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PREFACE. 

The pages which compose the Volume now 
presented to the public, were originally de- 
signed only for the eye of a tender and belov- 
ed friend. 

They were written at the earnest request of 
one, to whom the Author was endeared by many 
years of intimate friendshipi and still more by 
those divine and soul-soothing tenets; of which 
it was his distingiUshed lot to be ordaineuo the 
Proofkulgator. 

For thase who, like this individual, have 
dwelt with rapture upon the blessed assiirahce 
of the boundless and enduring love of a re- 
deeming God, as powerfully exhibited by those 
lips which rarely opened but to expatiate upon 
the glad tidings which was the theme of the 
angelic song : For those, who loved the phi- 
lanthropic, me inspired Preachei;, for the ssJce 
of the glorious inspiration ; these sheets will 
possess the strongest, and most important in- 
terest : To such, and to such only, they are 
addressed. It jsi in compliance with their so- 
licitations that they are sent into the world, 
and it* is not even expected that those who 
turned a deaf ear to his consolatory message, 
and who knew not the powers of his mighty 
mind, or the pure, and exalted benevolence of 
his heartj will have any interest in inquiring, 
*• Whai manner of man was he who told these 
things, nor what spirit he was of ?" 

Boston, May 2, 1816. 
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LIFE 

OF 

REV. JOHN MURRAY. 

CHAPTER I. 

Containing an Account of the Author^s Birth and Ptir 
rentage^ until the Decease of his Father » 

How sweetly roll'd over the morning of lifp, 
How free from vexation, from sorrow and strife; 
Kind Nature presented rich scenes to my view, 
And every scene she presented was new. 

But soon was the morning of life clouded, o'er. 
And its charming serenity lost ; 
Too soon was I forced to abandon the shore. 
And on ocean's rude billows be tost. 

Your earnest solicitations, my inestimable, my best 
friend, have, with me, the force of commands, and 
consequently I am irresistibly impelled to retrace for 
your gratification, as many of the incidents of early 
life, as live in my memory. Assured of your indul- 
gence, I unhesitatingly commit to your -candour, and to 
your discretion, the following sheets. 

I am induced to regret, that my anecdotes of this 
charming season are not more multiplied. Were my 
recolleciion perfect, ray enjoyments would be reiterat- 
ed, but this would not be right, therefore it is not so ; 
every season has its enjoyments, and the God of Nature 
has thought proper to keep them distinct, and appro- 
priate. 

I think, if I mistake not, 1 was ushered into this state 
of being on the 10th day of December, in the year of 
'^'Jr Lord, 1741, four vears before the rebellion, in 
1* 
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Scotland, of forty-five. I mention this circumstance, 
as it proved to me, in early life, a source of some vexa- 
tion. The rebellion terminated in the destruction of 
many of the Scotch nobility of ipy name, and this satne 
rebellion was long the subject of political controversy, 
which generally finished in the execration of the Scots, 
^nd, on account of ray name, I was looked upon as a 
party concerned. 

1 drew my first breath in the island of Great Britain, 
in the town of Alton, in Hampshire. This town boasts 
a Church, a Presbyterian and a Quaker meeting-house; 
a celebrated free school, an extensive and very useful 
manufacture, and, it is environed by a plantation of 
hops.' Alton is seated on the River Wey, 18 miles 
east-north-east of South-Hampton, and 48 miles west- 
sou ih- west of London. 

Being the first born of my parents, it is not wonder- 
ful that my appearance gave much joy, nor that the 
little complaints, incident to infancy, gave great appre- 
hension. It was in consequence of some little indispo- 
-sition, that they solicited and obtained for me private 
baptism. My parents were both sincerely religious, 
though members of di^erent sects. My father was an 
Episcopalian, my mother a Presbyterian, yet Religion 
never disturbed the harmony of the family. My mother 
believed, as most good women then believed, that hus- 
bands ought to have the direction, especially in concerns 
of suoh vast importance, as to involve the future well 
being of their children, and of course it was agreed, 
that I should receive from the hands of an Episcop.a- 
lian minister, the rite of private baptism ; and as this 
ot*dinance, in this private manner, is not administered,, 
^cept the infant is supposed in danger of going out of 
the world in an unregenerate slate, before it can be 
brought to the church, I take for granted I was, by my 
•apprehensive parents, believed in imminent danger) 
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yet, through succeeding years, I seemed almost ex- 
empt from the casuahies of childhood. I am told that 
my parents, and grand parents, had much joy in me, 
that 1 never broke their rest nor disturbed their repose 
not even in weaning, that 1 was a healthy, good-hu- 
moured child, of a ruddy complexion, and that the 
equality of my disposition became proverbial. 1 found 
the use of my feet before I had completed my first 
year, but the gift of utterance was siill postponed. I 
was hardly two years old, when 1 had a sister born ; 
this sister was presented at the baptismal font, and, 
according to the custom in our Church, 1 was carried 
to be received^ that is, all who are privately baptized, 
must, if they live, be publicly received in the congre- 
gation. The priest took me in his arms, and having 
prayed, according to the forni made use of on such 
occasions, I articulated with an audible voice. Amen. 
The congregation were astonished, and I have fre- 
quently heard my parents say, this was the first word 
I ever uttered, and that a long time elapsed, before I 
could distinctly articulate any other. Indulged, as I 
said, by bounteous nature, with much serenity of mind, 
every one was happy with me. I was fond of being* 
abroad, and a servant was generally employed to grati- 
fy rae. During these repeated rambles, 1 experienced 
some " hair breadth 'scapes," which, while they ex- 
cited the wonder of my good parents, they failed not 
to record. From these frequent promenades, I de- 
rived that vigorous constitution, or at least its stability, 
which has prolonged my abode in this vale of tears, 
through many serious disorders, which have seemed to 
promise my emancipation. I do not remember the 
time when I did not behold the works of Nature with 
delight ; su'ch as the drapery of the heavens, and of 
the flowers of the garden, and of the fields ; and I 
perfectly recollect, before I was clothed in masculine 
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habiliments, that I was delightedly occupied in opening 
the ground, throwing it into some formi and planting in 
regular order, little sprigs broken from the gooseberry, 
or currant bushes. My pleasures of this nature were, 
however, soon interrupted by going to school ; this 
was my first affliction, yet, to imperious necessity, the 
sweet pliability of human nature soon conformed my 
mind : Nay, it was more than conformed ; 1 derived 
even felicity, from the approbation of my school dame, 
from the pictures in my books, and especially from the 
acquaintance I formed with my school mates. 

It does not appear to me that I was what the world 
calls naturally vicious. 1 was neither querulous, nor 
quarrelsome ; I cannot trace in my mind a vestige of 
envy* I rejoiced in every advantage possessed by ray 
little comrades, and my father was accustomed to ex- 
claim, " Never, I believe, was such a boy ; he abso- 
lutely delights as much in the new garments worn by 
the children of our neighbours, as in bis own ;" and 
indeed, as far as I can recollect during this sweet 
morning of life, my most complete satisfaction resulted 
from the gratification of others. I never enjoyed any 
thing alone, my earliest pleasures were social, and I 
was eager to reciprocate every good office. It is true 
1 encountered difficuhies, from the various dispositions 
of those with whom I associated, but, in my infant 
bosom, rancour or implacabilhy found no place. Being 
however too fond of play, and ambitions of imitating 
my seniors, I had little time for reading ; yet I learned, 
and at six years old could read a chapter in the Bible^ 
not indeed very correctly, but I rarely paused at a 
Word ; however difficulty still 1 read on. My father I 
remember used sometimes to laugh out — a levity vi^hich, 
hy the way, he seldom indulged — but he did some- 
times laugh out, and say, " This boy sticks at nothing, 
lie has a most astonishing invention ; how it is he 



LIF|» or BET. JOHN MURKAV. 9 

Utters such souods, and passes on with such rapidity, I 
cannot conceive :" but my blunders were more fre- 
; quently marked by a staggering box on the ear, which 
necessitated me to stop, when I was obhged ^o recora* 
inence, and go over the whole again. This conduct 
originated, even at this early age, more fear than affec^ 
tion for my father. I was studious to avoid his pre- 
sence,' and I richly enjoyed his absence. To my broth- 
ers and sisters, who were multiplied with uncommon 
rapidity, I was warmly attached, and as our mother 
contributed all in her power to our gratification, our 
pleasures were not surpassed, by those of any little 
group, which came under our observation. 

My parents were the religious children of religious 
parents, and grand parents ; they were the more reli- 
gious on that account ; and, as the descendants of an- 
cient noble families value themselves on their pedigree, 
stimulating their children from coilsiderations of ances- 
try to act up to the illustrious examples which they 
exhibit and emblazon, uniformly insisting that they shall 
avoid mixing with the plebeian race ; so, as soon as I 
appeared to pay atteution to interesting tales, I was 
made acquainted with the characters of my grand pa- 
rents. 

My paternal grandfather, however, possessed only 
negative religion ; that is, his affection for my grand- 
mother obliged him to conform to h^r, \p every thing ; 
and he esteemed himself happy, in being blest with a 
wife, who, from principle and inclination, was both 
able and willing to take upon herself the care, and, 
culture of her children. How long this grandfather 
lived, I am unable to say, but my grandmother was, 
with respect to her religious attachments, more fortu- 
nate in a second marriage. She was united to a Mr. 
Beattie, a man of considerable note, in every point of 
vie^^ It was by this gentleman's name,.! became ac« 
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quainted with my grandmother; I remember, when 
very young, to have seen hb picture, which gave me a 
very high idea of his person. It was his son, who was 
governour of the fortress, in the harbour of CoA. 
My grandmother soon lost this second hasband, and 
never married again. She was, in the morning and 
meridian of her life, a celebrated beauty : the remains 
of a fine face were visible when I knew her, 1* never 
beheld a more beautiful old lady. Traces of affluence 
were conspicuous in her dwelling, her furniture, and 
apparel ; she was an immediate descendant of an an- 
cient and honourable family in France ; her father's 
name was Barroux, one of the Noblesse, and a dwell- 
er in the town of Paimboeuf, on the river Loire, be- 
tween the city of Nantes, and the niputh of said river. 
Mr. Barroux having buried his ' Lady, who left him 
two daughters, thought proper, as was then the custom 
of people of distinction, to educate his eldest daughter 
in England ; this step banished her from her native 
country, and from her father : she never saw either 
more. Attaching herself to a family of Episcopalians, 
she became a zealous Protestant, which, together with 
her selecting a husband of the same persuasion, con- 
firmed her an Exile for ever. The irritated feelings 
of her father admitted no appeal, his affections were 
totally alienated, he was a high spirited, obstinate man, 
and he swore in his wrath, he would wed the first 
woman he met, provided he could obtain her consent, 
and she were not absolutely disgusting. T^e first who 
presented happened to be his chambermaid, he made 
known to hec his vow, was accepted with gratitude, 
and they were speedily married. Not many years 
after this event, the old gentleman died, leaving no 
igsue by his second marriage, andj as he left no will, 
his daughter, who continued under the paternal roof, 
entered into possession of the whole estate ; ..she, how- 
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ever, survived her father only three weeks, when my 
grandmother became the only legal heir to the proper- 
ty, both of her father, and her sister. 

A large share of the personal estate was conveyed to 
England, by two priests ; and the real estate was ten- 
dered to my grandmother, on condition that she would 
read her recantation, renounce the damnable doctrines 
of the Church of £ngland, and receive the Host, as the 
real presence. My grandmother, and my father, after 
aconference, which continued but a few moments, cheer- 
fully concurred in a relinquishment of the estate, and 
anited in declaring, that, on terms so calculated to pros- 
trate their integrity, they would not accept the whole 
kingdom of France. The clergymen returned to the 
Gallic shore, and the person left in the house, for the 
purpose of taking charge of the estate, until the heirs at 
law should recover their senses, continued in quiet pos- 
session of an inheritance, worth five hundred pounds 
sterling per annum.. When the estate was thus, upon 
religious principles, surrendered, I was about five years 
of age ; but having frequently heard my father circuna- 
stantiaUy relate the transaction, as I advanced in life, 
my bosom often acknowledged a latent wish, that he had 
accepted an inheritance, to which his natural claim was 
indubitable, upon the terms offered by the ecclesiastics, 
which were, that my grandmother, and my father, should 
in so many words, qualify themselves for the possession 
of their right, while in their hearts, they continued ,to 
judge for themselves. But from a conduct so question- 
able, the guileless heart of my upright parent spontane- 
ously revolted ; and, for myself, while revolving years 
gave me to exult in his decision, the detection of so re- 
prehensible a principle, in my own bosom, and at so 
early a period, originated much contrition. Yet, uot- 
wittetanding the very considerable sacrifice made by 
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my father, his uniform efforts commanded all the neces- 
saries, and many of the elegancies of Hfe. His chil- 
dren multiplied ; four sons and five daughters augmen- 
ted bis felicities, he received from nature a strong niind, 
his parents bestowed upon him a good education, and 
he was universally respected and beloved. 

The parents of my mother were well known to me, 
her father's name was James Rolt, his ancestors were 
all English ; he was in early life a bon-vivant^ and even 
when he became the head of a family, his reprehensible 
pursuits were nothing diminished ; the silent sufferings 
of his wedded companion were strongly expressed in 
her wan countenance, and broken health. The circum- 
stances of his conversion from dissipation to a life of 
severe piety were rather remarkable ; and were consid- 
ered in his day as miraculous. 

Of the piety of my paternal grandfather, or my ma- 
ternal grandmother, Ihave little to say. I have never 
heard that they allowed themselves in any improper in- 
dulgencies, and as they were the admirers of their de- 
vout companions, it is a fair conclusion, that they were 
at least negatively pious, and that if they did not lead, 
they cheerfully followed, in cultivating a pious disposi- 
tion in the minds of their children ; and, by consequence, 
Religion becamet he legitimate inheritance of ray im- 
inediate parents. The conveVsion of my paternal grand- 
mother, from the tenets in which she was educated, in- 
creased her zeal, while the inheritance, sacrificed from 
conscientious principles, gave her to consider herself 
more especially heir of an inheritance incorruptible, un- 
dcfiled, and that fadeth not away ; and conscious that 
she had fully concurred with my father, in depriving 
their children of a temporal treasure, they were sedu- 
lously anxious to inculcate a persuasion of the nebesM^ 
of securing another. 
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It is wonderfu], that while it was the great business, 
'both of my father and my mother, to render their chil- 
dren feelingly solicitous to secure an interest in the 
Redeemer, that they might thus be entitled to a bless- 
ed and happy futurity, they were both of them very 
rigid Calvinists. 

The doctrines, taught by that gloomy Reformer, they 
uDdeviatingly taught in their family : and hence my soul 
frequently experienced the extreme of agony. Natu- 
rally vivacious, to implant religion among my juvenile 
pleasures required the most vigorous and uniform effort. 
Religion was not a native of the soil, it was an exotic, 
which, when planted, could only be kept alive by the 
most persevering attention. Hence Religion becume a 
subject of terror. I was not ten years old when 1 bC'- 
gan to suffer ; the discovery of my sufferings gave my 
fond father much pleasure, he cherished hope of me 
when he found me suffering from my fears, and much 
indeed was I tortured by the severe, uuliending disci- 
pline of my father, and the terrifying apprehensions of 
wbat I had to expect from the God who created me. 
The second son of my parents was naturally of a pen- ' 
sive, gloomy disposition. *He was more piously dis- 
posed, and less fond of amusement than myself, and 
hearing much of Cain as the eldest son of Adam, ol 
Esau as the eldest son of Isaac, and of Abel and Ja- 
cob as the younger sons, my soul was frequently filled 
with terror, verily believing:my brother was the elected, 
and myself the rejected of God. This appalling con- 
sideration, even at this early period, frequently devoted 
my days and nights to tears and lamentation. But sta- 
bility dwelt not with me, and the pleasing expectations 
of my father were often blasi^d ; my attachment to my 
play-mates, and their childish, gambols, revived, and 
when engaged in appropriate amusements, I often for- 
got the immediate terror of the rod, and of futvv^ u>V&"' 

2 
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cry ; both of which, as often as I reflected, I painfully 
believed I should endure. My father took every 
method to confine me within his walls : it was with 
difficulty he prevailed upon himself to permit my at- 
.tendance at school, yet this was necessary, and to 
school 1 must go ; while that rigid and extreme vigi- 
lance, which was ever upon the alert, produced ef- 
fects diametrically opposite to the end proposed. My 
appetite for pleasure increased, and [ occasionally prer 
ferred the truant frolic, to the stated seasons of study, 
yea though I was certain severe castigation would be 
the consequence. Pious supplications were the ac- 
companiments of the chastisements which were inflict- 
ed, so that I often passed from the terror of the rod, 
to the terrifying apprehensions of future and never- 
ending misery. Upon these terrific occasions, the 
most- solemn resolutions were formed, and my vows 
were marked by floods of tears. I would no more of- 
fetid either my father or his God ; I dared not to say 
my God, for I had heard my father declare, that for any 
individual, not the elect of God, to say of God, or to 
God, " Our Father," was nothing better than blas- 
phemy ; when most devout, I was prevented from de- 
riving consolation from my pious breathings, by a per* 
suasion that I was a reprobate, predestined to eternal 
perdition. In fact, I believed that I had nothing to 
hope, but every thing to fear, both from my Creator, 
and my father : and these soul-appalling considerations, 
by enforcing a conclusion, that I was but making pro- 
vision for alternate tortwre, threw a cloud over every 
innocent enjoyment. 

About the time that I attained my eleventh year, my 
father removed to Ireland, and though I dreaded going 
with him any where, I was the only individual of the 
family whom he compelled to accompany him. Yet I 
was captivated by the charms of novelty. London 
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filled me with amazement, and my fond, my apprehen- 
sive father, was in continaal dread of losing me ; while 
the severity he practised to detain me near him, by 
invigorating iny desires to escape from his presence, 
increased the evil. 

We quitted London in the middle of April, and 
reaching Bristol, tarried but a little while in that city. 
At Pill, five miles from Bristol, between my father and 
myself, a final separation was on the point of taking 
place. In the Bristol river the tide is extremely rapid, 
I stepped into a boat on the slip, and letting it loose, 
the foiV^e of the current almost instantly carried it off 
into the channel, and had it been ebb instead of flood 
tide, I must inevitably have gone out to sea, and most 
probably should never have been heard of more : but 
the flood tide carried me with great rapidity up the 
river, and the only fear I experienced was from the 
effects of my father's indignation. The poor -gentle- 
roao, with a number of compassionate individuals, were 
engaged, until, almost twelve o'clock, in searching the 
town, and the harbour, and had returned home relin- 
quishing every hope of my restoration. In the midst 
of the stream I found- a large flat-bottomed bcTat at ah- 
chor, to which, making fast the boat I was in, I conse- 
quently proceeded no farther. At midnight, I heard 
voices on the side of the river, when earnestly implor- 
ing their aid, and offering a liberal reward, they came 
in their boat, and conveying me on shore, conducted 
tne to my lodgings ; but no language can describe mv 
iiisraay, as I drew near my father, who was immedi- 
ately preparing to administer the deserved chastise- 
ment, when the benevolent hostess interposed, and in 
pity-moving accents exclaimed : " Oh, for God's sake, 
let the poor Blood alone ; I warrant me has suffered 
enough already." My father was softened, perhaps 
he was not displeased to find a pretence for mildness ; 
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he gave me no correctkni for this ofience ; he even 
treated me with unusual kindness. We were detained' 
in Pill three weeks, wishing for a favourable wind, three 
weeks more at Minehead, and three weeks at Milford 
Haven. Thus we were nine weeks in performing a 
passage, which is commonly made in forty-eight hours, 
and instead of my father's reaching Corfc before the 
residue of his family, they were there almost at the 
moment of our arrival. In Cork we were at borne ; 
there dwelt the respected mother of my father, and 
in easy circumstances ; many changes, however, had 
taken place in her family, although the remains of afflu- 
ence were still visible. My father fixed his residence 
in the vicinity of this city, and a most pleasing residence 
it proved. 

About this time the Methodists made their appear- 
ance, and my father was among the first who espoused 
their cause. His zeal for vital relrgion could hardly 
be surpassed, and it appeared to him that this innate, 
and holy operation, rejected by every other sect, had 
found refuge in the bosoms of these exemplary people. 
But though my father espoused the cause, he did not im- 
mediately become a Methodist : the Methodists were 
(lot Calvinists. Yet, if possible, he doubled his dili- 
gence, he kept his family more strict than ever ; he 
was distinguished by the name of saint, and became 
4he only person in his vicinity, whom the Methodists 
acknowledged as truly pious* With the religion of the 
Methodists 1 was greatly enamoured ; they preached 
often, and in the streets ; they bad private societies of 
young people, and sweet singing, and a vast deal of it, 
and an amazing variety of tunes, — and all this was be- 
yond expression charming. At this period the health 
of my father began to decline. Physicians cqncrrred 
in opinion, that his complaints indicated a pulmonary 
afieetion. Again his efforts were renewed and invigor- 
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ated, and, pobi' gentleman, his labours were abundantly 
multiplied. The ardent desire of his soul was to ren* 
der every individual of his family actively religious, and 
religious in his own way ; but as his children necessa- 
rily mingled «iore or less with the children in the 
fieigbbotii^dod^ ^ey ^a«ight words and habits which 
he disliked, and application was made to the rod, as a 
sovereign panacea. 

In the course of my twelfth year, my fadier was 
overtaken by a very heavy calamity ; his bouse, his 
houses, and indeed almost every thing he possessed, 
were laid in ashes. He had only a moment to snatch 
to his bosom a sleeping infant from its cradle, when a 
part of the house fell in ; an ii^tant longer and they 
would both have been wrapped in the surrounding 
flames, and a deep sense of this preserving mercy ac<- 
companied him to his grave. Thus every event of his 
life seemed to combine to ];ender his devotions more 
and more fervent. It was happy for us that my res- 
pectable grandmother still lived, whose extricating hand 
was an ever ready resource. - 

It was my father's constant practice, so long as his 
health would permit, to quit his bed, winter as well as 
summer, at four o'clock in the raommg ; a large ppr- 
tion of this time, thus redeemed from sleep, was devot- 
ed to private prayers, and meditations. At six o'clock 
ihe family were summoned, and I, as the eldest son, was 
ordered into my closet, for the purpose of private devo- 
tion. My father, however, did not go with me, and 1 
did not always pray ; I was not always in a praying 
frame ; tut the deceit, which I was thus reduced to the 
necessity of practising, was an additional torture to my 
labouring mind. After the family were collected, it Was 
my part to read a chapter in the bible ; then followed a 
long and fervent prayer by my father ; breakfast fitc- 
ceeded, when the children being sent to school, the 

2* 
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business of the day commenced. In the course of the 
day, my father, as 1 believe, never emitted bis private 
devotions, and, in the evening, the uhole femily were 
again coliected, the children examined, otir faults re^ 
corded, and 1, as an ^example to the rest, especially 
chastised. My father rarely passed by an offence, wiiii- 
out marking it by such punisiinient as his sense of duty 
awarded ; and when my tearful motiier interceded for 
me^ be wouM respond to ber entreaties in th« langunge 
of Solomon, ^^ ifikou beat him mik a rod^ he JutU not 
die ;" the bible was again introduced, and the day was 
closed by prayer. Sunday was a day much to be 
dreaded in our family ; we were aU awakened at early 
dawn, private devotions attended, breakfast hastily dis- 
missed, shatters closed, no light but from the back part 
of the house, no noise could bring any part of the family 
to the window, not a syllable wjas uttered upon secular 
vffiiirs; every >one who could read, children and do^ 
' mestics, had their allotted chapters. Family prayer 
succeeded, after which, Baxter's Saint's {Everlasting 
Rest was assigned to me, my mother all the time in 
terror lest \be children should be an interruption. At 
last the bell summoned us to Church, whither in solemn 
order we proceeded: I close to my father, who ad- 
monished me to look straight forward, afid not let my 
eyes wander after vanity. At Church, I was fixed at 
bis elbow, compelled to kneel when he kneeled, stand 
when he stood, to find the Psalm, Epistle, Gospel, and 
collects for the day, and any instance of inattention was 
vigilantly marked, and unrelentingly punished. When 
J returned from Church,. I was ordered to my closet ; 
and wheti I came forth, the chapter, from which the 
preacher had taken his text, was read, and I was then 
questioned respecting the sermon, a part of whi^h I 
could generally repeat. Dinner, as breakfast, was taken 
rm silent haste, aftenvbich we were not suffered to walk, 
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even in the garden, but every obc must either read, or 
hear reading, until the bell gave the signal for afternoon 
service, from which we returned to private devotion, to 
.reading, to catechising, to examination, and long family 
prayer, which closed the most laborious day of the week. 
It was the custom for many of our visiting friends to unite 
with us in these evening exercises, to die no small grati- 
fication of my father ; it is true, especially after be be- 
came an invalid, he was often extremely fatigued, but, 
upon these occasions, the more be suffered, the more he 
rejoiced, since his reward would be greater, and indeed 
bis sufferings, of every description, were to him a never- 
failing source of consolation. In fact, this devotional 
life became to him. second nature, but it was not so to 
bis family. For myself, 1 was alternately serious, and 
wild, but never very moderate in any thing. My father 
rejoiced in my devotional frames, and was encouraged 
to proceed, as occasion was given, in the good work of 
whipping, admonishing, and praying. 1 continued to 
repeat ray pious resofutions, and, still more to bind my 
soul, I once vowed a vow unto the. Lord, — kissing the 
book for the purpose of adding to its solemnity,— that I 
would no more visit the pleasure grounds, nor again as- 
sociate with those boys who had been my companions. 
Almost immediately after this transaction I attended a 
thundering preacher, who, taking for his text that com- 
mand of our Saviour, which directs bis disciples to 
" swear not at aU,^^ gave me to believe I had commit- 
ted a most heinous transgression, in the oath that I had 
taken ; nay, he went so far as to assure his hearers, that 
to say " upon my word^^^ was an oath, a very horrid 
oath, since it was tantamount to swearing by Jesus 
Christ, inasmuch as he was the word, who was made 
flesh for us, and dwelt among us. This sermon ren- 
dered me for a long season truly wretched, while 1 had 
Qo individual to .whom I could confide my distresses. 
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To ray father I dared «ot eten fl^me my secret afflic- 
tions, and my motiier^ as far as the tenderness of her na- 
ture ^ould pei-ntit) ivas in strict nnison with her venerat- 
ed husband. The depression of my ^irits upon this 
occasion was great, and enduring 9 %Xit for revolving 
months I eontinued what they t^aUed a good boy, I was 
attentive to my book, carefulty ieUowing the directions 
which were given me, and, on my return from schoot« 
instead of squandering the 4iours of intermission with 
idle associates, I immecKatety retired to the garden, 
which constituted one of ihe first pleasures of my life ; 
in fact, the cultivation of fniits, and flowers, has, in 
«very peHod of my existence, continued to me a prime 
source of enjoyra«nt. My paternal grandmother was 
the Lady Bountiful of the parish ; having made it her 
^tddy, she became an adept in the distillation of simples, 
she had a very large garden adjoining to my father's, 
and she cultivated an amazing variety of plants. As I 
Was her favourite assistant, she gr^adually obtained my 
father's permission, that Ishould appropriate to her a 
large part of my tim6, and. the hours which I conse- 
quently devoted to this venerable lady, in her garden, 
and in her habitation, were to me halcyon hours. It 
was my study to enrich her grounds with every choice 
herb, or flower, which met my gaze, and I was ever on 
the alert to collect plants of the most rare description. 
This was confessedly an innocent amusement ; it would 
bear reflection, and was therefore delightful. Alas ! 
alas ! it Was too replete with felicity fo be continued. 
I was soon compelled to relinquish my pleasant occu- 
pation. My father found it necessary, to remove from 
the neighbourhood of his mother, and her garden no 
more bloomed for me. 

We were speedily established in the vicinity of a no- 
bleman's seat, in which was instituted an academy of 
high reputation. It was under the direction of an Epis- 
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copalian clergyman, who, being well acquainted with, 
and much'attached to my father, had frequent opportuni*- 
ties of hearing me recite many chapters from the bible, 
which I had committed to memory, and becoming fond 
of me, he earnestly importuned ray father to surrender 
me up to his care. " He shall live in my family," said 
he ; ^^ he shall be unto me as a son, I will instruct him, 
and when opportunity offers, he shall become a member 
of the University : he has a prodigious memory, his un- 
derstanding needs only to be opened, when he will make 
the most rapid progress." But my father, trembling for 
my spiritual interest, if removed from his guardian care, 
returned to this liberal proposal the most unqualified 
negative, and my writing-master immediately sought, 
and obtained the situation for his son, who was about 
my age. In this academy many noblemen's sons were 
qualified for Trinity College, Dublin, and in a few years 
one of those ennobled students, selected my foftimate 
schoolmate as a companion ; he passed through Trinity 
College, and received its honours, from which period 
I never again beheld him, until 1 saw him in a pulpit 
in the city of London. 

Though my social propensities, at every period of 
my life greatly predominated, yet the close attention 
paid nie by my farther, greatly abridged every enjoy- 
ment of this description. Yet I did form one dear con- 
nexion^ with whom 1 held sweet converse. But of the 
society of this dear youth I was soon deprived. Re- 
called by his family, he was to leave town upon ^ 
Sunday morning, and instead of going t© Chprch, 1 
took my way to his lodgings, for the purpose of bidding 
him a last farewell. The ill health of my father pre- 
veuted him from attending Church on that day, but 
tidings of my delinquency were conveyed to him by a 
f;entleman of his acquaintance, and my punishment, as 
I then believed, was more tjian proportioned to my 
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fault. Still, however, I had sufficient hardihood to vua 
great hazards. A review of several regi>T»euts of sol- 
diers was announced y I could not obtaitf leave to be 
present, yet, for the purpose of witnessing a sight so 
novel, I was determined to take the day to myself; I 
suffered much through the day from hunger^ arnd I an- 
ticipated my reception at home. In the evening, I 
stopped at a little hut, where the homely supper stnoked 
upon the frugal board ; the cottagers had the gcSodness 
to press me to partake with them ; my heart blessed 
them ; I should, like Esau, have given my birthright, 
had it been mine to bestow, for this entertainmeiyt ; 
but, blessings on the hospitable inhabitants of this island, 
they make no demands either upon friend, or strangier } 
«very individual is welcome to whatever sustenance^ 
either their houses, ^r their huts, afford. 1 sat down> 
and I eat the sweetest meal I ever eat in my life, the 
pleasure of which I have :never yet forgotten, although 
the paternal chastisement, which followed, was uncom- 
monly severe. 

The time now approached when it was judged neces- 
/sary 1 should engage in some business, by which I might 
secure the necessaries of life. The conscience of my 
father had deprived me of an estate, and of a collegiate 
education, and it was incumbent upon him to make 
some provision for me. But what was to be done ? If 
he sent me abroad, I should most unquestionably con- 
tract bad habits. Well then, he would bring me up 
himself ; but this was very difficult He had for some 
time thrown up business, but new expenses must be 
incurred. Finally, however, I commenced ray new 
career, and under the eye of my pains-taking fatiier. 
1 did not however like it; yet I went on well, and, di- 
viding my attention between my occupation and my 
garden, 1 had little leisure. It was at this period I 
began once more to experience the powerful operatioi^ 
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of religion, and secret devotion became my choice^ 
Perhaps no one of my age ever more potently felt the 
joys, and sorrows of Religion. The Methodists had 
(bliowed us to our new situation, and they made much 
noise ; they courted, and obtained the attention of my 
father, and he now joined their society. They urged 
him to become a preacher, but his great humility, and 
his disbelief of Arminianism were insuperable bars. He 
was nevertheless a powerful assistant to the Methodists. 
Mi-. John Wesley was a great admirer of my father, 
and he distinguished him beyond any individual in the 
society ; perseveringly urging him to become the leader 
of a class, and to meet the society in the absence of 
their preachers : to all which my father consented* 
I think I have before observed, that 1 was devoted to 
the Methodists, and for the very reason that rendered 
my father apprehensive of them,~they were very social. 
The Methodists in this, as in every other place, where 
they sojourned, by degrees established a permanent 
residence. They first preached in the streets, prac- 
tised much self-denial, and mortification, inveighed 
against the standing religion of the country, as impious 
and hypocritical, declaring the hew birth only to be 
found among them. To this general rule, they, bow- 
ever, allowed my father to be an exception ; and his 
open espousal of their cause contributed greatly to 
building them up. They gained many proselytes, it 
became the fashion for multitudes to become religious; 
and it is in religion as in every thing else, where once 
it is followed by a multitude, multitudes will follow. 
The very children became religious. A meeting-house 
was speedily obtained, a socieiywas formed, and classes 
of every description regularly arranged. There was 
one class of boys ; it consisted of forty, and Mr. John 
^Vesley appointed me their leader. Twice in the 
course of every week this class met in a private apart- 
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ment. The business of the leader was to see that the 
members were all present ; for this purpose he was 
furnished with a list of their names, and when thej 
were all assembled, the leader began by singing a 
hymn. I was once pronounced a good singer, an4 
although I never had patience, to learn music by note, 
I readily caught every tune I heard, and my notes 
were seldom false* I repeat, that I was delighted with 
the music introduced by the Methodists. I collected 
their most enchanting tunes, and singing them fre-> 
quently in my cl#ss, I obtained much applause. Prayer 
succeeded the hymn ; I was accustomed to extempo- 
rary prayer, I had usually prayed in sincerity, and my 
devotion upon these occasions was glowin§^, and un- 
feigned. Examination followed the prayer ; I exam- 
ined every individual . separately, respecting the work 
of God upon his heart, and both the questions, and 
responses, evinced great simplicity, and pious sincere 
ty. A word of general advice, next ensued, a second 
hymn was sung, and the whole concluded with prayer. 
This was a most delightful season, both for my parentst 
and myself. 1 became the object of general attention, 
my society was sought by the grey-headed man, and 
the child. My experience was various, and great j in 
fact, I had experienced more of what is denominated 
the" work of God upon the heart, than many, I had al- 
, most said than any, of my seniors, my parents excepted. 
Devout persons pronounced that I was, by divine favour, 
destined to become a burning, and a shining light; and 
from these flattering appearances my father drew much 
consolation. I was frequently addressed, in his pres- 
ence, as the child of much watching, and - earnest 
prayer 5 this, to my proudly-pious parent, was not a 
little flattering ; it was then that I derived incalculable 
satisfaction, from these very legible marks of election : 
And though the Methodists insisted, that the doctrine 
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of election, before repentance and faitb, was a damna- 
ble doctrine ; yet they admitted, that, after tbe mani-^ 
festation of extraordinary evidences, tbe individual, so 
favoured, yvas unquestionably elected. Thus, by tbe 
concurrent testimonies of Calvinists, and Arminians, I 
was taught to consider royseif as distinguished, and 
chosen of God ; as certainly bom . again. Yet, as it 
was next to impossible to ascertain the moment of my 
new bicdi, I became seriously unhappy, but from this 
unhappiness I was rescued, by reeding accounts of 
holy and good men in similar circumstances ; I now 
therefore lived a heaven upon earth, beloved, caressed, 
and adrairedt. No loe^r shut up under my father's 
watchful care, I was allowed to go out every morning 
at five o'clock to the house of public worship ; there I 
hymned the praises of my God, and united in fervent 
prayer with the children of tlie faithful ; meeting sev- 
eral of my young, admiring friends, we exchanged ex- 
periences, we mingled our joys and our sorrows, and, 
by this friendly intercourse, the first \9ras increased, 
and the second diminished. In all our little meetinsis 
we were continually complaining to, and soothing each 
other, and these employments were truly delightful. 
The mind cannot be intently occupied on contrary 
matters at the same time, and my mind being filled 
with devotion, my waking and my sleeping moments 
were invariably engaged in religious pursuits; it was 
in truth my meat, and my drink, to do what I believed 
the will of ray heavenly Father. At this period, I 
should have been wrecked upon the sand-built foun- 
dation of self-righteousness , as many of my young 
friends were, had it not been for the unbroken vigi- 
lance of an experienced and tender father. He saw 
the danger of too great elation, and he laboured to 
keep me bumble in my own estimation. "You now, 
my dear," said be, "think you know every thing j but 
3 
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when you really attain superior informatioD, you will 
be convinced you know nothing." This assertion ap- 
peared to me extremely paradoxical ; but I have since 
learned to appreciate its rationality and its truth. I 
icnow not bow long I proceeded in this delightful path; 
nothing from within, or without, interrupted my course^ 
and I well remember, that I fancied myself on the verge 
of perfection. T saw, or imagined I saw, undeviatiug 
rectitude within my grasp. I was conscious of no wish- 
es, but those which I considered the legitimate offspring 
of the religion I professed. I wondered what bad be- 
come of niy evil propensities ; they were however gone, 
and, I believed, they would no more return : my days, 
my weeks, rolled on, uniformly devoted to pursuits, 
which created for me unutterable self-complacency. 
On Sunday morning 1 arose with the sun, and like our 
first parent in a state of innocence, 

** Straight towards heaven my wondering eyes I turned. 
And gazed awhile the ample sky.** 

Thus after a night of charmly refreshing, and undis- 
turbed repose, with- spirits innocently gay, I arose, 
washed my face, and hands, repeating a short suppli- 
cation, which my father never, on those occasion^^ 
omitted : " O, Almighty God, who hath ordained this 
watery element for the use, and support of naturer 
by which I am at this time refreshed, and cleansed, 
O! purify my soul, by the operation of thy blessed 
spirit, as a well of water springing up unto everlasting 
life." I then retired to my closet, offering the orisonf 
of my gladdened heart, and habited for church. I sa^ 
down to my book, until my father made his appear- 
ance, when the family being summoned, and the morn- 
ing prayer ended, we breakfasted, but it was a light 
repast, and soon dispatched. At eight o'clock, I at- 
tended the Methodist meeting ; at half past nine, I re- 
turned home, and devoted the time to reading ««A 
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•^fter teD, when the bell summoned me to church, where 
jbe Methodists at that time attended ; at church I was 
remarked ibr my devotion. From the church I returned 
to my closet, after which I read the Bible, responding 
to the interrogations of my father, relative to the ser- 
mon, by repeating it nearly verbatim. Dinner over, I 
again retired to my closet ; from which, by my father's 
desire, I made xny appearance, to read for him some 
devotional book, until the bell again commanded my 
attendance upon public worship ; but,. to my great .con- 
solation, I had not, when 1, returned home, as on the 
Sunday sketched in a former page, to spend the resi- 
due of the day in saddening glooms ; at five o'clock, 
the Methodist meeting again opened, to which the 
multitude -flocked ; there } saw? and there, with affec- 
tionate admiration, I was seen ^ there, when the terrors 
of the law were exhibited, I was deUghted by the as- 
surance of eternal security therefrom ; and there, when 
the children of the Redeemer were addressed in the 
soothing and plausive strafns of consolation, my heart 
throbbed with pleasure, and tears of transport copiously 
evinced the rapture of my soul. Society meeting suc- 
ceeded the close of public service ; three classes of 
the people were denominated Methodists : The con- 
gregation, who, as outer-court worshippers, were only 
Aearer^, and seekers ; members of the society, who were 
classed ; and members of the band society, who were 
genuine believers* The two latter met every Sunday 
evening after meeting, and no individual, ^ho was net 
furnished with a ticket, could gain admittance. This 
ticket was a badge of distinction ; it gave the possessor 
entrance, all others were shut out, and the door was 
locked. No words can describe my sensations, when 
1 obtained a seat inside the closed door ; when 1 lis- 
tened, while the preacher in a low voice addressed 
llie children of God. The house was not unfrequently 
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filled with'tbe dissonant sounds of terror, wad, joy ^ fssn* 
ing from the discordant voices of those, who were in 
the valley, or on the mount. From this society, I re- 
turned home, to unite in family devotion^ repeat the 
fundamental points in lAy religion, retire to. my private 
devotioni!f, and then to bed. Monday morning, I arose 
at five o'clock, and, after the same preparation as on 
Sunday, attended meeting, returned to breakfast, occu^ 
pied myself with the business of the day, until dinner; 
ifter dinner, and an interval passed in private devo- 
ion, to secular afiiiirs again, until evening ;. then once 
more to the Methodist meeting, returned, attended 
family and private devotions, and to my chamber: 
•ften not to rest, but to my book, till midnight. Thus 
was my time spent, two evenings in the week except- 
•dj which were devoted to my class, and one night ijv 
die week, when the society assembled, as on Sunday 
•evening ; but, alas ! the fervour of spirit, excited oa 
those occasions, cannot, in the nature of things be very 
durable. There were individuals in my class, who 
proved untoward, they began to be weary in well- 
doing ; this was ^ source of sorrow, the first I bad 
experienced for a long tim« ; added to this, repeated 
complaints reached my ear, and not unfrequently sian* 
derous reports — ^reports one against another ! This 
tortured me ; I consulted the preachers, disputes ran 
high, the interposition of parents became indispensable, 
and the class was broken ! ! This was to me a severe 
trial ; 1 had derived high satisfaction from the connex- 
ion, ana from the fame, which it bad bestowed upon 
me ; I however lost no reputation, it was generally 
believed I had performed my duty, and that no boy, 
beside myself, would have kept such a set of beings 
together, and in such order so long. 

This was a season replete with events^ which' possess- 
ed for me no common Jnterest. Constantly in society, I 
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formed many attachments, and I began to fear that 
the lore of social enjoyments would^ hke Aaron's rod, 
swallow up my best affections. From conviotion of 
error, I sought retirement ; I loved reading more tlian 
any thing else, but 1 sighed for variety, and as the full 
soul loatheth the honey comb, I began to sicken at th« 
constant repetition of devotional books. My father 
read history, and «ome few novels, but he took special 
care to secure those 4)ooks from bis children. We were 
^allowed to read no books but the bible, and volumes 
iased upon this precious depository of whatsoever things 
are good, and excellent. I sometimes, however, glanced 
my eye over my father's shoulder, and finding Tom 
Jones, or the history of a Foundling, in his band, the 
efforts at concealment, whieh be evidently made, aug- 
mented my anxiety to read. I remember once to have ' 
found Clarissa Harlowe upon his table. Hervey's Medir 
tations, and Young's Night Thoughts, were not inter- 
dicted books, and their plaintive sadness obtained an 
easy admission into the inmost recesses of niy soul. 
To Milton too I gave some hours, but I could not read 
blank verse, nor did my father wish to encourage my 
attempts in this way. He saw I had^too strong a pas- 
sion for novelty, and he deemed it prudent to chi^ck 
me in the commencement of my career. 

Although my devotional ecstacies were .diminished^ yet 
I was steadily attentive to the religious exercises, and I 
believed myself daily increasing in goods. It is true my 
life was as variable as the weather; sometimes on the 
mount and sometimes in the valley, sometimes alive to all 
tbe fervour of devotion, and sometimes, alas ! veiy life- 
less : Now rejoicing in iiope, and anon depressed bv fear« 

The preachers, visiting the adjacent villages, often re- 
quested my father to permit my attendance ; his consent 
delighted me ; 1 reaped, from those little excursions, 
abundant satisfaction, and the preachers being my -eldefs, 
3* 
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and ranch acquainted with the world, I coflected frma 
their conversation much to instruct, and amuse. Thej 
were, however, young iHcn, they coliecteri young compa- 
ny, and they were excellent singers; this was a most 
pleasing circumstance. My affections naturally glowing, 
I soon formed strong attachments, and, the CRArr of Mr« 
Wesley changing his candidates with every oew quarter^ 
the faiiewell sermoAs generaily dissolved the whole con<- 
gregation io tears, and my bosoBi was often lacerated 
with many, and deep wounds. 

An order from the Bishop now arrived, calling upoa 
the people to prepare for confirmation, and young per-' 
0ons were directed to wait upon the parish minister for 
the requisite instruction. Altnough the Methodists con- 
sidered themselves Episcopalians, yet they were detest- 
'ed by the clergy of that Church ; their zeal seemed a 
standing satire upon them ; and their indignation was 
proportioned to the progress made by the new sect. We« 
nowever, presented ourselves as candidates for confirm- 
ation ; though young, I was pretty generally known, and 
it soon became evident, that 1 had incurred the displeas- 
ure of my minister. No question was proposed to me, 
but his oblique reflections were abundant ; i determined 
however, to address him ; and one day when he was 
cautioning those, who were honored by his attention, 
against those expectations about which the wild Enthusi- 
asts of the day were fanatically raving, such as the extra- 
'ordinary operations of the spirit, &C. &;c. exhorting them 
lo consider themselves in their baptism made members 
of Christ, and inheritors of the kingdom of heaven, I ven- 
tured to ask : Did I sir, in my baptism, receive all these 
advantages f In a most ungracious manner, he replied: 
^Undoubtedly." Then, sir, allcyw me to ask, what can I 
want more ? Of what use is confirmation f ^* What do 
you mean hfy asldfig these impertinent questions f*' I ask 
for information, I came Irither to be instructed. ** No, 
von came here to instruct me, yoti -want tosee your pal- 
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ron, John Wesley, in the pulpit. You have no business 
bere»" I conceive, sir, 1 have business here ; 1 am one 
of your parish, I was warned to attend, for tiie purpose of 
receiving instruction ; and to whom should I apply, but 
to my minister f He deigned not to answer me, but 
when we again -assembled, 1 observed : 1 remember, sir, 
when we were last here, you told us, there was no such 
thing as 2i feeling operation of the spirit of God ; I request 
therefore to know, how we are to understand tliat anicle 
of our Church, which pronounces the doctrine of election 
full of especial comfort to all godly persons, and such as 
feel io themselves the workings of the spirit of the Lord ? 
'* You have nothing to do with the articles, you do not- 
understand them." I should suppose, sir, that every 
memiber of a Church had something to do with the arii^ 
cles of his Church; and if I do not understand thenjt 
suffer me to come to you for information. ^' You 9re aii 
impertinent fellow, and if you thus proceed, I shall order 
the clerk to put you out of ilie Church." You mav or- 
der me out yourself, sir ; only tell me to go, and 1 will 
instantly depart. Not another syllable was uttered to me, 
upon this occasion. BiK upon the following Sunday^ 
when the young people of the congregation were aguiii to 
be catechised, I appeared with the rest, and our teacher 
uttering a severe and pointed sarcasm, I vvasi sufficiently 
abashed to cover my fare wiih my tiat — when, in a very 
flogry tone, he coiqmanded me to depart from tl»e Churchy 
he would suffer no laughter there. I assured this Christ- 
ian preacher, tiiat I did not laugh, that I felt no disposition 
to laugh ; he insisted, that I did, and with great confusioQ 
I withdrew from the altar : but waiting for him in tho 
porch of the Church, I humbly implored his pardon^ 
while I informed him, that he had done me much wrgng; 
that I had too sacred a veneration for the place I waV !% 
to depart myself unbecomingly while under its roof-; diat 
I had not the smallest inclination to mirth ; that the con- 
sideratjbo of his denying the qperatioa of the spirit upoA 
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the heart had too much disturbed, and grieved me. 
" Weil, I do still say, there is no especial operation of tlie 
spirit : I have never experienced any tiling of this de- 
scription." How then, suffer me to ask, could you say, 
when you were ordained that you felt youi-self moved by 
the Holy Ghost to take upon you the office of a teacher ? 
" You know"^ nothing c^the matter, you are very imper- 
tinent." Many were standing by, who seemed pleased 
with the advantage I had so apparently gained, and while 
thus remunerated for the insult I had received, I returned 
home in triumph. 

Sometime after, as I was passing the street, one of my 
acquaintance asked me, if I knew the bishop was at that 
moment engaged in confirming the young people of our 
parish f I instantly repaired to the Church, and to my 
great surprise, found the information correct; my good 
priest had not intended I should he apprized of the busi- 
ness. I advanced however to the altar, and presented 
myself to the bishop. My priest appeared exceedingly 
irritated, and made a communication to the bishop, in a 
tone too low to be understood by me ; but his Lordsiiip 
replied aloud, ^' it is %f no consequence what they are, 
provided they understand what they are about." From 
this reply I concluded the priest had accused me of 
Methodism. It happened that I was the first of the cir- 
cle presented round die altar, and lie began as follows : 

Bishop, What is your business here. 

Murray. My lord, when I was baptised, my sponsors 
promised, in my name, to renounce the Devil and all his 
%!^orks, the pomps and vanities of this wicked world, with 
all tlie sinful lusts of the flesh. Tliev engaged also, that 
so soon as I should have learned \lfc creed, the Lord's, 
prayaer, and the ten commandments, jtiiey would intro^ 
duce me to this ordinance ; as^ howev^they have nc^^^- 
tected so to do, 1 beg leave to present •ra^elf. ^' . 

Bishop. What idea have you of this ordinaire ? 

JtSwrrajf. I conceive, my lord, that the eng^ement 
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into at my bapdscn, cannot be fulfilfod witbont 
the aid, and qperatioo of the SfNiit of the Lord ; and I 
am taught to consider this ordioaace as a mean of grace, 
through which I may obtain the aid of the Holy Spirit, so 
requisite to my well doing. 

JBiAop, (With a aoftened ?oice) Have yon ever been 
at the Communion f 

J\Iurroy. Yes, my lord," and although I ventured at 
first with fear and trembling, yet deriving therefrom retU 
tOTisolationj I have never since absented myself. ^\ You 
are right," said the Bishop, and immediately laying brs 
hands upon my head, he prayed for me, with the greatest 
apparent fervour. Turning to a lad, who stood next me, 
be asked him the same question he had previously ad- 
dressed to nie ; he was un{Nrdvided with an answer* 
^ This is astonislai^," said the bishop ; ^^ I should have 
thought you would at least have learned to answer from 
the youth who spoke before you ;" and he gave my 
priest a glance, which called tlie blush of confusion into 
bis face. I was extremely gratified, so were my friends 
in general, and my pious father in oartieular. Mr. John 
Wedey now made us a visit, he paid me the roost distin^ 
guishing attention, and the regards of such a man were, 
to a young heart, truly flattering ; he cherished the idea 
that 1 should shortly become a useful labourer in the 
field, whicli be so sedulously cultivated. One thing, 
however, gave him anxiety,— the probability that 1 had 
imbibed my father's damnable principles, for such he de- 
nominated the Calvinistic tenets; yet he hoped better 
things of me, and things which accompanied salvation. 
When in my father's house, he mafiifested toward him 
the greatest kindness and fi*iendship ; but on leaving the 
country, he chacrged his followers to keep a strict watch 
over him, lest, through die influence of his great piety, h^ 
should infuse. his abominable sentiments into the minds c^'. 
some of the brethren. Mr. Wesley's disciples consider- 
ed him the Apostle of the age : and I experienced ^ 
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reverential awe id his presence ; yet there were points 
in bis conduct, which excited my wonder, and which, in 
any other character, I should not have hesitated to pro- 
nounce wrong ; but I sbould have believed it criminal 
even to suspect that he could err. My Religion was be- 
eoming more and more formal, it seemed a body without 
a 90uJ. Sometimes indeed, when listening to a lively, 
warm-hearted preacher, T^as made most keenly to feel 
the poverty of my condition ; that, while I was believed 
rich» and increasing in goods, havmg need of nothing, I 
was in truth miserably poor, blind, and naked. This con- 
sideration often rendered me very sad, I suffered much, 
and, in proportion as I appeared to suffer, I became the 
object of respectful attention. Glooms, and melancholy, 
were considered as infallible signs of a gracious disposi- 
tion, not only by my father, but by all my religious con- 
nexions. One of our preachers used to say, he had 
rather be in the company of a thousand Demons^ than 
len l^ghing persons ! ' Unfortunately for the miaintenance 
of my standing in the society, my sadness was not uniform, 
and, preserving no medium, I always became gay in full 
proportion to my previous depression : and, in truth, 
cheerfulness was becoming the prevailing temper of my 
niiad, and I knew not bow long it might have continued 
so, if I had not observed, to my great consternation, that I 
was daily losing ground in the estimation of my associates. 
This conviction banished my dangerous vivacity^ and 
restored my respectability. I now sedulously avoided 
society, and frequently envied those who were released 
from this dangerous world. I have often,^ after a night of 
suffering, risen with the dawn, and entering the church- 
yard, have passed hours there, contemplating the happy 
state of those who were lodged in their narrow house, 
and ardently longing to be as they were. Even my fa- 
ther began to fear, that I was rapidly declining, and by 
bis consequent tenderness I was beyond expression 
louebed« 
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I cannot now determine bow long this frame of miml 
continued, but tbis I know, that it lasted long enough to 
gain me more reputation, both at home and abroad, tbaa 
I had lost ; there was such a variety in my feelings^ the 
changes in my spirit from sad to gay, from gay to fad, 
were so frequent, that I had of course far more experi- 
ence, than any other person of my age. The young, 
when under awakenings, always resorted to me for com- 
fort and information, while the old hung with delight on 
my narrations : the prayers of my father obtained due 
credit ; the child of so many prayers could only be as I 
was. 1 was at this time about sixteen years of age, but 
commencing life so early, I felt like twenty, and 1 antici- 
pated all the enjoyments which awaited me. 

About this period, our society were gratified by a roost 
unexpected acquisition. A gentleman of great fortune, 
who had been a virulent and, with his lady, joined oar 
congregation ; no event had ever given such exultation, 
such complete satisfaction. They had belonged to the 
Presbyterian meeting, and their numerous kindred, wor- 
shipping there, continued inveterate adversaries. Be-* 
tween my father and the new convert the warmest friendr 
ship took place ; and his good lady, who was indeed one 
of the "first of women, became as warmly attached to our 
family as her husband. They had been converted at the 
same time ; and as new converts are always the most 
zealous, this good couple, although advanced in years, 
used to rise at four in the morning, in the depth of the 
winter, and go round among the neighbours, in order 
to arouse them in time to attend morning service, which 
was regularly at five o'clock, winter and summer ;, our 
bouse being in the way, tliey never omitted calling 
upon us; my father was not always well enough to 
accompany them, but I never failed, and the delight 
they took in me was great. Their family consisted 
of two sons, one older than myself, and one of my 
OWD age, and two daughters younger than their brota- 
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ers : for a long season this family, and ours, sp^it at 
Jeast a part of every day together ; they met constantly at 
Church, and had beside naany private interviews. Mr. 
Littlet, the name of our new friend, bebnged to a class of 
which my father was the leader, and Mrs. Little to my 
mother's band. The classes generally consisted of twelve, 
b^ide the Jeader. The band was formed from the 
classes, and consisted of six,- beside the leader.' These 
bands were composed of true believers, and of one seas^ 
and condition : The single women, the married wofneo, 
and the widows, the single men, the married men:, and 
the widowers. My mother was a leader of a bbnd <^ 
married women. The youth, I have menUoned, of my 
own age, sought and obtained my confidence ; I c6ncetv- 
ed for him the warmest affection, and I had every rea- 
son to suppose the attachment mutual ; we passed 
many delightful hours together, and the diseovery of 
our friendship gave real satisfaction to our parents* 
The eldest son adhered to the Church, the family had 
left ; and the only daughter who was of age to decide^ 
embraced the principles of her parents. From our 
connection with these worthy people, I derived great 
pleasure ; I was much beloved by the principals <^ the 
family, and I had great delight in the society of their chil- 
dren. I have frequently retired with my young friends 
to read, and pray, we had in fact no solitary pleasures. 
It was in the closet of this friend, that I first became 
acquainted with Addison, Pope, Parnel, Thompson, 
and Shakspeare ; we read those writings together, 
never shall I forget the avidity with which I seized, 
and the delight with which I perused those authors, I 
was beyond expression fascinated by their numbers ; 
but I thought best carefully to conceal this new source 
of enjoyment from my father. The library, to which 
I thus obtained free access, was very extensive : besides 
tlie books already named, it contained much to attract 
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n young mind; novels, essays, and histories, by a fre- 
quent perusal of which, I was both informed, and improv- 
ed. Thus, in the full enjoyment of sweet serenity, glided 
on many happy months ; my time was divided between 
the habitation of my father, and his friends ; I enjoyed 
the warm regards of every individual in this amiable 
family, the eldest son excepted, nor was he a malig- 
nant foe ; he contented himself with making a jest of 
our devotion, which only served to attach us the more 
closely to each other ; but^ as the aflTection of the 
youngest son grew* for me, it appeared to diminish for 
his brother. This fact rendered his parents unhappy, 
and I myself was seriously afiSicted, lest I should be 
Regarded either directly, or indirectly, as the source of 
their inquietude. They, however, did not hesitate to 
impute to their eldest son's aversion from religion every 
thing unpleasant between their children, and I bad 
credit for my full share of tliat rectitude, and correct 
conduct, to which their youngest son was,, by nature, 
so uniformly inclined. It must, however, be confessed, 
that the first-born was not without causes of irritation ; 
I was evidently the brother of his brother's affections, 
I was tlie object of his parents' regard, his eldest sis- 
ter discovered on all occasions, a very strong partiality 
for me, and even the youngest, a child of about six 
years old, made me the confidant of all her little se- 
crets, often hung about my neck, with infantile fond- 
ness, while lier sweet endearments were precious to 
my heart. It was not then, I repeat, very wonderful, 
if the young gentleman, who fel^ himself aggrieved^ 
should become very unhappy^ and very much my ene- 
my. While I was thus considered as a child of this 
family, a young lady, a distant relation of Mrs. Little, 
was introduced as a visitor ; she also was a Methodist, 
and of great piety. My young friend, and myself, were 
in tlie parlour when she entered, but soon withdrew, 
4 
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when we both agreed, she was the oooslrordinaiy youi}|; 
woman we had ever beheld ; she w.a& I presume, more 
thsm twenty-five years of age, under the coramoii 
staturef'of a very saVlow complexioot large features, 
aud a disagreeable cast in her eye ; yet this same 
young iady had not been more than three weeks under 
the same roof with os, before we both became violently 
\i\ love with her. Many days however elapsed, before 
either became acquainted with the passion of the other *f 
but I could never conceal any thing long, especially 
from this my second self; and on a summer evening, 
as we pursued our nsual walk through a flowery mead, 
on the margin of a beautiful river, both sadly pensive 
and sighing, as if our hearts were breaking, my friend 
mournfully inquired : *' What, my dear Murray, afQicts 
you f why are you so sad ? 1 am ashamed of myself, I 
cannot tell you the cause of my distress. '^ Not tell 
me ! would you, can you conceal any thing from me V^ 
I felt the full force, of a question, asked in a tone of 
endearing sympathy. No, my friend, you shall be 
made acquainted with my whole heart, I will have no 
reserves to you : but you, yau also are unhappy, and I 
am ignorant of the cause 1 '^ Depend on it, I shall not 
hesitate to give you every mark of confidence, when 
you shall set the example." Well then, my brother, 
my friend, will you not wonder, (and indeed I am my- 
self astonished) when I assure you that I have conceived 
for ]Vi>ss Dupee the strongest, and most tender passion ! 
He started, and appeared confused, and for some mo- 
ments we both continued silent. At length, taking my 
band, be said: "1 pity you from my soul nor do I 
blarae your* attachment ; for, however unattractive in 
p^soo, who that bears Miss Dupea converse, who that 
has. any knowk^dge of her mind, can avoid loving her, 
even^a^ you love her ; and to prove to you how fully I 
9ff\ qualified to syra^£\»liise with you, let me frankly 
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. ex>|)e&ted (ivowal greatly afflicted me, I trembled lest so 
sftrong a pkssioti, for tbe satae object, sbould eventually 
prove fatal to Our fd^ndsbip. I expressed to this dear, 
amiable youth my apprehensions, when he caug^ht my 
hand, and with glistening eyes, exclaimed : Never, ttiy 
brother, no never shall any thirtg separate between thea 
and tne. By first communicating your sentiments, 
you have acquired a pri<>r right, which I will not, dnve 
not invade. No one else shall hear of my infant love, 
I will not allow myself to see her, but when seated by 
your «ide ; and although I love her more than any 
body I ever have, or, as I believe, ever shlall see, I 
never ^H be the cause of your unhappiness.'* This 
• generosity tras truly affecting. I caught him to my 
bosom, i wept, I even sobbed as 1 heM bim to wiy 
heart, and unable t^ bear his superioriiyj I exclkrm'crd : 
No, my ftoMe-hearted friend, nfever S^\ I fecc^pt such 
a sacrifice ; we are yfet to learn fdr which of us her 
heavenly father has designed this treasure. Let us 
both, as occasion may occur, indulge ourselves in her 
society, and should the event prove that you are the 
highly favoured mortal, I hope, and believe, I shall 
willingly resign hel*, and cotltent myself with listening 
to her heavenly accents. And, truth to say, she pos- 
sessed a most ^chanting voice; a most fascinating 
manner, admirably calculated to gain hearts, especially 
young hearts, simple, and softened by Religion ; and 
what Was above all bewitching, she sang the most di- 
vine of Mr. Wesley's hymns in a most divinely impres- 
sive manner. While, however, we were mutually 
acceding to this wise plan for the disposal of Miss Du- 
pee, it never once entered into our heads, that she very 
possibly was not designed for either of us. Perhaps 
few youthful bosoms have ever endured a greater con- 
flict between loVe, and friendship : We expWrenced 
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both in DO common degree, but friendship in both our 
hearts became triumpbunt. This amiable woman con- 
tinued, for sometime, decidedly the object of our de- 
liberate election, but I had however^eason to believe my 
attachment was the strongest, for it deprived me of both 
rest, and appetite. For the first time, I began to tag 
rhymes : I have sat by the hour together upon an em- 
inence, whence I could behold her habitation, poetiziogy 
and sighing, as if my heart would break ; I had some 
reason to befieve she had discovered, and was diverted 
with my passion ; indeed she must have laughed at me, 
if she bad not despised me. After a long struggle be- 
tween my hopes, and my fears, I ventured to address a 
letter to Miss Dupee, filled with the warmest profes- 
sions of eternal affection, and conjuring her, at least to 
grant oie leave to hope. I dared not entrust a domestic 
with this letter, lest it i^ould be discovered by my fa* 
ther, for the dread of meeting a refusal from ray mis- 
tress was not more terrible to my imagination, than that 
my father should obtain knowledge of my temerity. 
One night, therefore, returning from the society, whh 
fear, and trembling, I put my letter into her hand, 
humbly requesting she would honor it with a secret 
perusaK She took it, and, gypsey as she was, abso- 
lutely pressed my hand, which pressure almost suffo- 
cated me with transport ; I parted from her at the 
door, and from that moment neither slept, nor eat, till I 
was cured^ radically cured. It was upon a Wednes- 
day night, I delivered my letter : what did I not suffer 
from the torture of suspense, until Friday evening ; 
nothing could I hear of, or from her, I was afraid to 
;o to Mr. Little's, I feared every thing, but the thing I 
had most reason to fear — the contempt and indignation 
of my own father. It never once entered my thoughts, 
that she would communicate my letter to any one, nnd 
lea?t of all, that she would expose me to my father j 
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hill instead of writing me $.n answer, such an answer 
as my fond, foolish heart, sometimes ventured to ex- 
pect, she inclosed my very first love-letter to the very 
last person in the world to whom I should have chosen 
to confide it ! I was at this time debilitated by tlie 
want of rest and food, which, for the preceding fort- 
night, 1 had rarely taken, and upon this Friday eve- 
ning, as I entered the presence of my father, an unus* 
ual dread pervaded my spirits. It is too true, I neve^ 
appeared before htm, without apprehension ; but, upon 
this occasion, I was unusually agitated : but how were 
my terrors augmented, when my father with a counte- 
nancB of the most solemn indignation, ordered me ta 
approach. The season of castigation had gone by, in- 
deed my father was too feeble to administer corporeal 
chastisement, but, like the Prince of Denmark, sikhough 
he did not iise daggers, he could speak them — be 
could look them. I cannot now remember who, or 
rather how many, were present ; ray mother, and my 
l)rotbers and sisters of course. My poor mother I am 
confident, felt keenly for me, although she dared not 
interfere. " Come hither, sir ;" said my father;, "ap- 
proach, I say.*' I ^rew nAir, with fear, and trembling, 
but yet I knew not why : When, fixing his piercing, 
penetrating eyes upon me, with a look of such sovereign 
contempt, as almost struck me blind, he began very 
deliberately to search his pockets ; after a pause, which 
seemed interminable, out came a letter. 1 was instan- 
taneously covered with a most ptofuse perspiration ; I 
trembled and becaitie so faint, that 1 was obliged to 
catch at a chair for support. But my father continued 
slowly opening the killing letter, and looking alternate- 
ly at it, and its author, and curling his nose, as if his 
olfactory nerve had been annoyed by something ex- 
tremely offensive, he again fixed his eyes upon me, and 
tauntingly said : " So, you poor, foolish ciiild, yo» 

4* 
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write love-letters, do you ! you want a wife do you f** 
and, feigning an attempt to read it, but pretending ina- 
bility, he extended it to me, saying : '" Take it, tbou 
]ove-sick swain, and let us hear bow thou addressest thy 
Dulcinea." I burst into tears, but I confess they were 
tears of wrathful indignation^ and at that moment I de- 
tested the lady, my father and myself. "Go," ^continu- 
ed ray father, "<jo, thou idle boy, depart instantly out 
of my sight," and out of his sight I accordingly went, 
almost wishing I might never again appear before him. 
This night, I parted with my passion for Miss Dupee : 
I sighed for an opportunity of opening my heart to my 
ever faithful friend, J -expected conioiation from him, 
arxd I was not disappointed. Suspecting the business 
was the subject qf conversation in the house of Mr. 
Little, I determined to go thither no more : with my 
friend, however, I took my usual walk ; he perceived 
the sadness of my soul, but it was a consolation to me to 
learn, that he was ignorant of the cause ; I poured my 
grief into his bosom^ andhis indignation was unbound- 
ed ; hatred for Miss Dupee grew in his soul, yet, when 
I knew she bad the goodness; never to communicate my 
folly to any one, but my father, and this in a private 
letter, I could not but esteem her. So here rested the 
affair, and 1 wrote no more love-letters, until I address- 
ed the lady whom I married. Though I was not by 
this torturing business eixempted from la belle passions 
yet I was prevented by my fears from its manifestation. 
Jn fact it was not until I was in a situation to make^an 
election, as I supposed for life, that I was again con- 
demned to struggle with a sentiment so imposing, a 
that which had occasioned me so much vexation. Many 
fnir faces attracted, and for a time fixed my attention, 
and I sometimes looked forward to the brightest, purest 
scenes of domestic felicity, which were however as vis- 
ionary, as could have been conceived in the pericrani- 
um of the most confirmed lunatic^ 
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The reUgions melancholy, so pleasing to my father, 
again took possession of my mind ; once more at early 
dawn I haunted the church-yard, frequently repeating 
to myself, 

" The man bow blest, w|io, sick of gaudj scenea. 
Is led by choice to take his favourite walk 
Beneath death's gloomy, silent, cypress shades. 
To read his monuments, to weigh his dust, 
Yisit bis vaults, and dwell among the tombs. 

The intervening hours of public worship, on Sunday, 
were passed by me at Church, in appropriate medita- 
tion and prayer : the solenin stillnessof the phce aided 
my aspirations, and rendered me abundantly more 
gloomy ; but the versatility of my disposition still gave 
me to emerge, and I was then'proportionably vivacious. 
In this zigzag manner 1 proceeded, gaining something 
every day, while I enjoyed a fine state of health, and 
the happiness of being much beloved by a large circle 
of respectable connexions. I still continued to culti- 
vate my garden ; it was the best in the place, and being 
seen and admired by many, my pious brethren were 
apprehensive it would become my idol ; but we all 
have our idols. Mr. Wesley was the idol of the many. 
One evening at a love-feast, when the whole society 
were assembled, a pious sister, while narrating her 
experiences, looking earnestly at Mr. Wesley, vehe- 
mently exclaimed : " O ! sir, 1 consider myself as 
much indebted to God for you, as for Jesus Christ !'* 
The whole company were greatly surprised, and, as I 
believe, expected Mr. Wesley would have reproved 
her for this speech ; but it passed, without any then 
expressed observation. The ensuing day it became 
the subject of animadversion, when I undertook to de- 
fend her, by remarking, that as she never could have 
liud any advantage from Jesus Christ, if she had never 
heard of, and believed in him ; she certainly was a:s 
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much indebted to Almigbty God for sending Mr. Wes- 
ley, through whom she obtained this redeeming know- 
ledge, as for the SariouTi in whom she beliered ! ! 

My close connexion with my young friend, although 
very pleasant to my social propensiiieay subjected me, 
nevertheless, to some pain. He was indulged with 
more pocket money, than I could command ; and al- 
though he considered his stipend never so well em- 
ployed, as when it contributed to my convenience, yet, 
disliking dependence, I had recourse to methods of 
obtaining money, which did not always please me; I 
sometimes borrowed, and sometimes solicited gifts from 
my mother, which I did not 6nd it easy to repay. It 
would have been well if neither my companion, nor 
myself, had been in the habit of spending money ; we 
derived therefrom no advantage ; it introduced us into 
company, where we were apt to forget ourselves ; it is 
true we were never inebriated, but we w«re often gay, 
and, for religious characters, too much off our guard. 
This dear youth was not, like me, habituated to reli- 
gion, he was not early disciplined by its most rigid 
laws ; I could with abundantly more facility turn aside 
with him, than he could pursue with me the narrow 
path, in which I had generally walked. We became 
gradually too fond of pleasures, which wouIcA not bear 
examination ; yet they were such as the woria denofni- 
nated innocent^ although they strongly impeded us to 
gratifications disallowed by Religion. We were now 
fast advancing in life, and, with all the enthusiasm of 
youth, we were planning schemes for fi^turityj when lo ! 
my precious, my early ft iend, was seized by a malig- 
nant fever, which soon deprived hira of his reason. I 
was on the verge of distraction, I entreated permis- 
sion to tarry constantly by his bedside ; the progress 
of the disease was astonishingly rapid, and in a fe^^ 
days, this dear, this amiable youth, whom I loved • as 
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my own souli expired in a strong delirkim ! Every 
one regretted the departure 6f this youog man, every 
one sympathised with his parents, and many extended 
pity to me. I was indeed beyond expression, wretched ; 
it was the first calamity of the kind, which I had ever 
been called to suffer, and my agonies were in full pro- 
portion to the strong affection, which [ had conceived 
for the deceased. Society no longer possessed a charm 
for me, and yet the parents of the dear departed never 
willingly permitted roe to quit their presence ; indeed, 
the love, they had borne their son, seemed to be en- 
tirely transferred to me ; but their sufferings were in- 
calculably augmented, when, in a few succeeding weeks, 
their eldest and only surviving son, fell a victim to the 
same fatal malady^ which had deprived them of his 
brother ! Never before did I witness such sad, and 
heart-affecting sorrow : a gloomy Religion is always 
increased by scenes of melancholy, hence the horrors 
of my mind were beyond description. Every thing I 
had done, every word I had uttered, not strictly con- 
formable to the rule of right, returned upon my mind 
with redoubled terror, and in the midst of these agoniz- 
ing fears, 1 was violently seized by tlie same fever, 
which had destroyed my friend. I was, upon the first 
apoearance of this mortal disease, exceedingly alarmed, - 
bin in a few liours it prostrated my reason ; my mother 
appeared to me as a stranger^ and ahhough I recog- 
nized my father, I was not afraid of him. I understood 
every thing which was said by those about me, and I 
suffered much in consequence of their expressed ap- 
prehensions and predictions : and I have often thought, 
that attendants in the chamber of sickness do not sufii- 
ciently consider the situation of the suffering patient, or 
the possibility, that the freedom of their remarks may 
augment his depression. I continued to linger, in the 
midst of extrcfme torture, through many weeks ; and so 
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high, and unremitted was 017 ddHrhitny that mf parents, 
from a persuasion that, should i te revered to heatth) 
my reason was forever losty were reconciled to my di*- 
parture. One particular I cohsider sis astonlsbrng ; 
every thing, which passed in my miltd thmugh the 
whole of this 'protracted ddirium, 1 can, to this day, 
recollect as well as any event, which has takeh place in 
any part of my life. Contrary to tlie expectatiot^s of 
surrounding friends, I was gradually restored to perfect 
health, when 1 became still more endeared to the par- 
ents of my deceased companion ; they wotdd have laid 
me in their bosoms, gladly cherishing me as the son of 
their affection. The old gentleman visited my father 
every day, and his lady was equally intimate with rtj 
mother. I wept with them, I prayed with them^ and 
every day our mutual attachment acquired new energy. 
They expressed their wishes to iiiy father, that I should 
become a permanent resident in their family. My 
lather, apparently terrified, was unqualified in bis^ re- 
jection ! It would injure me by too high-raised ex- 
pectations, it Would give me indulgencies, fatal to my 
future peace, and happiness. For myself, t had re- 
cently entertained 'an exahed opinion of my father ; 
and for his repeated, and, as I once believed, severe 
chastisements, gratitude glowed in my bosom ; conse- 
quently I was not inclined to act tJootrary to his l^hes 
in any respect, and he had sufficient address to avoid 
offending his friends. In fact, so exalted was their 
opinion of his wisdom, and piety, that they w<smkl have 
considered Ft crinfiinal to censure him. 

I was now the very shadow of my father ; I visited, 
it is true ; but it was always under his guardian care. 
He began to derive pleasure from conversing with me, 
and our satisfaction was mutual : still, however, I ex- 
perienced, in his presence, more of reverential awe, 
than fUial tenderness ; yet I gained more from bis so* 
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<Jety in tbb Ia9t six mentfas of bis extstence, than I bad 
ibr mMiy preceding y«ar8» His gradual decUne, at 
lengthy rapidly, advanced ; suddenly he beearoe too 
much enfeebled to go abroad ; bis friends, who were 
nuDieroas^ visited bim frequent!]?. Mr. Little, and lady, 
were almost coBStamly with bim : tbey congratulated 
him, that God had beard bis prayers, and given bim a 
SOD to supply bis place, when be should be called home ; 
thisy indeed, be con^dered as a great consolation. 
Often with tears of pleasure has be wept over roe, 
solemnly consecrating me by fervent prayer, and de- 
vout supplication. His devotional exercises, in bis 
family, were continued until the last week of bis exists* 
eace ; even when bis vdce was so low, that be could 
searce^articulate a word, we were drawn around bim, 
when- in whispers, as it were, be would, in the most 
moving manner, address the throne of gn^ace in our be- 
half ; and for me, as his first-born son, his orisons were 
still more frequently offered up, and always with tears. 
For many years my father had lost bis apprehensions 
of death ; but he always suffered more or less in the 
dread of djing. The taking down the bouse of his 
earthly tabernacle,— the agonies of dissolving nature,—^ 
these anticipations frequently appalled his soul. We 
had got into passion week ; my father was taken from 
his Psd every day, until Good. Friday, when it was im- 
presded upon his mind^ that he sliould be with bis Re- 
deemer upon Ea9ter Sunday. He indirectly commu- 
nicated this assurance to my mother ; commancifng me 
to be immediately siunmoned> to his presence, when he 
thus addressed me : " My son, the object of my soul's 
affection, for whom, during many years, I have wept 
and prayed, you see your weeping, praying father, now 
totallj' unable to utter a prayer, nor shall I ever proy in 
this dear fanfily again. Let me, my dear, before I 
leave you, h^ve the felicity of seeing, and hearing you 
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take upon you the character you wHl very speedily be 
called to sustain ; let me hear you pray in the family, 
he fore. I depart. There was something terrible in the 
thought of his departure, liiough we had for many years 
heen taught to expect it,- not only by his declining health, 
but by his conversation, which had rendered us familiar 
with death. I cannot remember a day, on which he did 
'not, on his 6rst appearance in his family of a morning, 
say, " blessed be God, we are one day nearer oiir eter- 
nal rest :'' yet the thought of assuming his place in his 
family, in bis presence ; this was more terrible to roe, 
than death itself. 1 became convulsed, a cold perspi- 
ration was diffused over my frame ; my father satv my 
agony, and bidding me sit down, took my hand, and 
addressing me in the language of sympathy, most affec- 
tionately, most tenderly said ; '^ you have, my poor boy, 
often addressed your heavenly Father, and have not felt 
abashed : ought you to venerate your feeble, earthly 
father, more than the God who made you f At the 
throne of grace I am upon a level with my^son, and I 
need redeeming mercy as much as yourself. Let meg 
my dear cliild, be blessed with the privilege of seeing, 
and hearing you, in your new, and highly responsible 
character, this night." I was dumb, I could not speak : 
my mother was requested to summon the family. 
*' Come," said rpy father, " come near me, my diil- 
dren. God is about to remove from you your father, 
your supplicating father ; but my God, your God, wili 
never leave you, nor forsake you. He will give you, 
in your brother, a friend, a guide, a father ; you must 
consider him, when I am gone, as in my stead ; you 
will unite with him in prayer, you will foHow his direc- 
tion, and God will abundantly bless you togeftber. My 
prayers on his behalf are graciously answered ; they 
will, my beloved children, be answered on your behalf 
also ; for he who hath promised, is faithful, your father 



XiTVfi or ncT. ^OHK vxsnnkY^ 49 

hath proved him faithful. Our Cvod is indeed worthy 
to be trusted, his service is perfect freedom ; serve 
the Lord, my children, and be happy ; obey your dear 
mother, strengthen the bands of your brother, and feli- 
city will be your portion." He would have proceeded, 
but weakness prevented ; recovering himself, he called 
upon me to make good his expectations ; I kneeled down 
by his bedside in convulsive agony, my mother kneeling 
upon the opposite side ; my brothers and sisters form- 
ing a circle which surrounded it, while the domestics 
kneeled near us. I prayed, I wept, I audibly sobbed : » 
while my, only not divine, father, was in ectasy. When 
I had finished, ^^ Now, O Lord," he exclaimed, *' let 
thy servant depart in peace, for mine eyes have seen, 
for my ears have heard, for my heart has felt, thy sal- 
vatioD. Come near me, my darling boy." Instantly 
I ran, and again I kneeled by his bedside ; he drew 
my head to his bosom, he wept over me, but his tears 
were tears of transport, when, laying his dying hand 
upon my head, he thus fervently supplicated : *'0 thou, 
Almighty *God, who hath thus blessed, greatly blessed 
thy poor servant : Thou who hast been ray God, and 
my guide, even unto death, bless, oh ! bless this son^ 
With whom thou hast blessed thy fi^eble supplicant : 
Give bina th5^ supporting presence through life, direct 
liim in tne way he should go, and never leave him, 
nor forsake him : Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, thou 
covenant-keeping God, bless, bless, O ! bless this lad — " 
Here his heart swelled too big for utterance ; alter a 
few moments, recovering himself a little, he mildly re- 
quested me to place him properly in his bed. 1 was 
beyond measure shocked to see what a skeletoh he had 
become, bis bones in many places through his skin. It 
was my wish to tarry with him through the night, but I 
could not obtain permission. ^' Go, my dear son," said 
he, " go to rest, and the God of your fathers be ever 
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with you." This was the last time I ever heard his 
voice ; before the morning dawned, 1 was summoned 
to attend not a dyrng, but a deceased parent, whose 
value, until that agonizing moment, I had never sufS- 
cienily appreciated. My mother continued by his bed- 
side, overwhelmed by sorrow ; the slumbers of my 
father were sweet, calm, and unbroken, uBtil near 
midnight, when she perceived he was awake, and be- 
lieving him to be speaking, she inclined her ear to his 
lips, and heard him say, while his heart, his full heart, 
seemed nearly bursting : " The souls of believers are 
at their death made perfectly holy, and do immediately 
pass into glory ; but their bodies, being still united to 
Christ, do rest in their graves till the resurrection." 
After a pause, he resumed : " At the resurrection, they 
shall be openly acknowledged, and acquitted in the day 
of judgment, and made perfectly blessed in the full en- 
joyment of God through eternity : Blessed, perfectly 
bless—." Blessed he would have said, but he breathed 
no more. "When I approached the bed of death, I be- 
held the remains of the departed saint, preeifeely in the 
position in which a few hours before 1 had placed him. 
Not a single stiuggle had the dear, apprehensive man, 
during those expiring moments, which, through his 
whole life, he had expected would be productive of 
such extreme torture. He slept in Jesus, in full con- 
fidence of a glorious Resurrection. 

From this hour, until the interment, our house was 
thronged ; but of all our numerous friends, who by 
their presence expressed their sympathy, no individu- 
als appeared more deeply affected than my future pat- 
rons, Mr. and Mrs. Little. My father was very dear 
to Mr. Little ; he mingled his tears with the widow, 
and her orphans. It was unnecessary to tell me I had 
sustained an irreparable loss, my heart, my pierced 
heart, was every moment making the avowal ; I could 
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now fully appreciate my father's worth ; I felt I was 
bereaved, miserably bereaved ; left to myself, and I 
knew myself well enough to justify the most spirii- 
wouading apprehensions. I retired to my chamber, to 
my closet, secretly indulging my overwhelming sorrow, 
and if ever I experienced the fervour of devotion, it 
was then, when, throwing abroad my supplicating hjlnds, 
I petitioned the God of my father to be my God also, 
entreating that he would graciously vouchsafe to pre- 
serve me from mylself, my sinful self: all the hard, 
undutiful reflections, which 1 had secretly tolerated 
agaihst this good, this honoured man, while he was 
enduring exquisite sufferings for the purpose of pre- 
serving me from evil, rushed upon my recollection, and 
an innate monitor seemed to say : "You may now, un- 
grateful boy, go where you please ; the prying eye of 
a father will no more inspect your conduct." It was 
now, in these moments of torture, that my fatlujr, as it 
should seem, first became known to me. It is true, he 
was severely good, his conscience was. indeed sorely 
lender ; but, as far as he knew, he performed the wiy 
of Gid, at least in as great a measure as he was able, 
and when he believed himself deficient, as he almost 
always did, it gave him great pain. The uniform sanc- 
tity of his life commanded the respect, the esteem, the 
affection, and even the veneration of all who knew him. 
He possessed an uncommon share of natural abilities, 
and his acquirements were very respectable. He had 
read much; History, Natural Philosophy, Poetry, these 
were all familiar to him ; but the sacred Scriptures, 
and books of devotion, were his delight. Human pro- 
ductions constituted his amusement, but the word of his 
God was his food. He was so. acute a reasoner, that 
it was difficult to gain any advantage over him in argu- 
ment ; yet he was easily provoked, but immediately 
sensible of error ; every deviation from propriety was 
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marked by tears. He had so much self-commandj as. 
never to strike a child in a passion, this be denominated 
a demoniac sacrifice ; he would first correct the angry 
man : but however painful the act, he never omitted 
what he conceived it his duty to bestow. He was a 
very tender-hearted man, and his prayers were rarely 
UDaccompatiied by tears. He mourned with the mourn- 
er, for he was" himself a man of sorrow. Being for the 
}ast nineteen years of his life a confirmed invalid, he 
was constantly^ and fervently looking toward his heav- 
tnly home — sometimes with impatience, when, correct- 
4ng himself, he would say, " WeH, well. Heaven is worth 
waiting for r pne hour, passed in the courts of my God, 
will be a rich remuneration for all terrestrial sufferings." 
It is the custom in Ireland, when any person of dis- 
tinction or respectability is called out of time, to watch 
around their remains, ni^ht as well as day, until the 
body be entombed. The remains of my father were 
affectionately attended, but they were attended in an 
uncommon manner ; as he differed from others in life, 
so these last honours differed from those usually be- 
stowed. The morning immediately succeeding his de- 
mise, our friends and neighbours assembled in our 
dwelling, when Mr. Little thus addressed them : "My 
friends, it hath pleased God to take, unto himself th^ 
soul of our beloved brother ; as be lived, so he died, 
a pattern of excellence ; we know, we feel, that he ha$ 
not left his equal. We unite with this dear family in 
sensibly lamenting the departure of our experienced 
friend, our guide, our comforter." Here he mingled 
bis tears with those of our attendant friends. After a 
long pause, he proceeded : " Fellow mourners, the 
greatest respect we can pay to the remains of ouj. in- 
estimable, our heavenly guide, is to pass our time<.^-» 
gether in this ^ogse of mourning, not for him, bulufi>r 
ourselves, in the way which would be most pleaslftg ta 
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him, were he present ; we will therefore appropriate 
our hours to reading, and to prayer. One of our breth* 
ren will address the throne of grace, after which I will 
read a sermon, the production of Mr. Erskine, of whose 
writings the dear departed was remarkably fond." Tiie 
prayer, the sermon, the concluding prayer, deeply af- 
fected every one ; and the evening witnessed a renewal 
of these pious exercises. Thus were our nights and 
days devoted, until the interment. On that day the 
throng was prodigious. The worth, the good actions 
of my father, were the theme of many a tongue ; his 
praises were echoed, and re-echoed, while tears of 
sorrow moistened many an eye. Every one bore in 
his> or her hand, to the grave-yard, a sprig of bays, 
which, after the body was deposited, was thrown over 
the coffin* But no words can describe my agonizing, 
my terrific sensations, when I reflected upon the charge 
which bad devolved upon me. I remembered my fath- 
er's words, on the evening preceding his exit, and I felt 
myself reduced to the necessity of assuming bis place 
iu the family ; but how much was I to suffer by com- 
parison with him, whose place I was appointed to fill : 
yet,, had I wished to avoid entering upon my .office, 
my mother, the friends of my fatl)er, would have borne 
tesiiinony against me. They throiiged around me, they 
entreated me immediately to take charge of the family, 
and to commence my arduous tusk by devout suj^icu-^ 
tions to Almighty God. 1 complied with their united 
wishes ; but no tongue can utter, no language cati de- 
Uueate the strong emotions of my soul : again 1 was 
convulsed, again 1 agonized .; the wh^le faiiiily were 
inexpressibly affijcted. It was the most mi^anchoiy 
evening 1 had ever experienced ; but my benighted 
spirit was suddenly refi^shed, by a ray of consolation, 
emitted by the cheering hope, that my father's God 
would be my God, and that liie fervent prayers be had 
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oflTered up, in my behalf, would be answered ii) itty fa^ 
vour. 1 was encouraged too by my mother, and by the 
friends of my father, who besought the Lord in my be- 
half, and who were d^ily reminding me of the interest, 
which my deceased parent uaquestionably had with the 
{>ray6r-hearing God. 

Yet, although soothed, and greatly stimulated, my 
taew employment continued to distress, and appal my 
spirit. The conviction of every day assured me, that 
1 wa» unequal to the arduous task I had undertaken^ 
My mother was my ever-ready aid and counsellor; 
but my brothers and sisters always remembered, that I 
was not their father ; and they were highly displeased, 
whenever I presumed to exercise over thera pat«mat 
authority ; yet this I believed to be my duty, and, that 
I might be in every thing like my father,^ I took up the 
rod of correction, seriously chastising my brother, for 
the purpose of restoring him to the narrow path, from 
which he had wandered. But, akfaougb I had learned 
of my. father to use the rod, I never could make it an- 
swer the same purpose } in my band, it only served to 
increase the evil, it became the signal of revolt ; and, 
while my brother continued incorrigible, my other 
brothers, and my sisters, enlisted on his side. My 
mother, dear honoured sufferer, was exceedingly dis- 
tressed ; she had in fact a difficult part to act ; she 
was fearful, whieliever side she might espouse, would, 
'by creating. ffew irritation, make bad, worse, and yet, 
upon an occasion so interesting, we would not allow her 
to be silent, she must positively attend to our appeals. 
But however arduous her task, she possessed discretion 
mifficieot to meet it, and to produce an ultimatuid com- 
pletely satisfactory to all parties. 

^e replied to our remonstrances, by a request to 
he allowed until the evenings succeeding our complaints^ 
%r serious delibecfttion. The interesting evening can»e» 
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** Come; ray children, all equally dear to my soul : 
come, the doors are now shut ; this is the time of eve- 
ning service. There is the chaify which your pious, 
your affectionate father once filled. Can you not re^^ 
member the last time he addressed you from that seat» 
Let me, my dear children, let me repeat, as well as 
my memory will permit, what he said to us the last time 
he addressed us from that chair. '^ Come," said he, 
^^ come near me, my children," when, folding his arms 
around your elder brother, and pressing hira to ht^ bo- 
som-, while shedding over him abundance of tears, and 
pouring out his soul in supplication for him, he most af- 
fectingly said : *^ I am my dear child, hastening to that 
heaven, for which I have so long waited. For you, ev- 
er since you were bom, I have wept and prayed ; gra- 
ciously hath my God inclined his ear to the voice of 
my supplication. He hath blessed me, by giving me 
to see you, before I die, prepared, by divine favour, to 
take my place ; I leave you my dear son, to act a fa- 
ther's part, when I shall be here no more ; let your 
mother, your brothers, and your sisters, receive from 
you that attention, and care, they can no more obtain 
from me ; but although I shall be no more with you, 
your God, your father's God, will never leave nor for- 
sake you. Nay, my own beatified spirit may obtain 
increasing felicity, by being sometimes permitted to be- 
hold the order, and harmony of my beloved family, 
while collected before the throne of grace, with the love 
of God, and love of each other, glowing with divine ecsta- 
cy in every bosom." It was then, my precious chil- 
dren, that your devout father clasped you seperately 
to his bosom ; you remember how he then spake to 
you : ** 1 go my beloved children 5 you will no more 
hear ray voice from this chair ; 1 «hall no more be able 
to pray with you, to advise, or direct you. But, my 
/jfaildren^ I leave with you a brother^ who will perform 
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to you the part <^ a father ; I leave him in my place ; 
it is my command, that he tread in my steps, as far as I 
have proceeded in the path of jnstiee ; and, my dear 
children^ I conjure you to attend to his direction. The 
eldest son was, of old, the priest in the family of his fa- 
ther ; and if you love me, if you love your mother, if 
you prove your love to God, or even to yourselves, con- 
tribute all in your power to strengthen the hands of 
your brother." You remember he then embraced each 
of you, tnd wept over you ; and I pray you to remem- 
ber^ that you then solemnly promised, to perform all 
which your dying father directed you to perform. Per- 
haps the saint may be at this moment beholding us;^ in 
this very spot, in which, a few days previous to his de* 
parture out of time, he so afiectingly, so tenderly admon- 
ished us ** My mother paused, as if influenced by 
sacred awe of the presence she had supposed. We 
audibly wept ; we rushed into each other's arms, we 
embraced each other, and so long as we continued to- 
gether, our affection, our piety, and our devotion were 
uninterrupted. 



CHAPTER II. 

Record continued^ until the Auihor^s Departure from 

Ireland* 

lAOiich'd from the shore, on life*« rough ocean tost* 
To my swoPn eye my star of guidance lost ; 
' Torn, from my grasp, my path-directing helm. 
While waves, succeedbg waves, my prospects wbeba« 

Bt the malpractices of the second husband of my 
maternal grandmother, a large share of my modier't 
j^trimony passed into other ba^ids. I aocideotaily ^* 
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taiaed intelligence of some fraudulent proceedings of 
the great personage, by whom it was then bolden. We 
did not possess ability to support a prosecution f(|r the 
recovery of our rights. Some time after the demise 
of my father, the person, who resided upon the estate y^ 
was sued for rent ; to this person I communicated in 
confidence, what I knew to be fact. I assured him, 
the great man, who retained the estate, had no legal 
claim to it ; and I advised him not to pay the rent. He 
followed my advice, and the business came before a 
court of judicature. The gentleman, who sued the ten- 
ant, summoned me, as a witness, to prove, that the ten^- 
ant bad occupied the house the specified number of 
years ; thus I was unexpectedly present at the trial, and 
the interference of providence produced a result, far 
beyond our most sanguine expectations. The tenant 
denied the right of the landlord to demand the rent, alleg- 
ing, that if he paid it to him, he might hereafter be com- 
pelled to pay it to another. " To whom ?" interrogated 
the court. "To Mrs. Murrav and her children, to whom 
the estate in question properly belongs." I was then 
called upon for an explanation, and I boldly pledged my- 
self to prove the truth of the testimony delivered by the 
tenant ; adding that I could make such a statement, as 
would render the alffair abundantly clear to their Honors. 
I was immediately silenced, by the lawyers upon the op- 
posite side, who produced a deed of the contested prop- 
erty, signed, sealed^ and delivered ; I then requested the 
indulgence of the honourable court, while I observed, 
that, as I was not sufficiently opulent to procure council, 
1 presumed to solicit permission to plead my own cause. 
Pull consent was unhesitatingly granted ; when I proved 
to the saUsfaction of the court, and jury, that this deed 
was signed, after the death of the husband of my grand- 
laother ; and further, that, had the man been living, the 
right of disposal was not vested in him. I consumed a 
full hour and a half, in unfolding a seen© of wickedness,. 
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not to be defended ; aod I closed, by grateful acknowl- 
edgements to tiieir honours, for the patieace they bad ex* 
ercised. The jury retired, atid. speedily returned with a 
verdict in favor of the tenant. I irmnediately entered mj 
claim, and a trial commenced, whicU terminated in my 
favor ; and I not only obtained the house in question, but 
two others, in like circumstances, to the no small satis- 
faction of the public, and the mortification of the great 
man, and hisjawyers. We immediately took possession 
of the house ; and our utmost gratitude to that God, who 
hnd interposed for us, was most powerfully excited. 
Ht»re 1 had a very large, and, in no long time, a very 
Well iiuproved garden ; abounding with every thing use- 
ful, and beautiful ; herbs, fruits, and flowers, in great 
abundance ; and my situation was fully adequate to' my 
wishes. Harmony presided in our family ; btit, alas ! 
gradually, as by common consent, we grew more care- 
less of our domestic duties, and more aUentive to public 
affairs : deriving a kind of amusement from what was 
passiug abroad, which we could not obtain at home. We 
had many visitors, and consequently we frequently visited ; 
yet no individuals were so dear to us, as were Mr. Little, 
and his amiable family. I have repeatedly observed, that 
both Mr. Little, and his lady, had, from the death of their 
sons, regarded me even wiili parental affection ; I was 
only not an inmate in their dwelling; and but for the 
charge, which the demise of my father bad devolved upon 
me, they would not so long have delayed proposals, which, 
in a most serious manner, -they ultimately made to my 
mother. Mr. Little was rather advanced in years ; he 
commenced his career without property, but he was pru- 
dent, ^and industrious; his lady was equally so ; she 
brought her husband no more than one hundred pounds 
sterling, b\u she was a portion in herself. Although im- 
coipmonly economical, and careful, her charities were yet 
very extensive ; she could assist, she ob9erved,.the ^h^ i 
dren of penury, without loss: for her resqtirce {Viis'^ir I 
own augmented industry. Wbeo tbi» amiable l|A)|^i . 
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became known to us, they possessed immense wealth ; 
and they had now but two surviving children-— daughters. 
We were passing a pleasant evening in their hospitable 
dwelling, throwing the eye of retrospection over past 
scenes, until our hearts were greatly softened. The de- 
parted sons, the deceased husband, and father, passed in 
review ; and were alternately the subjects of. conversation, 
and regret. At length, Mr. Little thus addressed us ; 
" I have lost my sons, and I have long viewed you, ray 
young friend, in the stead of my buried children : It is 
true, 1 have many nephews, and I am tn*gently solicited, 
to receive one of them under my roof; but I do not 
feel a freedom so to do, although I must absolutely have 
some one to assist me in the arrangement of my affairs : 
and I now tender to you, my dear young man, to you, 
who haVe so long been beloved by every individual of my 
family ; 1 offer to you, the placa^ of a son in my house, in 
ray heart. And if you, madam, will consent ; and your 
son, thus sanctioned, will accept my proposal, he shall 
immediately take possession of the apartment of his de- 
ceased friend (my lamented son,) and I shall bless God 
for thus making up my loss." Mrs. Little, who sat by 
bathed in tears, most cordially united her solicitations ; 
the o^r was too great to be rejected, we accepted it with 
becoming gratitude, and, what rendered a proposal so 
liberal abundantly more pleasing, was an appearance, on 
the part of our benefactors, of having •rcretVed, instead of 
eor^erred an obligation. I attended my mother home, 
with mingled sensations of pain, and pleasure ; pain from 
tbe consideration, that I was leaving a family, which 1 had 
been accustomed to view as, in a very tender sense, my 
own ; and with which I should never perhaps in like 
manner again associate ; pleasure, from tiie reflection, that 
I was entering upon a new scene of life, from which I 
had a prospect, not only of independence', but affluence. 
It is true, upon my departure-, which took place upon the 
succeeding morning, l wept bitterly, so did niy widowed 
jnother, and her children ; and my tears again flowed, 
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upon entering the apartments of my dear young friend^ 
with whom I had passed so many pleasing hours. But, 
received by new parents, and sisters, as the dearest of 
sons, and as the brother of their affection. Joy soon ex- 
hi)i rated my spirits, and brightened upon my countenance ; 
I had the warm congratulations of all my friends, for it 
was noised abroad, that this very opulent gentleman had 
adopted me as his son, and they went so far as to add, 
his son and heir. All this was very pleasing to me, but 
the kindred of Mr. Little, were of course, highly irritat- 
ed, and I became so much the object of their envy, 
and their hatred, that, whenever they visited their un- 
cle, without deigning to speak to me, they studiously 
sought opportunities of insultine me. lliis gave me pain, 
but it did me no real injury ; for^ upon every instance of 
invidious conduct towards me, my parental friends, and 
their family, especially tlieir daughters, studiously aug- 
mented their testimonies of esteem and aflfection* 

After I had passed some months with Mr. Little, he 
was visited by a young preacher, just entering the sacer- 
dotal character, to whom I was much attached, and our 
friendship was mutual ; I was prevailed upon by this 
preacher, to accompany him upon a little journey ; I de- 
parted with the sanction of my patron. I had, in the so- 
cieties with which I had been connected, occasionally ex- 
horted ; and I had been frequently urged by several of 
their preachers to nid them in their labours. Upon this 
journey I was, if I may so express myself, absolutely en- 
snared ; accompanying my friend to the assembled con- 
gregation, with an expectation of hearing him, he put his 
arm under mine, and helping me to ascend the temporary 
pulpit, erected for the occasion, he suddenly quitted roe, 
and I was in a manner constrained to speak to the multi- 
tude. Thus, for the first time, 1 preached to a large con- 
course of serious and attentive hearers; in public ; ajid» 
although at the appointed tfiAe I returned to my mucli- 
loved home, I continued as opportunity oiiered, from thsn 
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ikne tonmxif preaching whenever I journeyed, and even 
at boine, when necessitated by the absence of the preacb-r 
er. This made some noise in our little world ; but, as it 
was not displeasing to my honoured friends, I was not 
dissatisfied. My inveterate enemies, however, being the 
nearest relations of the family in which I resided, were 
constantly endeavouring to undermine my interest in tbe^ 
teart of their kinsman. I was to pass sometime io a 
neighbouring city, and to render my visit more pleasipg,^ 
my patron, at my departure, furnished me with a sum of 
money ; this sum I carelessly put into my pocket, with-, 
out examination, until calling in my way, upon |uy mothe^i 
I discovered, that my patron had, as 1 supposed, made a 
capital mistake ; that he had given me goldj instead of 
silver* I mentioned this circumstance to my mother, in 
presence of one of her neighbours ; and without aonoun-? 
cing my design, I immediately returned home, for the 
purpose of rectifying the error. Upon my unexpected 
appearance before Mr. Little, with information of his mis^ 
take, he smiled, and said, that he never kept his gold and 
silver together, " it was my design," said he, *• to give 
you gold, but I advise you not to throw it away.'' I pur- 
sued my journey, and passed my time agreeably ; hut 
whether I threw away the bounty of my benefactor, 1 do 
not, at this period, recollect, I only know that I brought 
not a shilling home with me : In fact, I was never suffi- 
ciently sensible of the value of mony, to retain it in my 
possession. I was received, on my return from this visit, 
with uncommon pleasure ; and sometime after, my kind 
patron, taking me into his private apartment, thus addres- 
sed me : *' I need not, niv dear, inform you, that you 
have many enemies, and I regret to say, that thosie ene- 
mies are among my nearest relatives ; but, continuing in 
the paths of rectitude, you will be beyond the reach of 
their most malignant calumnies. Soon after jfou left 
home the other day, the clergyman, who ha$ rpcently 
become the husband of my niece, called upon me, re- 
questing a private audience ; and when retired into thi? 
6 
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i*ooin, he observed, that he conceived himself ia diflf 
bound to apprize me, that I was not sufficiently acquainl* 
ed with the character of the person 1 had. adopted ; that 
he was not honest; that he had obtained money from me, 
to which he had no right. You gave him, sir, as you 
believed, some pieces of silver, but upon examination they 
proved to be guineas ; this fact I can prove ; and if he 
could thus act, what may he not do f " I told this officious 
gentleman, that I had really intended to give you gold ; 
but that you, conceiving I had made a mistake, forbore to 
appropriate the money, and speedily returned home, for 
the purpose of making the communication. Our clergy- 
man departed, and you will easily conceive, not a little 
humbled. I mention this circumstance to you, my son, 
to put yon upon your guard. It is my wish, that, in 
future, you should not be so communicative." This 
little anecdote was exniltingly repeated to me by the 
good lady, and her daughters, who never failed triumph- 
antly to report every little occurrence, which they believ* 
ed would contribute, either to my pleasure, or my repu- 
tation. 

My establishment in this family rendered me an object 
oC envy, even among some of my religbus connex- 
ions. Objections were raised against my supposed 
erroneous sendments ; 1 was more than suspected 
of retaining my fatlier's Calvinistic doctrines. Mr. 
Wesley received information against me. He set a 
watch over me ; thus fixing upon me the evil eye of 
suspicion. A maiden sister, considerably advanced in 
years, became a dependent resident in the family of her 
brother. Her character was marked by duplicity, and 
she delighted in mischief. The tales she propagated 
were as various, as the parties which listened to her 
narrations ; and all her communications w^re made 
under the strict seal of secrecy. Young, and unsus- 
pecting, I found it difficult to encounter enemies of suck 
opposite descriptions. I had some fi:iends,*of wboje 
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ttffectioo I doubted not ; with these friends I passed 
much time, and I communicated to them every thing, 
and they, in their turn, communicated • every thing to 
me ;. while many circumstances, thus confided, were, 
to my great astonishment, in circulation ! My situation 
became uneasy to me ; I was fond of being in company )" 
abroad, this was very disagreeable to my friends at 
home ; they expected in me a friend and companion, 
who would, by reading and conversation, give to their 
fireside new charms ; and both parents, and daughters, 
were mortified and disappointed. Mr. Little express- 
ed his disapprobation of my frequent absences. I was 
hurt, Mrs. Little shed tears, and entreated me to change 
my conduct. ^^ You have," said she, '' in this wide 
world no such friends, as we are disposed to prove our- 
selves ; you will be abundantly more happy at home, 
than you car beabroad. You should supply to vis the 
place of our deceased children : we expect consolaUoa 
from your society. You are greatly beloved in this 
bouse ; your enemies are not .under this roof. Fo^ 
God's sake, if you have any regard for us, if you have 
any regard for any of your friends^ if you would secure 
your own happiness, or the happiness of your mother, 
do not thus conduct." Thus, with many entreaties, did 
this dear, affectionate lady, endeavour to arrest my wan- 
derings ; and, while attending to her friendly lectures, 
my best resolutions were in full force ; and I deter- 
mined never to offend again. But going out to meeting, 
one, and another, of ray religious connexions would take 
me by the arm ; 1 could not avoid engagements ; and 
when I returned home, every individual of the family, 
JVIiss Little excepted, had frequently retired to rest. 
The good girl waited to apprise me of her father's dis» 
pleasure. Much did she expostulate ; and her expos- 
tulations were not always unmingled with tears. My 
motlier was rendered extremely wretched ; I -saw the 
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gatbe^iilg storm, but 1 had not sufficient fortitudft to 
abide its ravages. My eneniies derived consolation 
from «ny indiscretion, and my infelicities daily augment- 
ed. Whenever I was censured, I was rendered more 
abundantly unhappy ; and I formed a serious resolu- 
tion to quit both the family of Mr. Little, and the coun- 
try, and to seek an asylum in my native place-- -England. 
For many days I continued obdurate, no remonstrances 
could influence me ; I must absolutely commence a 
traveHer^-^I must go to England. I had no object, yet 
(most depart for England-— I coufd not tell why, indeed. 
It was believed I was distracted. What, relinquish for- 
tune, and «uch connexions, and such a prospect f for 
4t was generally believed, that I was to be united in 
marriage with Miss Little. Nay, her father was in- 
(otmedf by his kindred, that I was absolutely clandes- 
tinely seeking to gain the affection of the young lady ; 
and that they believed I was already in possession of 
her heart. But Mr. Little gave no credit to this re- 
port ; he knew, that my evenings were passed abroad^ 
and that this was the only source of dissatisfaction. 
It iiappened, however, one evening, when I had been 
out late, and he, according to custom, retired to rest, 
I foimd, on my return home. Miss Little waiting in the 
parioar, for the purpose of making a communication, 
which she conceived would be of consequence to me. 
We sat some time in a conversation, by wbicb we were 
mutually interested ; she made known to me the invi- 
dioiis remarks of her uncles, and aunts, and their dis- 
pleasure at her, for not uniting with them in their sen- 
timents ; she dwelt upon the grief, which my inattention 
to the wishes of her parents occasioned them ; and, upoo 
this part of her subject, she became affected even to 
tears. I also was greatly affected, and for the first 
time in my life, taking her hand, I impressed upon it 
a kiss of fraternal affection ; when to our great astonish- 

i 
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Dient, her father entered the apartment. Had we seen 
a spectre, we could not have been more appalled. He 
stood for some moments speechless, until fixing his 
eyes indignantly on my face, which was certainly cov- 
ered with confusion, in a very pointed and significant 
manner, he said, '^ Soj sir;'** and, taking his daughter 
by the hand, he conducted her from die parlour, leav- 
ing tne to my own reflections. Words arc inadequate 
to a description of my agonies, during the residue of 
that night. An idea of Miss Little, m any other char- 
acter than that of a very dear sister, had never crossed 
my mind ; yet suspicion was now furnished with a 
weapon against me, which would abundantly enforce 
the reports retailed to Mr. Little, by his kindred. I 
have often wondered, that, at an age so susceptible of 
impression, I did not become more warmly attached to 
Miss Little ; she was a most lovely, and amiable young 
woman ; and she certainly gave me every reason, which 
^a modest, delicate, and sensible female could give, tb 
believe she was not absolutely disinclined to listen to a 
tale of love. My apathy can only be accounted for, 
by a recurrence to an unquestionable fact 4 my heart 
was wholly engrossed by my religious connexions. I 
passed this memorable night in my chamber, without 
entering my bed. i descended the stairs in the morn- 
ing, with the feelings . of a malefactor ; I dreaded the 
sight of every one in the house. Mr. Little saw me, 
but spake not to me ; Mrs. Little addressed me in the 
language of kindness ; their daughter was not present, 
and I am persuaded she was not reduced to the neltes- 
sity oi feigning indisposition, as a pretence for absence. 
After breakfast Mrs. Little, in a whisper, directed me 
to retire into the back parlour, where she would 
speedily join me. With trembling dr^ad I obeyed ; 
she soon appeared, the shutters were closed, just light 
enough to see her, and be seen bv her ;1. saw she had 

6* 
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been in tears ; she was a most kind-hearted lady, I 
could not speak, she commanded me to be seated : I 
drew a chair for her, and another for myself; she sat 
down, and I seated myself by her. After a pause, shp 
began : " TelJ me, 1 conjure you, tell me, what I ought 
to understand by the appearances of this morning ? 
answer honestly the questions I shall put to you ; but 
1 know your answers will be literally true. My poor 
girl is very much distressed ; her father is very re- 
served, and very sad, he will make no reply to ray 
enquiries, and my child is also silent. Tell me, I re- 
peat, what is the matter f" I came home late last 
night, madam ; no one was up but Miss Little, who, 
like an affectionate sister, informed me she had some- 
thing to communicate to me, with which I ought to be 
acquainted : I listened to her, till I became greatly af- 
fected with what I heard, and deeply sejisible of her 
goodness ; we were mingling our tears, when thus 
throw*! off my guard, I regret to say, thatl am apprer 
hensive that I committed an unpardonable offence ; I 
am mortified, while I confess to you, my dear madam» 
that I had the boldness to press to my lips the dear 
hand, which seemed extended to rescue me from indis- 
cretion ; but indeed, my dear lady, it was the first time. 
I ever dared to take so great a liberty, and I would 
give the world I had not then been guilty of so much 
temerity. At the moment M^. Little entered, 1 felt as 
if I should have sunk under his indignant glance ; Miss 
Little was greatly discomposed, while her father, with a 
voice rendered tremulous by anger, significantly said — 
"So, sir" — and conducted his daughter out of the room. 
. This, my dear lady, is the whole I know of the matter ; 
I fear, Miss Little will never forgive me, for creating 
her so much disli'ess : I had infinitely rather be dead, 
than alive ; f dread the eye of Mr. Little, and, it is my 
opinion, I ought to. quit your hospitable mansiojn. 
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'' Alasl my dear child, I knovv^ not what to say ; you 
beHeve you ought to quit us ! Would to God you had 
never thus thought. This persuasion is the source of 
all our unhappiness : How often have 1 told you, that 
no enemy could ever injure you, if your owrt conduct 
was uniformly correct. You have deeply wounded a 
heart that loves you. I promised myself^ that you 
would become a large addition to our domestic felicity^ 
But you are apprehensive you have offended beyond 
forgiveness 1 Alas ! my daughter is more distressed 
for you, than for herself; you know not how much she 
has suffered on your account ; you know not how much 
we all suffer I Why my dear child, will you thus af- 
flict your best friends ?" I am, my dear madam, griev- 
ed to have been the source of so much distress to per- 
sons so dear to me ; but I shall shortly be out of tiie' 
way of offending anyone. "What do you mean ?" 
To quit this house, to quit this country. The dear lady 
threw her maternal arms around me, and with flowing 
tears interrogated : " Is it thus you will avoid offending 
us? All, my dear child, how httle do you know of us,* 
or of yourself : For God's sake, let me persuade you 
not to take so rash a step! Where would you go,' 
what would you do ? Would you leave a home, an 
envied home, and thus, while you afflicted your dear- 
est friends, gratify your malignant foes ?" But, my 
dear madam, it is impossible I can continue under tins 
roof. Mr. Little will not restore me *his -confidence, 
my felicity in this family is fled, forever fled. " You 
are mistaken, your happiness rests entirely with your- 
self; be but unifprmly discreet, be but the companion 
we expected, when we adopted you, and. all will yet be. 
well." But, madam, the eye and ear of Mr. Little will 
now be open against me, suspicion will- be on the alert, 
and he will accept the tales of my enemies, as testimo-' 
Hies of sacred writ. " Believe it not ; think no more 
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of this untoward business ; you have but one enemy who 
can essentially injure you, and that enemy is yourself. 1 
will be responsible for my family ; you shall not be mo-* 
lested in this house, only convince us, that you love us ; 
do but prove, that yoa are more attached to us than to 
any other individuals, and we are satisfied : Do but re* 
fleet, how delightfully we might pass our time tQgether4 
The business of the day closed, and we assembled in 
the parlour ; you with your book, we your adnairing 
audience, until we are summoned to supper; then, after 
you have closed our serene day by an appropriate, and 
affecting address to the God who created, and who has 
hitherto preserved us, we retire to an early pillow^ 
soothed, and gratified, our sleep cannot but be refresh- 
ing. Why, what a paradise would our abode become. 
TBut, my child, when you pass every evening abroad, 
you know not what a melancholy group you render us. 
We are dumb, our countenances are sad ; our silence 
is sometimes broken by Mr. Little, who questions in 
anger, "Where is our young gentleman to-night ? any 
society but ours !" Then follows a heavy sigh : " Well, 
let us go to bed, it will be late before he returns ; but 
this will never do." We dare not open our lips, but 
my girls mingle their tears with mine. Greatly moved 
by these observations, I sincerely repented of my past 
conduct ; and I determined^ I would, in all things, con* 
form myself to the wishes of my parental friends. 1 
beheld the family picture presented before me, by the 
dear lady ; I beheld it with rapture, and I decisively 
said : yes, indeed, my future evenings shall all be de* 
voted to a family so charming, and thus will my days 
be passed in peace. I promised the dear lady, solemn- 
ly I promised, that I would be all she wished ; and I 
communicated to her bosom inexpressible delight. I 
left her in tears, but they were tears of rapture : I re- 
tired to my chamber ; 1 threw myself upon my knees^ 
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I supplicated pardon of my heavenly Father, and, with 
a devout heart, I implored his supporting aid. A peti- 
tion to my Creator always possessed the potent power 
of refreshing my soul ; I was greatly refreshed, and I 
looked forward with renewed complacency. In a few 
hours, I was summoned to dinner ; at the door of the 
dining-room, I was met by Mr. Little, no cloud rested 
upon bis countenance; I entered the dining-room, where 
were seated my charming, my faithful friends; the moth- 
er, and her daughters; their countenances were ani- 
mated, but their eyes bore testimony to their previous 
agitation ; our interview, and hour of dining, were high- 
ly gratifying. It is true, many words were not uttered, 
but there is, in the expressive eye, and other intelligent 
features of a fine countenance, a fascination which 
dwelleth not in words. Soon after dinner my little 
friend, the youngest daughter of my patron, visited me 
in my chamber, and bestowed upon me many caresses. 
Halcyon days and months now revolved ; I fondly fan- 
cied I had surmounted every difficulty, and I anticipated 
a succession of delightful enjoyments ; yet again I expe- 
rienced the satiety, consequent upon one unvaried routine. 
He, who had appointed me for a life of wandering, gave 
me a disposition which relucted at the constant recurrence 
of the same scene ; I ventured to pass oue evening 
abroad : anotlier, and another succeeded. I was severe- 
ly reflected upon, and I felt it keenly ; conscious of mer- 
iting reproach, I was the more deeply wounded. 1 had 
been recently conversant with a young preacher from 
England ; my imagination was fired ; the world could 
not have longer detained me ; I condemned myself for 
wasting so much time ; my heart, my soul was in Eng- 
land, in London. Let the world bestow its censures, 
Loadon was the place ; it contained every thing delightful ; 
I was on .tiptoe to be gone ; if I was not approved by the 
family, so much the better, there would be less ingratitude 
b quitting it My dear amternal friend once more 
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•ought, and obtaioed a private interview ; ibis I wished tB 
avoid ; she saw mv reluctance) and was convinced she 
should not succeea. She re^ached me ; thiS) though 
painful, I could bear better than her tenderness. *^Then 
you will leave us,'' said the dear lady. I am determined. 
*^ You will repent it, sir ; you will return with sorrow, 
and with shame ; when, possibly, you may not find these 
hospitable doors open to receive you." Never, never, 
I will die first. She paused, she raised her hands to 
heaven, she looked : merciful God, I see her now be- 
fore me : the impression of her varying countenance was 
unutterable ; tears coursed each other down her pallid 
eheeks. Pausing for a few moments, she said : '* Poor, 
unhappy youth, you know not what you are about^ where 
you are going, and what you are doomed lo suffer. 
Here, then, ends all my pleasing prospects ; now in- 
deed I have lost my sons ; poor Anna, she has now, in 
truth, no brother. Go, unhappy youth, go, the sooner 
you depart, the better ; I do not wish to see you again." 
She left me nor will I attempt a description of my 
sensations. I retired to my chamber, my chamber 
now no more ; I wept, I audibly sobbed. In imagina- 
tion I beheld the beloved friend, by whom it was once 
occupied ; he seemed to upbraid me for my conduct ; 
bow torturing were the pangs I suffered. Upon the 
evening of this sad day, my cherub friend entered the 
chamber, and for the last time, during my abode there- 
in ; pretty soul, she threw her arms around my neck, 
my face was wet with her tears;, she told me, that her 
sister was very, very sad ! On what occasion, my love ? 
" Why, papa is very, very angry with you : and she 
says, you are going away tomorrow, she knows ^M 
where, and that she shall never see you again ; and she 
walks about her chamber, and wrings her hands, O ! 
dear, O ! dear, I never saw her so much distressed 
before !" This Was a truly affecting night, but it was 
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the last I passed under that roof; I was not summoned 
to breakfast : a servant came to ask, if 1 would break- 
fast in my cbunber^ there could be no doubt of mjr 
negative. I saw by ihe countenance of this domestic, 
that 1 was fallen. About twelve o'clock I received a 
message from Mr. Little, he was alone ; I must at-^ 
tend him. My sufferings were great. To meet his 
eye was abundantly worse than death ; I endeavoured 
to avoid it. Some time elapsed before he spoke ; 
he repeatedly attempted to speak, but mingling grief 
and rage arrested his utterance. At last he said : 
" Well, sir, you are going to commence your travels ?" 
This with the manner in which it was spoken, relieved 
me. it was at that moment my choice to cherish re- 
sentment, rather than regret. I am going to England} 
sir, '^ You are ; well, and what are you going to do 
there ? But this is no business of mine ; yet I suppose 
it must be my bilsiness to know, bow you are to get 
there ; have you any money, sir ?" No sir, " Hold 
your hat, sir." I did so, and he threw into it as nAucb 
gold as he pleased, and, as I ihen believed, as much as 
would support me, if I should reach the extreme age 
allotted to man. ** Have you enough, sir ?" Yes, sir, , 
quite enough, and Grod forever bless you. " Do you 
hear, sir, leave behind you my son's fowling-piece, and 
here ends my air-built castle ; and with a flushed 
couittenance, and' a tearful eye, he left me, nor did t 
ever more cros9 the threshold of his door. I turned 
my back upon this once delightful home, with mingling 
emotions of sorrow, mortification, regret, and anger ; 
all combining to produce unutterable* anguish. My 
frame trembled, as I turned from the door ; a chillness 
pervaded my heart; sickness seized my -stomach, 
and just sufficient presence of mind to turn the con- 
tents of my hat into my pocket-handkerchief, when I 
suak down upon the steps of the first door in my way. 
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I was seen, and noticed by the people of the lM>use, 
who conveyed roe into their dwelling, and, when they 
had recovered me, questioned me respecting the cause 
of my indisposition. I related with my usual Trank- 
uess, every particular, and in a short time, the story 
circulated, and with all the variations commonly at- 
tached to interesting articles of intelligence. I was 
soon sufficiently restored to reach the residence of my 
mother ; where a new scene of sorrow awaited me. 
The poor sufferer was beyond measure astonished 
at the step I had so rashly taken, and her distress was 
unutterable : she had promised herself a long series 
of enjoyments, from the happy arrangements made for 
me ; and I suspect she contemplated, at no very dis- 
tant period, a union between Miss Little, and myself: 
and her consequent agony, when she learned, that I had 
not only abandoned my home, and those flattering pi^s- 
pects, but that, in consequence of my 'fixed determina- 
tion to repair to England, she was to lose me, perhaps 
for ever ; the torture of her mind was, as I have said, 
beyond the reach of language ; but neither her tears 
nor entreaties, strongly enforced by those of my broth- 
ers, and sisters, could for a single moment shake my 
resolution. Whatever barriers might oppose my wan- 
dering steps, to England I must depart ; I saw, or 
seemed 'to see, the sacred shade of my father, first 
reproaching me, and then soolbin'g me to a com- 
pliance with the wishes of his mourning family ; and, 
by the anguish of my feelings, my soul was harrowed 
up : yet still, obdurate as I was, I continued mflexible. 
] could not endure to see, or be seen, in the vicinity of 
the abo<je which I had quitted ; and I made immediate 
preparations for my departure. I tendered, to my dis- 
aonsolate mother, the money I had received from 
^fr. Little, not a penny of which she would accept ^ 
** No, my beloved childt if you must launch out upon 
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the wide ocean, into a world of which you know but 
little, you will fiad this sum, large as it is, far short of 
your exigencies. Through your filial exertions, I am 
established in a dwelling, far beyond my most sanguine 
expectations, or even wishes ; and, from your well- 
timed efforts, I derive many other advantages ; and if 
my God is about to deprive me of my son, I doubt not 
His goodness and mercy, which have- hitherto followed 
me, will still be manifest, both in my provision, and 
preservation ; and in that of my helpless children." 
My heart seemed ready to burst ; conscience whisper- 
ed 1 was acting wrong, very wrong ; yet even this 
conviction could not induce a relinquishoient of my 
plan ; an irresistible impulse seemed hurrying me on. 
Many instances, striking instances, in my long and 
wearisome life, combine to prove, that the way of man 
is not in himself; I, at least, have experienced the 
truth of this sacred testimony. As the time of my de- 
parture drew near, my feelings were still .more keen. 
My mother, my brothers, mj sisters, my friends, le- 
newed their tears, and entreaties ; I could not stem a 
torrent so mighty, and I determined I would abide 
with them. But it was the determination of the luo- 
raent, extorted by the mournful supplications of all who 
were dear to me ; and when they ceased to urge, I 
resumed my former resolution ; and my mother, from 
early life devoutly religious, mildly resigned her- 
self to an event, which she considered inevitable. 'I see,' 
said she, '^supplications are ineffectual ; now I am in- 
deed a widow !" Starting at the desolate term (widow), 
so mournfully uttered, I hastened to my chamber, and 
prostrating myself before the throne of Almighty God, 
I seemed as if I were struggling with the agonies of 
dissolving nature. I would infinitely have preferred 
death, to a separation so exquisitely torturing ; I be- 
sought the God of my father to have compassion upou 
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me, never to leave nor forsake me ; and ^hile thus 
humbly, and faithfully soliciting the Father of my 
spirit, renewed affiance grew in my bosom, and a voice 
seemed to say, '* Go, and lo I am with you always. 
Calmly reposing upon this assurance, I retired to rest ; 
I quitted my pillow on the succeeding morning, won- 
derfully refreshed. It was on that morning, that I met 
for the last time,*in the place of my dear, confiding fa- 
ther, his disconsolate family : It was indeed a time of 
prayer. My heart addressed the Father of mercies ; 
I confessed, with gVeat sincerity, my manifold errors ; 
and I petitioned for a continuance of unmerited kind- 
ness ; I beseeched God to look with pity on a poor, 
destitute, helpless being, commencing a journey through 
a world, with which he was unacquainted. I entreated 
our God, in behalf of my suffering mother, and her 
helpless orphans, that He would constantly abide with 
them ; and that he would vouchsafe an answer of 
peace to tho many prayers, offered up in their behalf, 
by the husband and parent now in glory. My mother 
was dumb ; she saw the hand of God in this business, 
and she believed, that as a sparrow falleth not to the 
ground without our heavenly Father, I could not thus 
leave my pleasant home, and wander I knew not whitb- 
er, except the Lord directed. And, embracing me, 
when on the eve of my departure, she affectingly said : 
" Go, ray first born, my ever beloved son ; go, and 
may the God of your father be with you : Gro, my 
darling son, on whom, while coming up from this wil- 
derness, I fondly meant to lean ; but God will not al- 
low me to lean on any but himself : Go thou ever dear 
to my heart, and may our God be still near you, to 
preserve you from the evil, which is in the worlds 
The prayers of your afflicted mother shall be continu- 
ally offered up in your behalf; and oh ! my son, 
although we part, never perhaps to meet again in this 
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world, yet let us meet every ' d^y before that throne, 
whence we may expect grace to help in every time of 
need ; let us be present in spirit, thus waiting upon the 
Lord. She then threw her fond, maternal arms 
around me, once more pressing me to that dear, that 
faithful bosom, whence I drew my early nourishment. 
With tears of fond aifection she bedewed my face, and 
again dropping upon her knees, sh^ Once more lifted 
her streaming eyes to heaven in my behalf, when start- 
ing up, she hastened to the retirement of her chamber, 
and instantly closed the door, I stood like a statue ; I 
could not move ; I was almost petrified by sorrow. 
But from this state of stupefaction I was roused by the 
burst of sorrow, and loud lamentations of my sisters ; 
I turned to the dear girls, I wept with them, and en- 
deavored to give them that consolation which I did not 
myself possess. But, hastening from the scene of sor- 
row, there was one pang, which I calculated to escape. 
The youngest child, a beautiful little boy, who bore 
the name of my father — sweet cherub — I dreaded see- 
ing him, and determined to spare myself this torture ; 
but, as I slowly, and pensively passed from the house, 
believing that what was worse than the bitterness of 
death had passed, this lovely little fellow crossed my path. 
Sweet innocent, thou wert playful as the frisking lamb 
of the pasture, totally ignorant of the agonies, which 
wrung the heart of thy brother. He ran to me, clung 
around my knees, and looking wishfully in my face, af- 
fectingly questioned ; " Where are you going ?" I could 
not reply, I attempted to move on, he took hold of my 
garment ; *' Let me go with you ? shall not I go with 
you, brother ?" He uttered these questions, in a voice 
so plaintive, that he pierced my very soul. Surely, had 
it been possible, I should even then have relinquished my 
purpose. It was with difficulty that I extricated myself 
from this supplicating infant. I would have hastened for- 
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ward, liit my trembling limbs refused their office ; 1 
caught him in my arms, I pressed him to my aching bo- 
som, and but for a burst of tears, which came seasonably 
to my relief, the struggles of my heart must have choak- 
ed me. I left him — ^}'es, I left this youngest of my fa- 
ther's children ; this dear object of my soul's affection, 
this infant charge, committed to my care, by an expiring 
father : I left him in the act of innocent supplication. I 
left him when I should, with a thousand times less of suf- 
fering, have quitted the clay-built tabernacle of my spirit ; 
taor hiid i ought in prospect, to compensate the sorrows to 
which I voluntarily submitted ! 1 Surely, there is a hand 
i^nseen, which governs the human being, and all his ac- 
tions ; I repeat, truly the way of man u not in himself. 
Pew sufferings could surpass those which, upon this oc- 
casion, I endured : My bitterest enemy could not have 
oensured me with more severity, than I censured my- 
self, yet I passed on ; no friend could urge my reiurn 
with more energy, than did the emotions of my own af- 
flicted heart, yet 1 passed on. True, I passed on slow- 
ly ; a frame, enfeebled by mental agonies, is not moved 
without difficulty. I had sent my trunk on, in the wagon, 
to the city of Cork, where I purposed to take passpge for 
England ; and with my staff in my hand, I passed on, my 
eyes fixed on the ground, not wishing to encounter any 
human eye : It was with much difficulty I attained the 
summit of a steep aclivity, where spent and weary, I sat 
rne down. From this lofty eminence, in full perspective, 
outspread before me, was the place from which I had 
departed ; my eye eagerly ran over the whole scene* 
Upon a gentle assent, directly opposite, embosomed in a 
thick grove of ash, sycamore, and fruit trees, appeared 
the loved dwelhng of my mother. Behind this eminence, 
still ascending, was outstretched that garden, in which^ 
with great delight, I had so often laboured ; where I had 
planted herbs, fruits, and flowers, io great variety ; and 
where, as my departure was in the month of June, they 
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aU flourished in high perfection. It was only during the 
preceding year, that I had added to my stock a large 
number of the best fruit trees, in the full expectation of 
reaping the reward of my labours, ihrough many succes* 
sWe seasons. In those tall trees, the cuckoo, tiie thrush, 
and the blackbird, built their nests; and at early dawn, 
and at closing eve, I have hung enraptured upon their 
melodious notes. My swimming eye passed from the 
garden to the house ; there sat my weeping, my suppli- 
cating mother, at that moment, probably, uniting with her 
deserted children in sending up to heaven petitions for 
ray safety. I turned to the right ; there towered tho 
stately mansion, J was bid to consider as my own ; there 
dwelt the matron, who hoped I should have been unto 
her as a son, and who had cherished me as such ; there 
dwelt the charming young lady, whose virtuous attach- 
ment might have constituted the solace of my existence. 
The tear of sorrow, the sigh of disappointment, no doubt, 
bedewed their cheeks, and swelled their faithful bosoms : 
And, oh ! 1 exclaimed, may the balm of peace, may the 
consolations of the holy spirit, be abundantly shed abroad 
in you hearts. 

As thus, from scene to scene, my eager eye with 
tearful haste had wandered, my heart reiterated its 
unutterable agonies ; and, as I considered my situation 
as resembling that of the father of mankind, when 
driven from the paradise, to which state of blessedness 
it was decreed he never was to return, 1 would gladly 
have laid me down and died : I would have given the 
world, had it been at my disposal, to have reinstated 
myself in the situation, and circumstances, I had so 
inconsiderately relinquished ; but this was impossible, 
and this conviction — how terrible ! I wept, I sobbed. 
Despair seemed taking up its residence in my bosom. 
I fled from the scene ; again I turned ; one more look ; 
I wrung ray hands in agony, and my heart spontaneously 
exclaimed : Dear^ ever dear parent, once more fare- 

7* 
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well ; dear^ much loved sisters, brothers, and thou, 
sweet innocent, thou smiling, thoughtless, and there- 
fore happy babe, once more farewell : and you, dear 
second parents, and thou sister of the friend of my 
soul, with the beauteous cherub, whose infantile caress- 
es, while pouring into my ear the interesting tale, were 
«s balm to my wounded spirit — farewell, Oh ! farewell 
forever ! and you, ye many kind, religious connexions, 
with whom I have often wept, and prayed, and joyed, 
and sorrowed, once more 1 bid you adieu ; adieu ye 
flowery walks, where I have spent so many happy 
hours ; ye thick embowering shades, reared by these 
hands, ye health-restoring herbs, ye sweet delicious 
fruits, ye fragrant flowers, receive my last farewell. 
Still 1 lingered — still I gazed around, and yet again, 
another look — 'tis past, and I am gone forever. I 
turned from the view, and have never since beheld 
those charming scenes. I wonder much my agitated 
spirits had not insured a fever ; but God preserved me, 
and leading my mind to< the consideration of scenes be- 
yond the present state, 1 was enabled to proceed, until 
1 beheld, in perspective, the spires of the opulent city, 
which 1 was approaching. The opening prospect, with 
the additional sound of a fine ring of bells from Shan- 
non steeple (a church standing on an eminence upon 
the river Lee, the bells of which are heard at an im- 
mense distance,) gave a new tone to my mind. 1 had 
many friends in the city of Cork, and I endeavoured 
to derive consolation from their unquestioned attach- 
ment. I had frequently preached in this city, and I 
had reason to suppose my labours had been acceptable. 
In the city of Cork, my paternal grandmother, with her 
daughter, my aunt Champion, and her children, still 
lived. My society would be sougiit, and I should again 
be engaged in preaching ; these considerations lessened 
ihe weight of affliction, by which 1 had been sorely 
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pressed. I arrived at the mansion of my grandmother, 
some time before sunset, and 1 was very joyfully re> 
ceived ; but when I had communicated my plan, the 
countenances both of my grandmother, and my aunt, 
decidedly evinced their displeasure ; they censured me 
with severity, and i keenly felt their rebukes. I as- 
sured them, I came not to solicit aid ; and rising from 
my chair, I bade them formally adieu, quitting their 
presence, and their house. The eldest daughter of 
my aunt, a very beautiful young lady, and as good as 
beautiful, whose heart was formed for pity, and for 
tenderness, followed me down stairs, and entreated me 
to continue with them, but her well- designed interfer- 
ence was ineffectual. I had been severely censured, 
and I could not bear it ; I could have borne it better, 
if it had been unmerited. I left my lovely cousin in 
tears, nor did I again see, or hear from any individual 
of the family, until, one evening after I had preached 
in the Methodist church, my grandmother advanced, 
took my hand, and requested I would attend her home : 
1 confess I was delighted with her condescension ; for 
my mind had greatly suffered from the reflection, that 
1 had given pain to the dear, and respectable mother of 
my deceased father. I accompanied her home, and we 
passed a happy evening together ; both my grandmoth- 
er, and my aunt, addressed me in strains the most 
soothing ; they poured into my lacerated mind the oil 
and wine of consolation ; they confessed themselves 
convinced, that the good hand of God was in my re- 
moval. " You are," said the pious lady, " you are, 
my dear child, under the guFdance of an omnipotent 
Power; God has designed you for himself; you are a 
chosen instrument to give light to your fellow men ; 
you are, I perceive, ordained to turn many from dark- 
ness unto light, from the power of satan, unto God, and 
the Lord will be with you. The God of your father 
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will bless you, and make your way prosperous before 
you ; look no more, then, to what you have left* behind, 
but look forward in faith, always' rememberings that 
God's works of providence are his most holy, wise, and 
powerful ; preserving and governing all his creatures, 
and all their actions. Do not, I say, reflect upon your* ' 
self; I confess, I was wrong in censuring you ; God's 
way is in the great deep, we ought to acquiesce in all 
the dispensations of our Creator. You, my dear son, 
are as clay in his hand ; God is as the potter, who will 
do with you as seemeth good in his sight. Who can 
resist his will r" Thus did this dear lady speak peace 
to a mind, that had not, for a long season, received 
such strong consolation. . 

I was urged, while in the city of Cork, to relinquish 
my purpose of going to England. The Methodists so- 
licited ine to repair to Limerick, whqre a preacher was 
much wanted ; but nothing could seduce my thoughts 
from my native island. 1 frequently mixed in company, 
where religious disputes ran very high. The doctrine 
of election, and final perseverance, were severely repro- 
bated : But election, and final perseverance, were fun- 
damentals in my creed, and were received by me, as 
the doctrines of God. Yet 1 was aware, that an at- 
tempt to defend principles, so obnoxious, would subject 
me to the censure, and ill treatment of religious enemies, 
and I had experieofced, that religious enemies were the 
most to be dreaded : Yet^ as 1 could not be silent, and 
as I dared not dissemble, I contented myself with ob- 
serving, that 1 had been accustomed to hear my res- 
pectable father speak in favour of those doctrines. But 
although, in my public labours, I neve;: asserted ought, 
that could expose me to censure, yet I was more than 
suspected of Calvinism, and consequent resentments 
were enforced against me. My residence in the city 
«f Cork was thus rendered unpleasant, and nriy impa- 
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tience to erobark for England was augmented. I was, 
however, pbliged to continue two weeks longer, during 
which period, I endeavoured to live as retired as pos- 
sible, avoiding controversy, and devoting my time to 
my grandmother and a few select friends. It was 
during my protracted residence in this city, that the 
celebrsted Mr. George Whitefield arrived there, upon a 
visit. Of Mr. Whitefield I had heard much, and I was 
delighted with an opportunity of seeing, hearing, and 
conversing with so great a man. He was the first Cal- 
vinistic Methodist I had ever heard, and he became 
very dear to me ; I listened with transport. The prin- 
ciples earlyjnculcated upon my mind were in full force, 
and for Mr. Whitefield I conceived a very strong passion. 
He appeared to me something more than human ; I 
blushed, at the view of myself, as a preacher, after I. 
had attended upon him ; yet 1 had the temerity to 
preach in pulpits, which he had so well filled ! and I 
secretly resolved to enter into connexion with him, if 
I should be so happy as to meet him, after my arrival 
in London. . 1 had many delightful opportunities in pri- 
vate circles with this gentleman ; he was a most enter- 
taining companion. But, as Mr. Wesley marked him 
with a jealous eye, he dispatched, by way of escort, 
two of his preachers, in whom he particularly confided, 
who diligently followed the great man, from place to 
place : he was of course, upon every occasion, closely 
watched ; and his facetious observations, and frequent 
gaiety, were, by these spies, severely censured, as de- 
scriptive of vnbecoming levity. In fact, every art was 
called into action, to prevent the affections of the people 
wandering, from one reformer to another ; yet, while 
gentlemen, in connexion with Mr. Wesley ,« were con- 
liiuially upon the alert against Mr* Whitefield^ he him- 
seir evinced not the smallest inclination for opposition, 
or even defence ; he appeared perfectly content with the 
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enjoyments of the day, rather preferring a state of inde- 
pendence, to an intimate connexion with any sect, or 
party. His choice, at that time, was decidedly the life 
of an itinerant, and he then evidently shrunk from the 
cares, and embarrassments, attached to the collecting, 
building, and repairing churches. And never, 1 believe^ 
did any man in public hfe enjoy more : he was the ad- 
miration of the many, and an object of the warmest af- 
fection in those social circles, in which it was his felici- 
ty to mingle. The pleasures of the table were highly 
zested by Mr. Whicefield, and it was the pride of his 
friends to procure for him every possible luxury. The 
pleasure I derived from this gentleman's preaching, from 
his society, and from the society of his friends, contri- 
buted to lessen the weight of melancholy, which de- 
pressed my spirits on my departure from home. I 
recollect an evening, passed with him at the house of 
one of Mr. Wesley's preachers, who had •wedded a 
beautiful young lady of family and fortune, only daugh- 
ter of a Mrs. , who possessed a very large 

estate, kept her chariot, her city, and her country 
house, and entertained much company ; many persons 
were collected upon this evening ; 1 was charmed with 
every thing I saw, with every thing I heard. I had 
long admired the master of the house, his lady I had 
never before seen 5 she was the object of general adu- 
lation ; her person was urrconimonly elegant, and lier 
face dazzlingly beautiful ; she had received a useful^ 
as well as afaMonaile education, and'she was mistress 
of all the polite accomplishments. She bad three love- 
ly children, with minds as well cultivated, as their time 
of life would permit ; I threw my eyes uppn the happy, 
the highly .favoured husband, the amiable wife, the 
fascinating children, the venerable lady, who gave 
being to this charming wife, mother, friend r I beheld 
the group with rapture ; for envy, as 1 have else- 
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where observed, was never an ingredient in nay 
composition, and I hung with a sort of chastened 
pleasure, upon the anecdotes furnished by Mr. White- 
field ; the whole scene was captivatingly entertaining, 
and highly interesting ; I was ready to wish the night 
might endure forever. Alas ; it was but one night ; I 
never after entered that house : Happy would it have 
been for me, if I had never seen it. How mysterious 
are the ways of Heaven ! this evening, upon which I 
was so highly gratified, was the remote cause of my 
sufiering, many years afterwards great and ver}' serious 
inquietude. I left the honse of my friend, Mr. Trin- 
bath, expecting^ to have seen him again and again ; I 
left him an object of envy to many ; but I never saw 
him more, nor did he, poor gentleman, long continue 
the object of envy to any one. 

This was the last night 1 spent in this city ; in this 
country- The vessel in which I had engaged a pas- 
sage to Bristol, was now ready for sailing ; I had only 
time, upon the morning of the ensuing day, to bid a 
hasty adieu to my grandmother, and her family, with a 
few other friends ; to receive their blessings and to 
depart. I took my place in the vessel at the wharf, 
some of my friends accompanying me thither ; I spoke 
to them wijh my eyes, with my hands, my tongue re- 
fused utterance, 

The beauty of the surrounding scenes, in passing 
from the city to the cove of Cork, cannot perhaps be 
surpassed. A few miles from the city stands a fortress, 
then. governed by a half brother of my father. I be- 
held it with a humid eye, but the vessel had a fair 
wind, and we passed it rapidly. I retired to the cabin; 
my too retentive memory retraced the scenes I had 
witnessed since first I reached Hibernia's hospitable 
shore ; they were many, and to me interesting : reflection 
became extremely painful, yet it was impossible to avoid 
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it ; and while I was thus retrospecting, the vessel cut her 
way through the harbour ; we had reached the cove, we 
were on the point of leaving the land. I jumped upon the 
deck, I threw my eyes over the country I was leaving, 
which contained all that was near and dear to me, either 
by the ties of blood or friendship ; all, all were drawn up 
in order before me, it was another parting scene. Yet 
I cherished hope, i might again return. Alas ! alas ! 
this hope was delusive ; it was an everlasting adieu. 
Dear country of guileless, and courteous manners, of in- 
tegrity, and generous hospitality, I bid you adieu ; adieu 
ye verdant hills, ye fertile vallies, ye gurgling rills, which 
every where cross the path of the traveller ; ye delicious 
fruits, ye fagrant flowers, ye sylvan scenes, for contem- 
plation made — adieu, perhaps forever. Here ends the 
various hopes and fears, which have swelled my bos'ora in 
a country celebrated for the salubrity of its air, the clear- 
ness of its waters, the richness of its pastures, and the 
hospitnlity of its inhabitants; and 

Where no poisonous reptile could ever yet procure sustenance. 



CHAPTER III. 

Arrival in England, and further progress of the inex- 
perienced Traveller. 

Hail, native Isle, for deeds of worth renown'd. 
By Statesmen, Patriols, Poets, Heroes crowned ; 
For thee my friends, my weeping friends, I leave. 
To thy blest arias, thy wandering son receive. 

I NOW began a new era of my melaHtholy life. Los- 
ing sight of land, I again , retired to my cabin : alas ! 
"busy thought was too busy for my peace." Launch- 
ed upon the wide ocean, I was speeding to a coun- 
try, my native country indeed ; but a country, in which 
I could boast neither relation, nor friend, not evf»u a dingle 
acquaintance. I was quitting a country, in which I had 1 

MA 



LIFE or &CT. JOHN ItURBAT. 85 

bolh relattcms and frieods, with maoy pleasant ac- 
quaiotances ; yet this coosideratioQ did not inuch de- 
press me; for akbough my beait was pained, exquis- 
itely pained, when i reflected on those I was leaving, 
yet I was in raptures at the thought of England. I 
promised myself every thing pleasing in England ; yet 
in my most visionary moments, I could not name a 
source, from which I could rationally expect estab- 
lishment, or even temporary gratification. Several 
gentlemen were in the cabin, who took kind notice of me ; 
they asked me no questions, so Twas not embarrassed; 
but they contributed to render my passage agreeable, 
which, however, was very short ; for the identical pas- 
sage, which, when I accompanied my father, consumed 
full nine weeks, was now performed in three days ; but 
exempted from those fears, and that nausea, which some- 
times afflict fresh-water sailors, I was rather pleased with 
the rapidity of our passage. We dropped anchor in Bris- 
tol channel ; I was charmed with an opportunity of going 
on shore at Pill, and once more greeting the gotxl old 
lady, that had many years before so tenderly compassion- 
ated me, when I returned as one from the dead, to my 
ofiended father. Alas ! she was no more ; this was a 
disappointment, but I was in England, and every thing 1 
saw, swelled my throbbing bosom to rapture. I was de- 
termined -on walking to Bristol, it was only five miles, and 
through a most enchanting country. O ! what transport 
of delight I felt, when, with the ensuing morning, I coin- 
meaced my journey. The birds sweetly carolled, the 
flowers enamelled the meadows, th^ whole scene was 
paradisiacal. It was England. . But where was I going f 
I knew not. How to be employed } I knew not ; 
but I knew I was in England, and, after feasting 
my eyes and ears, I seated myself upon a ver- 
dant bank, where the hot wells, (so much celebrated 
as the resort of invahd votaries of fashion, who come 
hear to kill time, and to protract a debilitated existence 

8 
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by tbe use of the waters,) were in full view. Here I 
began seriously to refleet upon my situation, and to at-> 
tend to various questions, proposed by a certain invisi- 
ble^ my internal monitor, wbo thus introduced theJn- 
quirjr. "Well, here you are, in England, what are 
you to do ?" God only knows. " Hjid you not better 
apply to Him for his direction and protection ?" Cer- 
tainly, where has my mind wandered, that I have not 
thus done before ? The emotions of my heart were at 
this moment indescribable. When I last gazed upon 
these scenes, my prudent, vigilant father, was at my 
side, to guard me from evil ; now I had no guide, no 
counseller, no protector ! " O yes," said my monitor, 
" you have the Creator, the Father of your father, He 
will be your God, and your^gulde : He will be your 
protector, your counsellor, your preserver ; He will 
provide for }ou, and, if you apply to Him, He will 
make your way plain before you." My heart, soften* 
ed and cheered by these consoling suggestions, instant-r 
ly began its supplications ; there I prayed, and there 
I remembered Jacob upon the field of Padan-Aram ; I 
commended myself to the care of the God of Abraham, 
of Isaac, and of Jacob, and I added to these names, the 
name of my own father. Thus, by unbosoming my- 
self to the Author of my existence, was my spirit great- 
ly refreshed. It is very true I wept, freely wept, but 
my tears were tears of luxury, and 1 went on my way 
rejoicing, in a hope which gave me, as it were, to tread 
air. I reached Bris|x)I at early dinner, I entered a 
tavern, inquiring if I could be furnishe'rf with a dinner. 
They saw I was a stranger, and from Ireland. The 
master of the inn was from the same country ; he sqoa 
discovered I was a Methodist, and being acquainted 
with those Religionists, he invited them to visit me, and 
I was consequently introduced to many of the Metbo^ 
dists in that city. It may be thought strange, that, as 
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I had been so mueh engaged among the Methodists in 
Ireland, being one of their approved preachers, I did 
not take the steps necessary to introduce roe among 
that class of people in England. But^ beside the jeal- 
ousy which had taken place in the minds of my reli- 
gious bretiiren, on account of ray attachment to ,the 
doctrine of election, which made me resolve K) quit 
Mr. Wesley's connexion, and unite myself with the ad- 
herents of Mr. Wbitefield, I wished for liberty to act 
myself, without restraint.' But on being introduced, I 
was soon engaged ; attended their meetings, and pri- 
vate societies, and was. admired, and caressed, and 
consequently tarried longer than I had proposed, de- 
riving, from every social interview, abundant consola- 
tion. Upon the evening previous to my departure from 
Bristol, I was urged to visit a society a few miles frpm 
the city ; it was a pleasant walk ; several of both sexes 
wer^ assembled, they were neat in person, and correct 
in manners, and they were all English. I was charmed, 
and being in good spirits, 1 was thought excellent com- 
pany ; I was then a stranger. They were highly 
pleased ; I was requested to pray ; I did so, and we 
mingled our tears. I was solicited to continue among 
this people, but my wishes all pointed to London-^add 
to London I must go. I parted with my new acquaint* 
ance with regret, for I was as much pleased with them, 
as they appeared to be with me. Being prevailed 
upon to tarry dinner the next day, I did not leave 
Bristol until the afternoon. I then departed alone, de- 
termining to proceed as far as Bath, and take the stage 
for London, upon the ensuing morning. As 1 passed 
over one of the most charming roads in England, and 
alone, I had not only time for reflection, but my reflec- 
tions were pensively pleasing : I was advancing towards 
tiie metroplia; hitherto I had experienced the good- 
ness of God, and 1 indulged the most sanguine hopes. 
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My heart was greatly elated ; I beheld the surrotiDd-' 
ing scenes with rapture; I was not wearied by my 
walk, it was only sixteen miles from Bristol, to Bath } 
the fields stood thick with corn, the valleys, burdened 
with an uncommon load of hay, seemed to laugh and 
sing, and the birds, in their variety, were, as if hymn- 
ing the praises of their Creator, while the setting sun 
heightened the grandeur, and gave the finishing touches 
to the scene* My feelings were indeed highly wroiTght. 
I proceeded near the margin of a beautiful river ; two 
hay-makers were returning from their toil ; I address- 
ed them, and, in my accustomed manner, I expressed 
my delight, and my gratitude. " These," said I, in a 
strnin of rapture. " These are thy glorious works. Pa- 
rent of good ; Almighty Father, thine this universal 

^rame ; these wond'rous fair — 'Surpassing wonder far — 
thyself how wond'rous then !" Tears gushed into my 
eyes, as I thus expressed the transport of my soul. 
The men were astonished, yet they seemed pleased ; 
I asked them the name of the river .'* They replied, 
*' the Avon, sir." Then, said I, it fiow£ through the 
native place of Shakspeare. ^' Sbakspeare, who is 
he ?" A writer, I replied ; wondering at myself for 
mentioning his name ; but I ihcttght of Shakspeare, 
and I have ever been accustomed to think loud ; the 

'thought was an addition to my pleasures, and, from 
the abundance of the heart, the mouth speaketh. My 
companions could not fail of di«:;overing, that 1 carne 
irom Ireland, yet they cast no reflections upon me, as 
IS the custom with low people, upon these occasions ; 
they were rather disposed to treat me kiudly. "J fan- 
cy", said one of them, "you are a metliodist." 1 am 
said I — I do not deny it. " Then my Bess will be 
glad to see thee, I'll warrant me ; wool thee come 
along with me ? Thee may go farther, and fare worJ^e 
1 cantell thee that." " Ay, ay," said tiie other, '* Thee 
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bad best go with my neighbour — ^I'll warrant thee good 
cheer." I thanked this kind man, and my heart swel- 
led with gratitude to that Being, in whose hands are the 
hearts of all his creatures, for thus meeting me on my 
entrance into this strange city, with loving-kindness, and 
tender mercy. We walked on together, mutually de- 
lighted ; I, with every thing I saw, and my companions 
with me, for my expressed satisfaction. We soon stop- 
ped at the door of a very neat house. This cannot, 
said my heart, be the dwelling of a hay-maker ; it was, 
however, and opening the door he said : " Here, Bess, 
i have brought thee home a young Methodist, I know 
thee wilt be glad to see bim." I was then, by this 
rough, good-hearted man, presented to his wife^ "Thou 
must find out his name thyself." 1 immediately told 
her my name, when, in a friendly manner, she request- 
ed me to be seated. She was a very different charac- 
ter from her husband, her manners were even polished ; 
she entered into friendly conversation with me, and we 
derived much satisfaction therefrom, when her hus- 
band entering, inquired in his rough manner, " What 
the plague, Bess, hast got no supper for thy guest ?" 
This was a matter to which we had neither of us recur- 
red. The good man, however, was speedily obeyed, 
and an elegant repast was forthwith placed upon the 
table, of which, I partook with appetite. We after- 
wards sang one of the Methodist hymns, and we united 
in solemn prayer ; while my heart acknowledged all 
the fervour of devotion, even mv host himself seemed 
affected and pleased, declaring be esteemed himself 
fortunate in meeting me. I was introduced to a hand- 
some lodging room, and a good bed, but the fulness of 
my grateful heart would not, for some time, allow me to 
close ray eyes ; at length I sunk into the most refresh- 
ing slumbers, and f arose the next morning greatly exhila- 
rated* I was received by ray hospitable host, and hostess. 

8* 
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with every mark of satisfaclk>D ; we breakfasted logetbeff 
sang a hynio, and addressed the throne of grace, when 
tlie good oian went forth to the labours of the field , req^ies-* 
ting that I would nottliink of leaving tbeui* In the course 
of tiie morning, the good lady informed me, that they 
had recently setded, in Bath, a Mr. Tucker, wIkj had 
beei) a preacher in Ireland. My heart leaped at this in« 
telligence ; of all the preachers, witlj whom I had ever 
associated, this man possessed the greatest share of Riy 
afFection. His tender, innocent, child-like disposiuon, 
not only endeared him to me, bur (o all who were acquain- 
ted with bis worth. My hostess was charmed to learn, 
that I was known to Mr. Tucker : I solicited her to di- 
rect me to his residence, but when slie informed me, that, 
by the death of his fallier, he had recently come into 
possession of thirty pounds sterling, 1 became apprehen- 
sive I should not be recognized. But I had occasion to 
reproach myself for my suspicions, for no sooner was I 
conducted to his dwelling, than he caught me in his arms, 
and expressed the highest satisfaction. Upon introdu- 
cing me to his lady, he said : " My dear, this young man 
is the eldest son of one of the best men ! ever knew. 
No man ever possessed a larger share of my venerating 
aifection : I love this young person as his son^ and 1 love 
him for himself; and when you, my dear, know hin»asr 
I do, the goodness of your own heart will compel you to 
love him as 1 do." How highly gratifyit^ all this to me^ 
at such a time, in such a place, and in the presence of 
the lady, whose guest I was I but I oiust be her guest no 
longer ; this warm-liearted friend of my father, and of my- 
self, would not allow me to leave his house nor the citv for 
a long season ; indeed, it wa9 greatly jagainst his will, that I 
left Bath when I did* I promised, I would call every 
day upon my worthy host, and hostess, which promise 
1 punctually performed. Mr. Tucker insisted upon my 
giving them a discourse in the church in which he offi- 
ciated ; for, although possessed of an independent for- 
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tune, he yet eontiiiired to preach to the people. On 
Sunday, then, I preached in the city of Bath, to great 
acceptation. My host and hostess (the hospitable hay- 
maker and wife) were present^ and felicitated themselves 
they had introduced a man, so much approved. 

My Reverend friend conducted me from place tm 
place, showing me every thing curious in that opulent 
resort of the nobility. It was to this faithful friend 
that 1 communicated, in confidence, the dtlBcuhies 
under which I laboured^ respecting my religious prin- 
ciples. I observed to him, that 1 could not, with a 
good conscience, reprobate doctrines, which, as 1 firm- 
ly believed originated with God, nor advocate senti- 
ments diametrically opposite to what I considered as 
truth. On this account I could not cordially unite 
with Mr. Wesley, or his preachers. Mr. Tucker saw 
the force of ray objections ; nay, he felt them too, for 
he was at that instant nearly in the same predicament 
with myself. Yet we could not hit upon an expedient 
to continue in the connexion, and preserve our integ- 
rity. My anxiety, however, to reach the capital com- 
pelled me to press forward ; and my kind friend, con- 
vinced 1 was not to be prevailed upon further to delay 
my departure, engaged a place in the coach for me, 
discharging all the attendant expenses, and placing, 
besides, a handsome gratuity in my pocket. Of my 
first host and hostess 1 took a friendly leave, gratitude 
has stamped their images upon my bosom ; I leh them, 
and my other kind friends, in tears ; we commended 
each other to the kind God, who, in his own way, 
careth for us. I have since been greatly astonished, 
indeed I was at the time surprised, at my thus hasten- 
ing to quit a place, where I was furnished with every 
thing, my heart dught to have desired, when the pros- 
pect before me was at least uncertain ; but 1 have 
been, all my days, a ray&tepy to myself, nor is this 
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mystery yet unravetled. I retired this nigbt to bed, 
but did not close my eyes, until near the dawn of day; 
yet my reflections upon my pillow were charming ; I 
clearly saw the go6d band of God, in all my move-* 
ments ; I was enchanted with every thing I had seenj 
and with the prospect of what I had still to see. O \ 
how sweet, in early- life, are those sensations, which 
are the offspring of vigorous hope ; how great are the 
joys of expectation ! No one ever derived more high- 
wrought pleasures fronn hope, than myself. I quitted 
my bed just at the dawn of day, after a refreshing 
slumber ; I had apprized the people at the stage house, 
the evening before, that I should walk on, and let the 
stage overtake me ; this I did, and a most delightful 
walk 1 had. I met the Aurora, the rising sun, the 
waking sor.gsters of the hedges, the lowing tenants of 
the mead, the lusty labourer, with his sithe, preparing 
to cut down the bending burden of the flowery meadow. 
The increasingTbeauty of the surrounding scenes, the 
fragrant scent of the new-mowed hay, all, all, were 
truly delightful, and thus Enchanted, with spirits 
light as air, I passed on, till I reached the Devizes 
nineteen miles from Bath, where, after I had break- 
fasted, the coach overtook me, in which I was soon 
seated, finding a ride, after walking, more abundantly 
refreshing ; we rolled over the flnest road in the world, 
with such rapidity, that we reached London before 
sunset. , How nauch was my heat*t elated, as 1 passed 
over this charming country ; how did it palpitate with 
pleasure, as I advanced toward the Metropolis ; yet 
still I had no fixed plan, nor knew I what f should do, 
or whither repair! True, I had some letters to de- 
liver, but, in the hurry of my spirits, I had forgotten 
them ; and on being set down at the stage house in 
London, I left my trunk, without a single line of inti- 
mation to whom it belonged, and wandered about the ' 



LIFE or BEV. JOHN MURRAY. 93 

city, feasting my eyes with the variety, which it pre- 
sented, ''till twilight grey had, in her sober livery, all 
things clad,'' when I began to turn my thoughts towards 
a shelter for the nigbt. I entered a tavern, requesting 
a supper, and a lodging, both of which were readily 
granted ; I sat pensive, I was weary, my spirits sunk, 
I eat little, and retiring to my chamber, after securing 
the door, I fell on my knees, beseeching the Father of 
mercies to have compassion upon me. I wept, I wished 
myself at home, and my heart seemed to die witiiin me, 
at the consideration that I could not return, without ful* 
filling the predictions of my matron friend : ''You will 
return," said she, '' and perhaps find this door shut 
against you." Never, said I, never ; 1 will die 6rst. 
This was the most melancholy night, 1 had passed, 
since I left the dwelling of my mother. 1 arose in the 
morning unrefreshed, I inquired where the stage put 
up, I had forgotten ; I told my host, I had left my 
trunk at the stage house. He soon found the place, 
but he despaired of ever obtaining my trunk ; 1 recov- 
ered it however, and a porter took it to my lodgings, 
there I believed it safe, although f knew nothing of the 
people. I recollected where 1 had lived, when with 
my father in this chy ; tiiither I repaired 3 but although 
there were remaining individuals who remembered him, 
no one recognised me. I was however kindly noticed, 
for bis sake, and sogn introduced to many, by whom I 
was much caressed. From this I reaped no beneOt ; 
a fe«^ of ray Methodist friends, whom I had known in 
Irelancl) visited me, but, seeing me in company which 
they did not approve, they stood aloof from me* in 
the judgment of Mr. Wesley, and his adherents, my 
principles were against me. They did not believe any 
man could be pious, who believed the doctrine of pre- 
destination. I remember, some time after the death of 
my father, sitting with Mr. Wesley in the house of my 
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mother, and conversing on this truly interesting subject^ 
1 ventured to remark, that tiiere were some good men, 
who had given their suffrage in favour of the doctrine 
of Election, and I produced my father, as an instance, 
when, laying his hand upon my shoulder, with great 
earnestness, he said : '* My dear lad, beKeve me, there 
never was a man in this world, who believed the doc-* 
trine of Calvin, but the language of kU heart was, 
' I may live as I list.' " It was, as I have before ob- 
served, generally believed, that 1 inherited the prioci* 
pies of my father. The Methodists in London were 
afraid of me, and I was afraid of them, we therefore, 
as if by mutual consent, avoided each other ^ my wish 
to attach myself to Mr. Whitefield was still paramount 
in lAy bosom, but Mr. Whitefield was not at home, and 
it was unfortunate for me that he, was not« Every day 
I was more and more distinguished ; but it was by those, 
whose neglect of me would have been a mercy : by theif 
nominal kindness I was made to taste of pleasures, to 
which f had before been a stranger, and those* pleas- 
ures were eagerly zested. I became what is called 
very good company, and I resolved to see, and become 
acquainted with life ; yet I determined, my knowledge 
of the town, and its pleasures, should not afiect my 
standing in the religious world. But I was miserably 
deceived ; gradually, my former habits seemed to fade 
from my recollection. To my new connexions I gave, 
and received from them, what I then believed .plea^ure^ 
without alloy. Of music, and dancing, I was very fond, 
and I delighted in convivial parties; Vaux-hall, the play- 
houses, were charming ; fhad never known life before. 
It is true, my secret Mentor sometimes eipbittered my 
enjoyments ; the precepts, the example of my father 
stared rae in the face ; the secret sigh of my bosom 
arose, as I raoumfully reflected on what I had lost. 
But I had not sufficient resolution to retrace my steps ; 
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mdeed I had little leisure. I was in a perpetual round 
of company ; I was intoxicated with pleasure ; I was 
invited into one society, and another, until there was 
hardly a society in London, of which I was not a mem* 
her. How long this life of dissipation would have 
lasted,^ had not my resources failed, I know not. I 
occasionally encountered one, and another, of my re- 
religious connexions, who seriously expostulated with 
me ; but I generally extorted from them a laugh, which 
ultimately induced them to shun me. I had an inter- 
view with Mr. Barnstable, a preacher in Mr. Wesley's 
connexion, and questioning him respecting many, whom 
I bad known, he informed me, that Mr. Trinbath, at 
whose house I had passed so delightful an evening 
with Mr. Wbitefield^ in tlie city of Cork, was no more ! 
His beautiful wife had quitted her husband, her chil- 
dren, and her mother, and accompanied a private sol- 
dier to America ! ! ! Her doting husband, thus cruelly 
deceived, lost first bis reason, and afterwards his life. 
Mr. Barnstable inquired, what bad become of me so 
long ; and, after severely admonishing me, he pro- 
nounced upon me an anathema, and quitted me. It 
will be supposed, I was not much pleased with him, 
and assuredly, I was at variance with myself; and 
above all, I was grieviously afBicted for the misfor- 
tunes, and death of the once happy Trinbath. It has 
often been matter of astonishment to me, how, after 
such a religious education as I had received ; after 
really, vitally entering into the s|4i4t of the life, to 
which I was from infancy habituated ; after feelingly 
bearing my pvilic testimony against the follies, and the 
dissipation of the many, I should so entirely renounce 
a life of serious piety, and embrace a life of frolic, a 
life of whim ! It is also wonderful, that, thus changed, 
1 proceeded no further ; that I was guilty of no flagrant 
vices ; that I was drawn into no fatal snares. Many 
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were the devices employed to entangle me ; which 
devices 1 never deliberately sought to avoid. Doubt- 
less, I was upheld by the good hand of God ; for 
which sustaining power my full soul offers its grateful 
orisons. 

I pursued this inconsiderate, destructive course, up- 
wards of a year, never permanently reflecting where 1 
was, or how I should terminate my career. My money 
was nearly exhausted : but this was beneath my con- 
sideration : and, as I have said, serious reflection was 
arrested by large circles of friends successively engag- 
ing me, either abroad, or at home, in town, or in the 
country. Thus did my life exhibit a constant tissue of 
folly, and indiscretion. But the time of my emancipa- 
tion drew near; a demand, which I had barely suffi- 
cient to answer, was made upon me by my tailor ; I 
started, and stood for some time motionless. The 
money^ which I beUeved would never be expended, 
was already gone. I saw no method of recruiting my 
finances, and I stood appalled, when, at this distressing 
moment, a gay companioo broke in upon me ; he was 
on his way to the Club ; there was to be grand doings : 
John Wilkes, esquire, was that night to become a mem- 
ber. I instantly forgot every thing of a gloomy nature, 
and went off as light, as a feathered inhabitant of the 
air> I never was fond of the pleasures of the bottle, 
of social pleasures no one more so ; and, that I might 
enjoy society with an unbroken zest, I have frequently 
thrown the wine under the table, rejoicing thet 1 thus 
preserved my reason. 

This period of my life had so much of variety, and 
yet so much of sameness, that a picture of a week 
would be nearly i^ complete exhibition of all ray deyia*- 
tions. Suffice it to say, that I plunged into the vortex 
of pleasure, greedily grasping at enjoyments, which 
both my habits and my ' circumstances should have 
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taught me to shun. Upon this subject I do not love to 
dwell ; if possible, I would erase it from my recollec- 
tion ; and yet, I derive abundant satisfaction, from the 
manifestation of Divine Goodness, so strikingly exem- 
plified, through the whole of my wanderings, in pre- 
serving me, by the strong arm of the Almighty, from 
numerous evils to which,, in the ^ciety I frequented, 
und in the city where I resided, I was hourly exposed. 
But, as I said, necessity, imperious necessity, com- 
pelled me to pause ; and it was, in truth, a blessed 
necessity. Had I been inclined to forget, that my 
whole stock was expended, the frequent calls made 
upon me for moneys, which I could not pay, would 
have constituted a uniform, and impressive memento. 
My embarrassments were soon rumoured abroad ; and 
altbqugh I had many friends, who appeared to regard 
money as little as myself, who, declaring they could 
not exist without me, insisted upon my being of their 
parties, yet a consciousness of dependence rendered 
me wretched, while indirect remarks thrown out by 
some individuals, served to increase my wretchedness. 
Easter holy-days are, in England, days of conviviality. 
Parties of pleasure were every where forming. My 
connexions were hastening^ to my favourite retreat, 
Richmond ; inclination led me to join them ; but they 
either were not, or I suspected they were not, as 
usual, warm in their solicitations, and I declined a less 
importunate invitation. I, however, took a solitary walk, 
and 1 met reflection on the way. I had in the world but 
one half-penny, and a mendicant, asking alms, crossed 
my path ; I gave him my half-penny, and walked on, till, 
passing out of the city, 1 advanced into the fields. I be- 
gan to feel exausted ; and, under the wide spreading shade 
of a tree, I sat me down. I continued, for some time, in 
a state of fixed despair, regardless of life and every thibg 
nhich it had to bestow. The eye of retrospection ran 

9 
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over past scenes } I remembered my father's bouse, and 
the plenty whichy particularly at this season, reigned there. 
This was nearly the anniversary of his death ; the mourn- 
ful scene passed in review before me ; bis paternal advice, 
his paternal prayers flashed upon my soul ; the eye of my 
mind dwelt upon the family I had deserted. Oh ! could 
they now behold nie ! Would they not be gratified ? I 
hoped they would ; their pity would have pained most ex- 
quisitely. Still my emotions were not of an ameliora- 
ting description ; my heart was indurated, iand had I pos^ 
sensed the means, I should have proceeded in the path of 
destruction. At length I seemed awakened to a full sense 
of the horrors of my situation ; my heart throbbed with an- 
guish as 1 spontaneously exclaimed : Am I tlie son of 
such a mar>, the' son of such parents ? am I that pious 
youth so much, and by so many admired ? am I the 
preacher, who at so early a period preached to others, 
drawing te»*!rs from the eyes of those who heard me ? And 
i? it thus my journey to England terminates ? am I now 
alone, and unfriended, without an extricating hand to save 
me ? Whither, ah ! whither shall I go, and what step is 
now to be taken ? At this moment, the voice of consolatbn 
vibrated upon my mental ear : " Imitate the prodigal of 
old, Arise, and go unto your Father ; say, I have sinned 
against heaven and in thy sight, I am no longer worthy 
to be called thy son : but beseech Him, nevertheless, to 
receive you into his service." This counsel, proceeding 
from a quarter, from which I had not for a long season 
heard, deeply affected me, and bitterly did I weep, in the 
dread of that refusal, which should I venture to follow 
ttie guidance of the monitor within, I was, alas ! but too 
certain of receiving. A thousand thoughts, like a swarm 
of h)sects, buzzed around me, but no thought gave me 
peace. How exquisite was the torture, which at this mo- 
ment I suffered. But the approach of evening roused me 
to ^ conviction of the necessity of moving ; but whither 
should I j;o ? that was the question. " Suppose," skid 
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my invisible monitor, " you go to the tabernacle ?" and, 
bursting into a flood of tears, I said, Yes, I will present my- 
self among the multitude^^yes, I will go ; but how shaU 
I meet the ey^e of any individual, who has formerly known 
me ? how dare I stand among the worshippers of that God, 
whom I have so grossly offended ? Yet I will go ; and, 
with slow and mournful steps, I walked forward. The 
congregation had assembled. I entered, taking my stand 
under the gallery. I dared not raise my eyes ; they 
were bathed in tears. Mr. White6eld, in his usual, ener* 
getic manner, addressed his audience ; but no sound of 
consolation reached me. At last he said : '* But there 
may be, in some corner of this house, a poor, desponding, 
despairing soul, who having sinned, greatly sii)ned against 
God and against himself, may be afraid to lift toward 
Heaven his guilty eye ; he may, at this moment, be suf- 
ferings the dreadful consequences of his wandering from 
the source of true happiness ; and possibly he may appre- 
hend he shall never be permitted to return ! If there be 
any one of this description present, I have to inform such 
individual, that God is still his loving Father ; that He 
says. Return unto me, my poor backsliding child, and I 
will heal your backslidings, and love you freely. What 
message shall I return my Master from you, my poor af- 
flicted, wandering, weeping brother f shall I say, you are 
s'litabty penetrated by his gracious invitation, and that 
you would come with weeping, and supplication ; that 
you would fly with gratitude, and prostrate yourself before 
Him, were you not so much injured by your wanderings ; 
that you feel you are not able, and that you should blush 
to ask his assistance ? . Is this your message ? poor, poor 
soul ! never fear, your gracious Father will shortly send 
you every needful aid." All this was said to me ; at least 
to my wondering spirit, it ihus appeared ; and I seemed as 
ifexpiring, amid the mingling emotions ofregret, apprehen- 
sion, and hope. 

1 left tlie tabernacle finder these potent inapressions ; 
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andy crossiog Moorfields, I was overtakeo by one of 
my old religious connections, who, regarding with won- 
der, said, ^' Am I so happy as to see yoii, one of the aa- 
ny who were at the tabernacle this evening ?" My reply 
was indicative of the sorrow of my heart* He proceeded 
to make many remarks imtil, in the moment of separatioD, 
be said, '^ Well my friend, perhaps, you will > go, from 
hence, into company where you will ibrget all that you 
have this evening heard." My heart was very full ; and 
from its abundance I said, No, never, will I again mingle 
in circles calculated to efface impi;essions, which I wilt 
eberish to the latest hour of my existence. Let these 
tears, these fast-falling tears, evince my sincerity. My 
friend rejoiced in the prospect of my returning to the 
path, from which I had wandered ; but he rejoiced with 
fear and tremblbg. He knew my connexions were nu- 
merous, and that my vivacity rendered me the life of those * 
convivial circles, were I had so long figured. But the 
grace of God upheld me, and never, from that moment, 
did I unite with those associates, from which I was at first 
separated by necessity. 

1 was now an insulated being. I carefully avoided 
my former companions, and my religious connexions a-^ 
voided me ; thus I had now abundant leisure for reflect 
tion. Some time elapsed, before the change which had 
taken place, reached the extremity of t})ose circles, in 
which 1 had moved. Many who heard, lent no credence 
to a report, which they believed without foundation. 
The greater number of those laughter-loving beings, who 
had attached themselves to qae, never having imbibed any 
religious sentiments, had not learned the habits of my 
former life. Many individuals called upon me as usual, 
and found me a different man, from him, whom they had 
been accustomed to see.- .A few, suspecting the cause, 
sought to relieve my mind, by warm, and liberal assuran- 
ces of never finiling friendship ; and they generously ten- 
dered the unlimited use of their purses! I made my ac- 
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ImowMgemeDts ; but assured them the whole world, as 
a bribe, would be insufficient to lead me again into paths 
of folly. I was not, I said, unhappy because I no longer 
possessed ability to run the career of error, certainly not ; 
my infeliciQr originated, from the consideration, that I 
had ever receded from the paths of peace. Some 
resented ray remarks, as a tacit insult upon themselves ; 
others ridiculed me, and pronounced me under the influ* 
ence of a strong delirium ; and two or three, who still 
loved me too well to separate tliemselves from me, were, 
for a time induced to reflect seriously upon their own situ- 
ation : but these, also, shortly disappeared ; and, of the 
numerous triflers, with whom I had so many months flut- 
tered, not a single loiterer remained ; and most devoutly 
did I render thanks to Almighty God, for extricating me 
from such associates. I boarded in the house of a very 
lively, vivack>us man ; indeed, his whole family migiit 
have been denominated sons and diiugbters of mirth : 
This fact had been their principle recommendation to me, 
but it now added to the burden of my mind. I made in- 
quiry after another todging, bat, on contemplating a re- 
moval, difficulties, to which I had not before recurred, 
stared me in the face. I was considerably tn arrears to 
my host, and, as I must depart in a difierest state of mind, 
from that which I was in, when I became his lodger^ and 
which had impressed him in my favour 4 I could not ex- 
pect he would be very kindly disposed towards me, I 
was indebted to others, and my distresses seemed hourly 
to accumulate. Both present and future support were alike 
beyond my reach, and it appeared to me, I had attained 
tjie climax of misery. I closed my door, I prostrated 
myself before the Qod who bad created me, 'beseeching 
him to have mercy upon me ; again ray sad, my sorrow- 
ing heart revisited the home I bad abandoned ; strip- 
ped of its allurements, my mad passion for travelling 
appeared in Its native deformity ; agonizing dread over- 
took me, and my terri&ed im^ination pointed out, ^nd 
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anticipated, a thousand horrors. Many devices were 
suggested to niy forlofn mind, aod death itself Was 
presented as my last resort. But starting from an idea 
so impious, I^et me, I exctaimed, at least avoid plung- 
ing into irremediable perdition. Thus I spent the da^, 
and in the -evening 1 attended the tabei'nacle. T con- 
sidered myself, while there, as the most destitute indi- 
vidual in the whole assembly. I generally occupied a 
remote corner, my arms were folded,-* my eyes cast 
down, and my tears flowing ; indeed, my eyes were 
seldom dry, and my heart was always full ; for, at tht$ 

f>eriod of my life, I rarely tasted any thing like conso- 
ation. Coming out of the tabernacle, one evening, a 
serious young man thus accosted me : '' Cheer up, 
thou weeping, sorrowing, soul — be of good cheer, itby 
God will save thee." I caugbt ()i& hand ; God bless 
you, my dear sir, whoever yon are ! but you do not 
know to Whom yoM. are speaking* ^*0h yes, lam 
speaking to a sinner, like myself." No, no, I returned, 
the wid0 world does not contain so great a, sinner as 
myself; for, in the face <^ an education, calculated to 
eradicate every evil propensity } and of precepts, and 
examples, drawn from oixr most holy religion, which 
ought to have rendered me a uniform servant of the 
Most High ; I have mingled in circles, consisting of 
the idle, the dissipated, and the profane ; I have run 
the career of folly, and the anguish 'of my soul is a con-s 
sequence of my manifold offences. The kind-hearted 
yonng mtm, strove to pour mto my wounds the oil and 
wine of consolation. We walked together, quite 
through Moorfields ; at bis request I promised to meet 
him at the tabernacle the ensuing evening, and I was 
greStly impatient for the appointed tinae. Pas^sing 
Moorfields, agreeably to nty engagements, I beheld a 
large congregation assembled to bear one of Mr. Wes- 
ley's preachers : I tarried until I saw the pr-eacber 
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mount .the stage, but what were my emotions, when I 
recognised him, of whom I was so fond, in the house of 
Mr. LJrtle, and who first introduced me as a public 
speaker. I hastily withdrew from the place, terrified, 
lest his eye should meet miiie ; hut my soul was tor- 
tured by the comparison of what I was, when I first 
saw him, with my present situation. I was this evening 
much affected ; indeed, it was impossible for any child 
of sorrow to attend upon Mr. Whitefield, without feel- 
ings of the most impressive nature. I looked around 
for my companion of the past evening, but I saw him 
not; and 1 was pained by the disappointment. On 
my departing from the tabernacle, however, he again 
took niy hand, assuring me, he was glad to see me, 
and repeating a verse of a hymn : "We shall not al- 
ways make our moan," tic. he. which hymn, I had 
often sang, and of which I was very fond. I melted into 
tears ; this man appeared to me, as an angel of God, 
and most devoutly did I bless the Father of my spirit^, 
for sending me such a comforter. I was in haste to 
unbosom myself to him, to make him acquainted with 
the extent of my errors ; but this was a subject. Upon 
which he did not seem in haste to hear me. He, however, 
urged me to draw consolation from the promises of our 
God, which he pronounced all yea, and ameuy^ in the 
Redeemer : He also expressed a wish to meet me, at 
the table of the Lord, upon the following Sunday; for 
this, my own heart ardently panted, and I engaged, if 
possible, to obtain a ticket of admittance. My concern 
for my very reprehensible aberrations, as they affected 
nay spiritual interest, so completely occupied my minf\ 
that 1 had little leisure for reflection upon my pecuni- 
ary embarrassments, yet my circumstances were truly 
deplorable. I was in debt, without the means of mak- 
ing payment, nor had I any prospect of future support. 
I disdained to ask charity, and the business, of which I 
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bid obtained a saperficial knowledge in Ireland, was 
fiot encouraged io Liondon. The friend, whom I firat 
saw at the tabernacle, had continued a vigilant observer 
of nay conduct ; he had frequently visited me» and my 
eyes convinced him I was no longer the gay; inconsid- 
erate wanderer, but truly a man of sorrow. Compas- 
sionating my sufferings, he invited me lb his' pleasant 
home, and, in a voice of friendship, requested I would 
pour into his bosom all my griefs. 1 did so, and his 
resolution was instantly taken. To my great consola- 
tion, he engaged to procure me, immediately, another 
lodging, to nake my present landlord easy, and to pro- 
cure for me, if I was willing, the means of future sup- 
port; and this, without rendering me dependent, 
except upon my own regular efforts, and the Being, 
who had called me into existence. Let the feeling 
heart judge of the indescribable tranf^orts, which this 
conversation originated in my soul. Gratitude swelled 
in my bosom ; I experienced all its sweet enthusiasm ; 
and hardly could I controul my impatience, for tlie ex- 
ecution of a plan, in every view so desirable. The 
lodging was immediately obtained ; it was at the house 
of an old lady, in Bishopgate's street, where was appro- 
priated solely to my use, a neat and well furnished 
apartment. The succeeding morning, this benevolent 
gentleman attended me to my late lodging, when, in- 
quiring the amount of my deot, I was answered, '' Not 
a penny," I stood amazed, "No," said my good-natur- 
ed host, " not a penny. Bu^ pray what is the matter, 
where have you been, where are you going ? O ! dear, 
O ! dear, these abominable Methodists have spoiled as 
clever a fellow as ever broke bread ; I suppose you 
think we are not good enough for you, and so you 
wish to leave as." I was greatly affected. Excuse 
me, sirj I do not believe myself a whit better 
than- you ; but, sirj I am* afraid of myself ** Ah ! 
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you have no occasion : I am sorry you are go- 
ing, upon my soul 1 am. You ought to stay and 
convert me." Ah ! sir, it is God, wlio must convert 
both you, and me. We shed tears at parting ; but 
our tears flowed from a different source. He wept, 
that he should no more be amused with the whim and 
frolic of a gay young man ; I, that I had ever sojouru- 
ed in his house. 1 was, however, suitably impressed 
by his kindness, although our intercourse from this 
moment entirely ceased. The following week, I ob- 
tained a situation, as one of the aids to an inspector of 
a broadcloth manufactory ; I was glad to obtain em- 
ployment at any rate. Yet it is a fact, 1 was never 
designed for a maii of business. Nor was I fully satis- 
fied with uiy associates; they were not in ray way, and 
they, therefore, made me a subject of ridicule ; this, to 
weak mii^ls, is perhaps a species of persecution, of all 
others the most difficult to endure. I certainly suffered 
much from it ; but, if 1 could obtain no satisfaction with 
tbem, I had the more, whenever I left thegn, which was 
upon the evening of every day, and the whole of Sun- 
day. I was delighted by the consideration, that I was 
living by my own exertions, and in a way to discharge 
debts, which were a heavy burden upon ray raind. I 
lived frugally, retrenching every superfluity, jsind uni- 
formly denying myself all, but the absolute necessaries 
of hte ; and 1 h£^d very soon the felicity of knowing, 
that I had no longer a creditor. This complete ex- 
oneration was followed by ^ newly revived and ecstatic 
hope, of being again admitted to my father's house, 
from which, I once feared, I was eternally excluded : 
And 1 deemed myself happy, beyond expression hap- 
py, upon comparing myself with those, among whom I 
was compelled to live ;* who were posting, without con- 
cern, in what I deemed the road to ruin, from which, 
I had, by divine favour, been mercifully drawn ; ray 
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bosom swelled with the most delightful sensations, while 
I frequently exclaimed, Lord, why me ? Why take me, 
and leave these poor, unfortunate beings to perish in a 
state of sin, and misery ? But such was the sovereign 
will and pleasure of my God ; he would have mercy, 
on whom he would have mercy, and whom he would 
he hardened. Sometimes, indeed, my soul was sick 
with doubt and apprehension. When engaged in ^the 
work of' self-examination, one evil propensity, after 
another, which I had believed dead, seemed to revive 
in my bosom : I feared, that my failh was all fancy ; 
and thai the hope, which I encouraged, was the hope 
of the hypocrite, which would be as the giving up of 
the ghost. Upon these occasions, I experienced un- 
utterable anguish, and my days and nights were, ^ith 
very little intermission, devoted to sorrow. The dis- 
tress, I so evidently suffered, endeared me to my^new 
religious connexions ; «very one of whom endeavoured 
to administer consolation, encouraging me to cherish 
hope, from tlie consideration of my despair ! My life 
was now more active than it had ever been, and my 
connexions more numerous. I was much occupied by 
business, yet my hours of devotion were sacred ; I rose 
at four o'clock, in summer and winter. My meals con- 
sumed but a small portion of time. The npoments, thus 
passed by others, were, by me, devoted to private prayer. 
My evenings were passed at the tabernecle, and, when 
Mr. Whitefield preached, my soul was transported. I 
returned home exceedingly refreshed, and prostrating 
myself at the footstool of my Maker, I acknowledged 
with gratitude the tender mercies of my Redeemer, 
who had graciously separated me from those, who were 
murdering their time, and their precious souls ; and 
my thanksgivings were reiterated to that God, who had 
mercifully rescued me from enormities so prodigious. 
Thus rolled on the week, until Sunday ; 'to «e, indeed, 
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a holy day, and one to which I looked forward with 
the most delightful anticipations. Upon this morning, 
1 arose even earlier than usual ; attending either at the 
tabernacle, or at the chapel, in Tottenham-court, at 
which places the communion was alternately given, 
every Sunday morning. Great numbers attended upon 
these occasions, who were not regular tabernacle wor- 
shippers ; obtaining a ticket of admittance, thfey took 
their seats. It appeared to me, like a prelibation of 
heaven. The Elect of God, from every denomination, 
assembled round the table of the Lord ; a word of con- 
solation was always given, and an evangelical hymn 
most delightfully sung. These Sunday mornings were, 
indeed, golden opportunities ; my doubts were general- 
ly removed, and I came home in raptures. It was in 
such a peacefully religious frame of mind as this, that 
I was passing from the tabernacle, on a* fine summer's 
morning, deriving high satisfaction from the considera- 
tion, that I loved the brethren. I know, said I, inter- 
nally) that I have passed from death unto life, because 
I love the brethren. It is true, I felt a very strong af- 
fection for those, with whom I bad communed in the 
tabernacle ; but, passing over Moorfields, I saw a 
crowd of people, jcollected under the shade of a large 
tree. I inquired of a passenger, what occasioned the 
assembling of such a multitude ; iind I was informed, 
one of James Reily's preachers was disseminating his 
damnable doctrines to the infatuated people ! My soul 
kmdled with indignation ^ and, from the abundance of 
an heart, overflowing with religious zeal, I could not 
forbear exclaiming : Merciful God ! How is it, that 
Thou wilt suiTer this Demon thus j;o proceed ? are not 
mankind naturally bad enough, but must these wretches 
be suffered to give publicity to tenets, so pernicious, 
so destructive ? thus, in the name of God, doing the 
work of thei»Devil. At this period, I should have con- 
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sidered myself highly favoured, to have been made an 
instrument, in the hand of God, for taking the life of a 
man, whom I had never heardy nor even seen ; and, in 
dest|;oying him, 1 should have nothing doubted, that I 
had rendered essential service, both to the Creator and 
the created. I did not then know, how much 1 was 
leavened with the leaven of the Pharisees ; and, that 
notwithstanding my assurance of having passed from 
death, unto life, in consequence of loving the brethren, 
this boasted love extended to none, but those of my 
own persuasion. 1 always returned from the taberna- 
cle, with my heart 61]ed with religious zeal. ^The in- 
termission of public worship was always appropriated 
to private devotion ; in a word, all my devotional 
habits were restored, and my Sundays ^ere an exact 
transcript of those, which I had passed in the family of 
my father. The Sundays, upon which I took my seat 
' at the communion table, in the chapel, were more 
abundantly fatiguing. The chapel was some miles 
from my lodgings ; but I never absented myself, either 
summer or winter, and I greatly exulted, when I was 
the first, who appeared within its consecrated walls. 
The more 1 suffered in reaching this place, the more 
I enjoyed when there ; and often, whUe passing the 
streets of London, in the midst of storms of rain or 
snow, my heart has swelled with transport, in the 
thought, that I was going to Heaven by means of these 
diiBculties, and trials ; while the many, who were then 
sleeping, were suspended over the pit of destruction, 
into which they must one day fall, to rise again no 
more forever. And why. Oh ! why, I used to repeat, 
am I snatched, as a brand from the burning ; why am 
I, an offender against light, against precept, and exam- 
ple, made a blessed heir of Heaven, while far the 
greater part of my species are consigned to endless 
misery ? There were a number of young people, of 
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both sexes, who, having assembled from a great dis- 
tance, could not return home after service, in season 
for breakfast. One of the society kept a bouse near 
the chapel, where individuals thus circumstanced were 
accommodated. There we often collected, and our op- 
portunities were delightful. Being remarkable foF a 
humble demeanour, I was, on tins account, much no- 
ticed and caressed ; and I rarely quitted the asserahiy 
without a heart overflowing with love, ancf gratitude, 
toward God and His dear children. I was not con- 
fined to any particular place of worship ; I was accus* 
tomed to present myself, at the stated times, in various 
congregations ; wherever I heard of a great man, 1 
made a point of attending upon his labours. Among 
tlie many places of public worship, to which I resorted, 
there was a Baptist meeting, where I obtained gfeat 
satisfaction. The minister was a warm, animated 
preacher, and the people uncommonly serious. To 
this house many of the Tabernacle adherents resorted ; 
for, at this time, there was no service at that ^ place, 
except in the morning, and evening. In a vestry, at- 
tached to the Baptist meeting, many of the congrega- 
tion met, before the commencement of divine service, 
and some of them alternately sang and prayed. By 
thos(||persons, 1 was received with great kindness ; tliis 
aflTected me exceedingly ; and perceiving that it did,, 
they loved me yet more for the value I evidently set 
upon their affection, till, at length, I became an object 
of general attention. United plans were laid to draw 
me out, and I had pressing invitations to their religious 
societies, and afterwards to their houses. The mit^is- 
ler distinguished me ; solicited me to visit him ; and 
delighted to speak peace to me, both publicly, and 
privately. I was entreated to pray in the society, 
wiiich, as a timid, and unpntronized stranger, I had so 
recently entered ! I complied, and every one seemed 
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affected ; I myself was greatly moved, deeply peoe* 
trated by reflection, upon what I bad been, and what I 
then was, and my soul was transported by the cod- 
sideratiop, that I was re*admitted into the society of 
the people of God. My presence was now anxiou^y 
expected in the congregation, and at the houses of 
many individuals ; I was marked by those, who attend- 
ed at the tabernacle, and niany other places of wor- 
ship ; and I was so much caressed, by serious people , 
of sundry persuasions, that, when I have been asked, 
what denomination I was of, I have replied, an in- 
dependent Baptist, Methodist, Churchman. I hardly 
knew which of those 1 liked best, or loved most ; and 
Mr. Whitefield, upon whom they all occasionally at- 
tended, strove, both by precept and example, to con- 
vince us, that a difference, respecting non-essentials, 
was utterly inconsistent with the Christian character. 

Among the many, wiio extended to me the hand of 
amity, was a merchant, who never appeared so happy, 
as when conversing with me ; he received me into his 
house, and employed me in his counting room ; here 
I fancied my circumstances improved, but I was de- 
ceived. This gentleman was a mere super6cial pro- 
fessor of Religion, which, when I discovered, I deter- 
mined to return to my former situation. I had paid all 
my debts ; I was easy, and occasionally happy, and I 
allowed myself many little indulgencies, whicl^, while 
a debtor, I should have believed criminal. 

The leaving my new patron gave me, however, some 
pain ; he had a very high opinion of me, although I 
could not reciprocate his esteem. He was ambitious 
of obtaining a name in the Church, and, for this pur- 
pose, he contemplated the observance of morning and 
evening prayer in his family ; :but, not being an early 
riser, he was at a loss to know how to reconcije his 
devotions with his business. At last he said : "You, 
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mj firiend, are accustomed to perform the honours of 
my table. If you prolong your grace at breakfast, it 
will answer for morning prayer !" Greatly shocked, 
and conapletely disgusted, my determination to quit him 
was confirmed. I was still very communicative, and, 
consequently, the reason of my departure was general* 
]y known ; so that my once warm friend was, as may 
be supposed, converted into a bitter .enemy. I waSj 
however, rather commended, than censured, while the 
conduct of the man of business excited general con- 
tempt. This gratified me ! alas, the piety of this world 
is based on pride ! I now became, as far as I was 
known, an object of attention in ev^y place, where vi- 
tal Religion, as it was phrased, was obtaining its votaries. 
Mr. Romaine, Mr. Jones, and many other clergymen, 
distinguished me. Hints were thrown out respecting 
my once more coming forward as a public teacher ; 
but against this I was determined. 1 was astonished, 
that I had ever dared to venture upon so responsible 
an assumption ! As the eternal well being of the many 
was supposed to rest with the preacher, an error in 
judgment would consequently be fatal to his hearers ; 
and, as I had now learned that I was not perfect in 
knowledge, 1 could not be assured, I should not lead 
the people astray ; in which tremendous event they 
would, to all eternity, be imprecating curses on my 
head. • Considerations of such magnitude were suffi- 
cient to seal ray lips ; but 1 was characterized as a 
pattern of piety, and my experiences were greedily 
sought, by individuals of various denominations. There 
was a society, belonging to a Baptist meeting, near 
Good Man's fields, which met statedly at- each other's 
houses once every week ; this was the society, in 
wiiich I was most admir.ed, and to which, of course, I 
was the most attached. In this society there were in- 
dividuals, who, like myself, werje tabernacle worship* 
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pers, but who attended this meeting, when tb^re \ra^ 
no service there. I had surrendered up my whole 
soul to those religious exercises, which the several so- 
cieties, to which I had attached myself, demanded. 
My plan was to devote myself wholly to my God, to 
the advancement of my spiritual interest, to considera- 
tions pertaining to the kingdom of heaven. Wedded 
life, a family, these made no part of my plan ; I was 
persuaded, I should pass my life in celibacy ; and, 
had monastic seclusion consisted with Protestantism, I 
j^hould gladly have embraced its retirement, with its 
Sutiesi In th^ society, collected near Good Man's 
fields, there was a young gentleman remarkable for 
the sanctity of his manners ; we were strongly, and 
mutually attached ttf each other. Many, very many 
kappy hours did we pass together. During the win- 
ter, we were constantly at the tabernacle before ^ay* 
We narrated to each other our experiences; we prayed, 
we wept, we joyed, and sorrowed together } and, with 
unfeigned affection, we loved one another. 1 question- 
ed him respecting his connexions, when he informed 
me, that his parents had died in his infancy ; that he 
had been brought up by his grandfather, who was a 
very profligate old gentleman, and abhorred the very 
name of Whitefield ! But, he added, that, through the 
mercy of God, he was not entirely aloiVe. He had a 
sister; with him in the family, reaiied also by his grand 
parenf, who was a good, and gracious girl ; that their 
nights were frequently demoted to prayer; but that they 
dared not let their grandfather know they had ever been 
seen at the tabernacle, or in any oftho.se societies, (fbm 
which they derived their chief happiness. Indeed, he 
observed, his sister seldom ventured out ; but he had 
made such representations of me, that she had desired 
him to let her know, when I should again meet the 
• Baptist society, and she would make a point of beiiif 
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there ; and, 1 request you, said ht3, ray dear sir, to be 
at the society next Sunday evening, and she will most 
unquestionably be there. I cannot say, I had any cu- 
riosity respecting this young lady; but Sunday night 
carae, I was expected, and the great room was filled pre- 
vious to my urrivaL 1 entered, every one rose at my 
entrance, and I felt dignifiedly pious, seriously happy. 
My young friend approached, and told me, in a whisper^ 
his sister Would have been greatly disappointed, had any 
thing detained me that evening. On my entrance I 
had glanced a young lady, extremely beautiful, who 
appeared attired hy the hand of elegance ; it was with 
difficulty I could take my eyes from her ! [ was con- 
founded,. I changed my seat, that I miglA not behold 
her, and when thus addressed by Mr. Neale, 1 res» 
ponded by asking where his sister was seated, when 
he pointed to the fascinating figure, who had so impos- 
ingly attracfed my attention. "That young lady, sir, 
is Miss Neale — ray sister ; she has long wished for an 
opportunity of seeing you; 1 ara. happy that she is now 
gratified." An 'introduction was in course ; 1 had 
much to say through the evening, and ray friend de- 
clared I had never spoken better. I addressed the 
throne of grace ; my owa heart was softened, and the 
hearts of my audience were softened also. 1 returned 
home, but the beauteous image of the sister of ray 
friend accompanied me { 1 could not for a moment ex- 
clude the lovely intruder from nxy imagination. I was 
alarmed : 1 wept, 1 prayed, but every effort was 
fruitless ; the raoi'e I strove to forget her, the more she 
was* remembered. 1 was impatient to behold her again^ 
yet I most devoutly wished we had never met. I was 
convinced my peace, my happiness were forever fled 1 
Tliis was truly astonishing ; I had recently been stf 
p-^sitive, that the combined sex did not possess the 
liower to engage my attention for a single moment. 
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Same time elapsed, during which (be captivating en* 
grosser of my heart never relinquished, no, not for ti 
single instant, thai entire possession, which she had 
taken of ray imagination ; when, after an evening lee* 
ture, while the congregation were quitting the meeting- 
house, a lady, who kept a boarding-school for young 
ladies, requested I would pass the next evening at her 
house, as her youiig people were to collect their friends, 
and she Wished some one to introduce religious con- 
versation. I had no inclination to accept this invita- 
tion, and I accordingly made my excuses ; but the 
good lady continued to press me, and added, I expect 
jMiss Neale will be of the party. Of this imposing ar- 
ticle of intelligence, 1 experienced the full force ; but 
1 endeavored to disguise my emotions ; and, the re* 
quest being once more repeated, I consented and re-, 
turned home, notwithstanding all my resolutions, trans- 
ported with the prospect of onpe more beholding the 
dear object of my admiration. That I was now be- 
come a real lover, there could be no doubt. I was 
early at the place appointed, and my enraptured hefhrt- 
danced with joy, when I once more beheld the triumph- 
ant fair one ; I was happy, to observe, that she Regard- 
ed me wit!) marked attention, but her predilection was 
rather for the Christian than the man. 1 was, however, 
beyond expression elated, and my conversation par- 
took of the elevation of my souK Tim evening was 
nothing ; it was gone, ere I was sensible it had well 
commenced. Chza, for that was her fa.scinating name, 
arose to take leave ; 1 was greatly chagrined, I had cal- 
culated upon attending her home ; but a confidential 
fiiend had been sent to take charge of her. I ventur* 
ed, however, to express a hope, that I should see her 
at Mrs. Allen's, a friend, w^armly attached to us both, 
on the following Wednesday evening. She modestly 
yepiied, she would endeavour to be there ; and in the 
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ioterinriy I sought to learn if she were disengaged, but I 
oould obtain no satisfactory information. The appoint- 
ed evening was passed most delightfully, at Mrs. Allen's i 
I bad the felicity of attending the young lady home, 
and the temerity'to ask such, questions, as exK>rted an 
acknowledgment, that she was not engaged. With 
trembling eagerness, I then ventured to propose myself 
as a candidate for her favour. '^ Alas ! sir," she repli- 
ed, ^^ you have formed too high an opinion of my char« 
acter ; I trust you will meet a person much more de- 
serving of you, than I can pretend to be," I re-urged 
iny suit, with all the fervour, which youth, and an irre- 
pressible passion could furnish. Her answer is indeli- 
bly engraved upon the tablets of my memory. " You, 
and X, sir, profess to believe in an over-ruling Provi- 
deftcc^^cwe have both access to the throne of our heav- 
efltly Fkther. Let. us, sir, unbosom ourselves to our 
God ; 1 shall, 1 do assure you ; so I am persuaded 
will you ; ^nd if, after we have thus done, we ob- 
tain the sanction of the Most High, 1 trust I shall be 
resigned." We had now' reached her habitation, the 
threshold of which, no professed follovver of Whitefield 
was ever allowed to pass. I supplicated for permission 
to write to her, and, in the full conlidence of Christian 
amity, she acjeeded to the prayer of my petition. 
Froui this period, no week passed, during which, we 
did not exchange letters, and the pages we filled, might 
have been submitted to the most rigid inspection. 
Mrs. Allen was our confidant, and every letiery which 
passed between us, was put. into the hand of this die- 
creet matron, v:iihoutjii seal. At the house of this 
lady we had frequent interviews, but never without 
witnesses, and our time was passed in singing hymns, 
and in devout prayer. I now believed myself the hap- 
piest being in creation ; 1 was certain of possessing a 
most inestimable treasure j and although the grandfa- 
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ther of my Eliza, upon whom rested her whole depen- 
dence, never saw me ; and, if he had, never would hav^ 
sanctioned our union, we cherished that hope, which so 
generally proves fallacious. The dear girl requested 
me to seek, and obtain the explicit approbation of her 
brother, that she might at least insure his countenance ; 
and upon my application to him, he unhesitatingly re- 
plied : " I consider, dear sir, my sister as highly hon- 
oured by your proposals." But, sir, have we yonr 
consent ? "Undoubtedly, sir, and with my whole heart." 
This was sufficient, and 1 was completely happy. But 
alas ! " never did the course of true love run smooth." 
We were on the verge of a most distressing celar&ity : 
this brother, in whom we had reposed unlimited con- 
fidence, became an inveterate foe, and writing an 
anonymous letter to his grandfather, he represented me 
as a fortime-hunter, who was seeking to obtain the 
heart of his grand-daughter, for the purpose of making 
a prey of her property ! This letter produced the de- 
sired effect ; the old gentleman was extremely irritated, 
and, sending for Eliza, he put the letter into her hand, 
and sternly asked her, if she had entered into any en- 
gagement with a person by the name of Murray ? when^ 
receiving an answer in the affirmative, he gave full credit 
to ali the rest, and being a man of violent' passions, he 
threatened her witlKhe loss of his favour, if she did not 
immediately promise to renounce me forever. He was 
well apprized, if he could obiain her promise, he had 
nothing further to apprehend. The firm, self-collected 
girl, implored his pardon, if she did not yield credence 
to the slanders, contained in the desp>cable scrawl he 
had placed in her hand ; she besought him to see me, 
to converse with me ; promising, thai if, upon a person- 
al acquaintance, he continued to disapprove, she would 
endeavour to bend her mind to an acquiescence with 
'hrs will. Her grandfather was inexorable.; he would 
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admit no conditions ; and ultimately assured the young 
lady, if she did not relinquish every thought of me, she 
must give up all idea of ever receiving a single penny 
of his property. He granted her three days for delibe- 
ration, during which period, she was to consider her- 
self a prisoner. Of this, most unexpected event, I 
speedily gained intelligence, and my soul was torn by 
apprehension. To Eliza I could have no access, 
and even the intercourse, by letter, was suspended ! In 
this st^te, of agonizing sus[5ense I remained, until, 
through the instrumentality of the chambermaid, a letter 
was brought to Mrs. Allen for me, which letter, while it 
gave a most affecting detail of her sufferings, contained 
the fullest assurance of her unbroken faith, and stead- 
fastness. She recommended it to me, to ap|)ly to the 
same Source, from whence she herself had derived 
consolation ; to the Almighty Father of our spirits, wh» 
held in His hands all hearts ; and, she added, that no 
pow<y, short of Omnipotence, should ever prevail upon 
her to give her hand, unaccompanied by her heart ; 
and that, in a few hours, she should be so circumstanced, 
as to prove the sincerity of my affection, for she 
was speedily to render her final answeir to her grandfath- 
er. She hoped for divine support, during the arduous 
trial, to which she was called to submit ! and, she most 
.earnestly solicited my prayers in her "iehalf. A second 
letter was soon handed me, giving an account of the sec- 
ond interview. " Well, my dear child," said the old gen- 
tleman, " what am I to expect ? am I to lose, my daugh- 
ter, the comfort of my declining life ? Or will you have 
compassion upon my old age, and relinquish this interest- 
ed, designing man ?" " If, my dear sir, I had any rea- 
son for supposing the person, of whom yon speak, such as 
you believe him, the relinquishment, which you require, 
wojid not cost an effort : bnt, sir, Mr. Mirray is an hon- 
est man, he has a sincere affection for me, 1 have given 
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him reason to hope, and, until I am convinced he is un- 
worthy of my esteem, I cannot consent to tra^t him as if 
he were*'' Here the passions of tlie old gentleman be* 
gan to rise, when the dear girl besought him to be calm, 
assuring him it was neither her wish, nor inteiition to leave 
him ; nay more, she would pledge her word never to 
leave him, while she could have the feUcityjaf attenciing up- 
on him, if he would not insist upon her violating her faith, 
tacitly given to me. But this would not do ; she must 
abandon her lover or her foitune ; and finding her -deter- 
mined, he arose from his chair, and seizing bis will, in 
which he had bequeathed her one thousand pounds Ver- 
ting, he furiously flung it into the flames, immediately 
causing another will to be written, in which he gave to 
her brother, )he portion designed for her: and thus did 
this young incendiary obtain the object, ibr which he had 
laboured, and to which he had most nefariously, and 
darkly grouped his way. I had now the felicity of learn- 
ing, that my Eiiza had a stronger value for me, tbdn for 
her patrimony ; and she observed to her grandfather, 
that he had furnished her with an opportunity of proving 
the sincerity of my attachment. ^ If," said she, " his 
views are such, as you have been taught to believe, he 
will shortly relinquish me, and thus have I, most oppor- 
tunely, obtained a criterion." Never did 1 receive a piece 
of intelligence productive of so much heart-felt pleasure, 
as the certainty of that potent prepossession, which could 
thus enable her, whotn I esteemed the most perfect of 
human beings, to surrender i^p, withought a sigh, the gifts 
of fortune. Words cannot delineate, how greatly I con- 
ceived myself enriched by this blissful assurance. Still 
I met the brother of Eliza, at the Tabernacle, and occa- 
sionally at private societies, and still he wore the sem- 
blance of amity. Previous to this event, tlie elder Mr. 
Neale, who was always my friend, had become the head 
of a family ; during a few weeks, we continued in statu 
quo, when my invidious calumniator requested me, by a 



written message, to give hini a meeting at the house of 
bis aunt, a lady viho resided next door to his grand- 
father. I obeyed the summons, when, to my great as- 
tonishment, he informed me, it was his sister's wish, I would 
think of her no more ; that there were many young ladies 
with whom I might form a connection, abundantly more 
advantageous ; and that for herself, she was weary of con- 
tending with her grandfather. During the whole of this 
studied harrangue, the torture of my soul was scarcely to 
be endured. After a most distressing pause, I trembling- 
ly interrogated : Tell me, sir, has Miss Neale really em- 
powered you to act in her behalf ? " If you doubt it, 
here is a letter, written with her own hand, furnished me 
upon a presumption, that I might not obtain a speedy op- 
portunity of seeing you f^ and he put the letter into my 
baud. Mr Neale knew not, that 1 was in possession of 
many of his sister's letters ; he knew not that she had ever 
written to me ; if he had, be would hardly have exhibited 
this scrawl, as her's. The anguish of my soul was no 
more : yet I assayed to conceal my emotions, and content- 
ed myself with solemnly declaring, that it was only from 
the lips of Miss Neale I would accept my dismission. 
"You may," said he, "rest assured, you will never with 
her own consent, again see that young lady." Thus 
spake, thus acted the man, whom the very next morn- 
ing, I met at Mr. Whitefield's commuaion. Lt aving 
Mr. Neale, I returned. to my lodgings, sat down and re- 
lated to Eliza the whole business, inclosing the letter I 
had received as her's. The ensuing day gave me an as- 
surancO) under her own hand, that the whole procedure 
was unknown to her ; requesting, that I would remain 
perfectly easy ; that I would keep my mind entirely to 
myself, making application only to the wonderful Cf>un- 
sellor, and resting in full assurance of her fidelity. This 
was enough, and my full soul rejoiced in the consolation, 
thus seasonably afforded me. Mr. Neale, supposing his 
arts had succeeded, brought forward pi-oposals in favour 



of a gentleman, educated by his grandfather, v/ho had 
long bved my Eliza ; but who, fearful of a rejection^ had 
not disclosed his passion. Common fame soon wafted 
to my ear the report of these new pretensions ; the gen- 
tleman was, in every respect, my superior, apd he was 
declared a successful rival. I met the object of my 
soul's affection al Mrs. Allen's ; I communicated the lace- 
rating inlelligence I had received ; she smiled, tacitly 
assured m6 I had not much to apprehend, and according 
to custom, added, Let us improve our opportunity in ihe 
best possible manner, let us devote it to prayer, and to 
praise. Thus revolved days, weeks , and moutlis ; hop-* 
ing^ and fearing, joying, and sorrowing, while my gerille, 
my amiable friend, painfully reciprocated every anx- 
iety. It was supposed, by her connexions, that she 
had relinquished her purpose in my favour, and ^ suc- 
session of advantageous proposals were brought for- 
ward, all of which she decisively rejected. Once a 
week, she was permitted to visit, when she never for- 
got to call upon Mrs. Allen. She also allowed me ^o 
attend her every Sunda} morning before day, during 
the winter ; and I considered myself supremely happy, 
in the privilege of presenting myself at her dwelling, 
on those holy days, by four o'clock, waking her ap- 
pearance ; and often have I been eyed, with suspicion 
by the watch, and, in fact, I was once taken up. 
Neither storms nor tempests arrested my steps ; and 
someiimes. I have tarried, until the dawning day com- 
pelled me to retire, when I was obliged to pass on, in 
melancholy solitude, to the Tabernacle. Yet^ between 
love and devotion, [ wasf a very happy, very disconso- 
late being. 1 richly enjoyed the pteasures of anticipa- 
tion, which are generally believed to exceed possession ; 
yet my own experience is very far from acknowledging 
the justice of this hypothesis. I continued in this state 
more than a year, snatching enjoyments when 1 could.. 
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and placing confidence in futurity. In the course of 
this year, my insidious, although still professing friend, 
married a lady of some property — two thousand pounds 
sterling ; his grandfather adding two thousand moi'e, 
one of which be had designed as provision for his 
grand-daughter ; and, strange as it may appear, this 
angel girl uttered not, upon this occasion, a single re- 
proach ! The new alliance strengthened the family 
interest against me ; the lady, without knowing .me, 
was my inveterate foe. It was about this time dis- 
covered, that the attachment of Eliza remained in full 
force. Her grandfather imagined, that we cherished 
hope of a change in his sentiments, or that we should 
ultimately, at least in the event ofhis death, come into 
possession of some part of his property ; and, that he 
might effectually crush every expectation, he so man- 
aged, as to put his most valuable possessions out of his 
own power. The period at length arri\^ed, which com- 
pleted the minority of my tender friend ; it was upon 
the eighteenth day of May, and this day, the elder Mr. 
Neale, who, as has been observed, had still continued 
my fast friend, deterrfiined to render a gala? by passing 
it with me in the country. With the early dawn, we 
commenced our little excursion, when we beheld, at a 
distance, a young lady with a small parcel in her hand ; we 
approached her, and, to our great astonishment, recog- 
nized, in this young lady, the sister of my friend, the 
precious object of my most ardent love. Upon that 
memorable morning she had quitted the house of her 
grandfather, and all she possessed, that had been his, 
leaving upon her writing desk a letter, which lay there, 
until the family, alarmed at her not making her ap- 
pearance at the breakfast table, entered her apartment, 
whence the lovely sufferer had so recently flown. The 
letter furnished an explanation ; it was addressed to her 
grandfather, and it informed him, that the writer would 

11 
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ever acknowledge unreturnable obligations, for the many 
favours lie had conferred upon her; that, if she could 
have been indulged whh her wish of living with him, 
she should have been content ; but, as the solicitations 
to enter into matrimonial engagements, by which she 
was persecuted, were unceasing, she was convinced 
she should not be allowed to give this testimony of her 
filial attachment ; and being now of age, she begged 
leave to deliver up the keys, the sums of money, with 
which she had been entrustecf, and whatever else had 
pertained to her grandfather ; bidding an assurance, that 
she should no more return. Her brother William im- 
mediately conducted her to his house, whither 1 at- 
tended them, and where, by her positive orders, we 
were obliged to leave her. Agreeably to her request, 
we proceeded on our proposed walk, and we learned 
on our return, that repeated messengers had been dis- 
patched by her grandfather, soliciting her again to be- 
come an inmate in his house, and that the lady of her 
youngest brother had been commissioned for this pur- 
pose ; but that every entreaty had proved ineiFectuah 
For me, fondly flattering myself, that I should imme- 
diately exchange my vows with my amiable, my affi- 
anced friend, at the altar qf our God, I was superla- 
tively happy ; but a^gain my high-wrought expectations 
proved fallacious. 1 his strong-minded woman was a 
votary of propriety, and she was determined it should 
not af)pear, that she had quitted a parent, for the pur- 
pose of thro^^ ing herself into the arras of a husband. 
She had bid adieu to the paternal roof, because sl.e 
could not, while there, be allowed the exercise of her 
own judgment ; because measures were taking to compel 
her to marry a man, she could never approve. Her eld- 
est brother, her beloved William, sue was coriGdent would 
patronize, and protect her; and her needle was a resource 
iVom which she could always derive a competency. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The Author becomes a happy husband^ a happy father. 
Me embraces ^^the truth, as it is in Jesus' ;^^ and from 
ihisy and other combining causes, he is involved in 
great difficulties. Death deprives him of his wedded 
friend, and of his infant son, and he is overtaken by 
a series of calamities. 

Hail! wedded love! Connubial friendship, hail! 
Bas'd on esteem, — if love supplies the gale. 
Borne on lifers strtera, we cut our beamj waj. 
On smooth seas wafted to the realms of day. 

Af^EK six tedious months, from the morning of my 
!Eliza*s departure from the mansion of her grandfather^ 
had completed their tardy round, yielding to my unre- 
mitted importunities, she consented to accompany me 
to the altar^ We were attended by William, and his 
lady, with oar tlear Mrs, Aliea ; and I received, from 
the hands of our very dear brother, an inestimable 
treasure, which constituted me, in my own estimation, 
the happiest of human beings. As I had no house pre- 
pnred, I gratefully accepted the kindness of this be- 
loved brother, who invited us to tarry with him, until 
we could accommodate ourselves ; and, if I except one 
unhappy misunderstanding, which took place soon after 
our marriage, no wedded pair were ever blessed with 
more unbroken felicity. The disagreei/ieiit, to which 
I advert, would not have continued so long, but for the 
instigations of our brother William, who insisted upon 
my supporting what he called my dignity, which, as he 
Slid, could only be maintained by the submission of my 
wife. The quarrel, like the quarrels of most married 
people, originated in a mere trifle ; but the question 
was, who should make the first conciliatory advance?. 
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For t5vo whole days we did not exchange a single 
word ! ! WilJiam still imposingly urging me, never to 
surrender my prerogative ! At length, unable to en- 
dure such a state of wretchedness, I told William, I 
would not live another hour in such a situation ; he 
only ridiculed me for my folly, and bid me take the 
consequence. I, however, entered the chamber of my 
wife, and, extending my hand, most affectionately said : 
My souPs best treasure, let us no longer continue this 
state of mournful estrangement ! for the world 1 would 
fiOt thus live another day. Why, my love, our sorrows 
will arise, Ir'om a thousand sources ; let us not render 
each other miserable. The dear girl burst into tears^ 
and throwing her faithful arms around me, sobbed upon 
my bosom, with difficulty articulating, " O ! my pre- 
cious friend, you have, as you always will have, the 
'superiority. God forever bless my faithful, my con- 
descending husband." From this moment we bade 
adieu to dissension of every description, successfully 
cultivating that harmony of disposition, and augment- 
ing confidence, which cannot fail of insuring domestic 
felicity. We soon removed to a house of our own, 
and there, as 1 believe, enjoyed as much of happiness, 
as ever fell to the lot of humanity. Yet, ahhouglvthus 
satisfied with each other, there were sources of inquie- 
tude, which created us some distress. I had beard 
mucli of Mr. Relly ; he was a conscientious, and zeal- 
ous preacher, in the city of London. He had, througli 
many revolving years, continued faithful to the ministry 
committed to him, and he was the theme of every re- 
ligious sect. lie appeared, as he was represented to 
me, highly erroneous ; and my indignation against him, 
as has already been seen, was very strong. I had fre- 
quently baen solicited to hear him, merely that I might 
be an ear witness of what was termed his blasphemies ; 
hut, 1 arrogantly said, 1 would tiot be a murderer of 
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time. Thus I passed on for a number of years, hear- 
ing all maoner of evil said of Mr. Re^ly, and believing 
till I heard, while every day augmented the inveterate 
hatred, which I bore the man, and his adherents* 
When a worshipping brother^ or sister, belonging to 
the communion, which I considered as honoured by 
the approbation of Deity, was, by this deceiver, drawn 
from the paths of rectitude, the anguish of my spirit 
was indescribable ; and I was ready to say, the secu- 
lar arm ought to interpose to prevent the perdition of 
seuls. 1 recollect one instance in particular, which 
pierced me to the soul. A young lady, of irreproach- 
able life, remarkable for piety^ and highly respected by 
the Tabernacle congregatii^n and church, of which I was 
a devout member, had been ensnared ; to my great 
astonishment, she had been induced to hear, and hav- 
ing heard, she had embraced the pernicious errors of 
this detestable babbler ; she was become a believer, a 
firm, and unwavering believer of universal redemption ! 
Horrible 1 most horrible ? So high an opinion was en- 
tertained of my talents, having myself been a teacher 
among the Methodists, and such was my standing in 
Mr. Whitefield's church, that I was deemed adequate 
to reclaiming this wanderer, and I was strongly urged 
to the pursuit. The poor, deluded young woman was 
abundantly worthy of our most arduous efforts. He, that 
converteth the sinner from the error of his way, shall 
save a soul from death, and shall hide a multitude of 
sins. Thus I thought, thus I said, and, swelled with a 
high idea of my own importance, I wenK accompanied 
by two or three of my Christian brethren, to see, to 
converse with, and, if need were, to admonish this 
simple, weak,* but, as we heretofore believed, merito- 
rious female. Fully persuaded, that I could easily con- 
vince her of her errors, I entertained no doubt respect- 
ing the result of my undertaking. The young Ijidy 

11* 
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received us with much kindness and condescension ^ 
while, as I glanced my eye upon ber 6ne countenance, 
beaming with intelligence, mingling pity. and contempt 
grew in my bosom. After the first ceremonies, we sat 
for some time silent ; at length I drew up a heavy sigh, 
and uttered a pathetic sentiment, relative to the de- 
plorable condition of those, who live, and die in unbe- 
lief ; and T concluded a violent declamation, by pro- 
nouncing, with great earnestness, He, that believeth 
uot, shall be damned. 

" And pray, sir," said the young lady, with great 
sweetness, " Pray, sir, what is the unbeliever damned 
for not believing ?" 

What is he damned for not believing ? WTiy^ is he 
damned for not believing. 

" But, my dear sir, I asked what was that, which he 
did not believe, for which he was damned ?" 

Why, for not believing in Jesus Christ, to be sure. 

'^ Do you mean to say, that unbelievers are damned 
for not believing tliere was such a person as Jesus 
Christ ?" 

No, I do not ; a man may believe there was such a 
person, and yet be damned. 

" What then, sir, must he believe, in order to avoid 
damnation ?" 

Why he must believe, that Jesus Christ is a complete 
Saviour. 

" Well suppose he were to believe, that Jesus Christ 
was the complete Saviour of others, would this belief 
save him ?" 

No, he must believe, that Christ Jesus is his com- 
plete Saviour ; every individual must believe for kirn- 
sflf, that Jesus Christ is his complete Saviour, 

" Why^ sir, is Jesus Christ the Saviour of aiiy unb4~ 
lievers ?" • . 

No, madam. 
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** Why, then^ should any unbeliever belieire, that Je- 
siis Christ is his Saviour, if he be not his Saviour ?" 

I say^ be is not the Saviour of any one until he be- 
lieves. 

" Then, if Jesus be not the Saviour, of the unbeliever, 
until he believes, the unbeliever is called upon to be- 
lieve a lie. It appears to me, sir, that Jesus is the 
complete Saviour of unbelievers ; and that unbelievers 
are called upon to believe the truth ; and that, by be- 
lieving, they are saved, in their own apprehension, saved 
from all those dreadful fears, wliich are consequent 
jupon a state of conscious condemnation/' 

No, madam ; you are dreadfully, I trust not fatally, 
misled. Jeslis never was, nor never will be, the Sa- 
viour of any unbeliever. 

" Do you think Jesus is your Saviour, sir ?" 

I hope he is. 

" Were you always a believer, sir f" '[ 

No, madam. 

" Then you were onoe an unbeliever ; that is, you 
once believed, ihtjt Jesus Christ was not your Saviour. 
Now, as you say, he never was, nor never will be, 
the saviour of any unbeliever ; as you were once an 
unbeliever, he never can be your Saviour." 

He never was my Saviour, till 1 believed. 

" Did he never die for you, till you believed, sir ?" 

Here Iwas extremely embarrassed, and most devout- 
ly wished myself out of her habitation ; I sighed bitter- 
ly, expressed deep commiseration for those deluded 
souls, who had nothing but head-knowledge ; dievv 
out my watch, discovered it was late ; and recollect- 
ing an engagement, observed it was time to take leave. 

I was extremely mortified ; the young lady observed 
my confusion, but was too generous to pursue her tri- 
umph. I arose to depart; the company arose ; she 
urgbd us to tarry ; addressed each of us in th@ language 
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of kindness. Her. countenance seemed to wear a re- 
semblaace of the heaven, which she contemplated ; it 
was stamped by benignity, and when we bade her 
adieu, she enriched us by her good wishes. 

I suspected, that my religious brethren saw she had 
the advantage of me; and Ifelt^ that her remarks 
were indeed unanswerable. My pride was hurt, and 
I determined to ascertain the exact sentiments of my 
associates, respecting this interview. Poor soul, said 
I, she is far gone in error. True, said they ; but she 
is, notwithstanding, a very sensible woman. Ay, ay, 
thought I, they have assuredly discovered, that she has 
proved too mighty for me. Yes, said 1, she has a great 
deal of head knowledge ; but yet she may be a lost, 
damned soul. I hope not, returned one of my friends ; 
she is a very good young woman. I saw, and it was 
with extreme chagrin, that the result of this visit had 
depreciated me in the opinion of my companions. But 
I could only censure and condemn, solemnly observing : 
It was better not to CQtiverse with any of those ajjos- 
tates, and jt would be judicious never to associate with 
them upon any occasion. From this period, I myself 
carefully avoided every Universolist, and most cordially 
did Ilutte them. My ear was open to the public ca- 
lumniator, to the secret whisperer, and I yielded cre- 
dence to every scandalous report, however improbable. 
My informers were good people ; I had no doubt of 
their veracity ; and I believed it would be difficult to 
paint Relly, and his connections, in colours too blactk. 
How severely has the law of retiUiation been since ex- 
ercised in the stabs, which have been aimed at my 
own reputation ! Relly was describedj as a man black 
with crimes ; an atrocious offender, both in principle, 
and practice. He had, it was said, abused and desert- 
ed an amiable wife ; and, it was added, that he retained 
in his house an al^andoned Woman ; and that he ll^dt 
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only thus conducted himself, but, publicly, and most ne- 
fariously,, taught his hearers to dare the laws of their 
country, and their God. Hence, said my informers, 
the dissipated and Unprincipled, of every class, flock 
to his church ; his congregation is astonishingly large, 
the carriages of the great, block up the street, in which 
this meeting-house stands, and be is the idol of the vo- 
luptuoiiis of every description. All this, and much more 
wass^id^ndustriously propagated, and credited in every 
religious circle. Denominations, at variance with each 
other, most cordially agreed ip thus thinking, and thus 
speaking of Relly, of his principles, of his preaching,.and 
of his practice. I confess 1 felt a strong inclination to see 
and hear this monster, once at least ; but the risk was 
dreadful \ I could not gather courage to hazard the 
steadfastness of my faith ; and for many years I perse- 
vered in my resolution, on no consideration to contam- 
inate my ear by the sound of his voice. At length, 
however, I was prevailed upon to enter his church ; 
but I detested the sight of him ; and my mind prejudi- 
ced by the reports, to which I had listened respecting 
him, was too completely filled with a recollection of his 
fancied atrocities, to permit a candid attention to his 
subject, or his mode of investigation. I wondered 
much at his impudence, in daring to speak in the 
name of God ; and I felt assured, that he was treasure 
ing up unto himself wrath dgainst the day of wrath. 
I looked upon his deluded audience with alternate pity 
and contempt, and I thanked God, that I was not one 
pf them. I rejoiced, when I escaped from tji'e house, 
and, as I passed home, I exclaimed, almost audibly : 
Why, O my God, was I not left in this deplorable, 
damnable state ? given up, like this poor, unfortunate 
people, to believe a lie, to the utier perversion of my 
soul ? But I was thus furnished with another proof of 
jmy Election, in consequence of my not being deceived 



130 LIIPE O^ RET. JOHN MURRAT. 

by this detestable deceiver ; and, of course, my codso- 
lation was great. 

About this time, there was a religious society establish- 
ed in Cannon-street, in an independent meeting-house, 
for the purpose of elucidating difficult passages of scrip- 
ture. The society chose for their president a Mr. Ma- 
son, who, although not a clerical gentleman, was, never- 
theless, of high standing in the religious world : frequent 
applications were made to him in the character of a phy- 
sician to the sinking, sorrowing, sinrsick soul. His figure 
was commanding ^and well csdculated to fill the minds of 
young converts with religious awe. When this company 
of serious inquirers were assembled, tNe president ad- 
dressed the throne of grace, in a solemn, and appropriate 
prayer, and the subject for the evening was next propos- 
ed. Every member of the society was ]n<lulged with 
the privilege of expressing his sentiments, for the space 
of five minutes; a glass was upon the table, which ran 
accurately the given term. The president held in his 
l)and a, small ivory hammer ; when the speaker's time 
bad expired, he had a right to give him notice by a stroke 
on the table, round which the assembled members were 
seated. But, if he approved of what* was delivered, it 
was optional with him to extend the limits of his term. 

When the question had gone round the table, the presi- 
dent summed ap the evidences gave his own judgment, 
and, having proposed the question for the next evenmg, 
concluded with prayer. 

Upon this society I was a constant attendant, and I 
was frequently gratified by the indulgence of the presi- 
dent and the implied approbation of tlie society. It was 
on the close of one of those evenings, which were to me 
very precious opportunities, that the president took me by 
the hand, and requested me to accompany him into the 
vestry. " Sit down, my good sir : you cannot but have 
seen, that I have long distinguished you in this society ; 
that I have been pleased with your observations j and I 
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have given indisputable evidence, that both my reason 
and my judgment, approved your remarks." I bowed 
respectfully, and endeavoured to express my gratitude, in 
a manner becoming an occasion so trdy flattering. 

" My object," said he, " in seeking to engage you in 
private, is to request you would take home with you a 
pamphlet I have written against Kelly's Union. 1 have 
Jong wondered, that some able servant of our Master has 
not taken up this subject. But) as my superiors are si- 
lent, I have been urged by a sense of duty to make a 
stand, and I have done all in my power to prevent the 
pernicious tendency of this soul*destroying book." 

Although, at this period, I have never seen Relly's 
Union, yet my heart rejoiced, that Mason, this great and 
good man, had undertaken to write against it, and, from 
the abundance of my , heart, my mouth overflowed with 
thankfulness. 

" All that I request of you," said Mr. Mason, " is to 
take this manuscript home with you, and keep it till our 
next meeting. Meet me in this vestry, a little before the 
usual time. Read it, I entreat you, carefully, and favour 
me with your .unbiassed sentiments." 1 was elated by 
the honour done me, and I evinced much astonishment 
at the confidence reposed in me. But he was pleased to 
express a high opinion of my judgment, abilities, and 
goodness of heart, and he begged leave to avail himself 
of those qualities, with which his fancy had invested me. 
1 took the, manuscript home, perused it carefully, and 
with much pleasure, until I canie to a passage at which I 
was constrained to pause^ painfully to pause, Mr. Relly 
had said, speaking of the record, which God gave of his 
Son : This life is in his Son, and Ae, that believcth not 
this record, maketh God a liar ; from whence, inferred 
Mr. Relly, it is plaiq that God hath given this eternal life 
in the Sou to unbelievers, as fully as to believers, else the 
unbeliever could not, by his unbelief, make God a liar. 
Tins, said Mr. Mason, punning upon the author^s 
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namej is just as clear, as that this writer is an Irixh 
Bishop, I was grieved to observe, that JVlr. Mason 
could say no more upon a subject so fnomentous ; 
nor could I forbear allowing more, than I wished to 
allow, to the* reasoning of Mr. Relly. Most devout- 
ly did I lament, that the advantage in argument did 
not rest with my admired friend. Mason ; and I was 
especially desirous, tlftit tliis last argument should have 
been completely confuted. 1 was positive, that God 
never gave eternal life to any unbeliever ; and yet I was 
perplexed to decide how, if God had not given life to 
unbelievers^ they could possibly make God a liar^ by be- 
lieving that he had not. My mind was incessantly ex- 
ercised, and greatly embarrassed upon this question. 
What is it to make any one a liar, but to deny the truth 
of what he has said ? But, if God had no where said, lie 
had given life to unbelievers^ how could the unbeliever 
make God a liar ? The stronger this argument seemed 
in favour of the grace and love of God, tlie more distres- 
sed and unhappy 1 became ; and most earnestly did I 
wish, that Mr. Mason's pamphlet might contain somethii^ 
that was more rational, more scriptural, than a msre pun / 
diat he might be able to adduce proof positive, that the 
gift of God, which Is everlasting life, was never given to 
any but believers. I was indisputably assured, that I 
myself was a believer ; and riglit precious did I hold my 
exclusive property in the Son of God. 

At the appointed time, I met Mr. Mason in the vestry. 
" Well, sir, 1 presume you have read my manuscript ?** 
1 have, sir, and I have read it repeatedly. " Well, sir, 
speak freely, is there any thing in the manuscript which 
you dislike ?" Why, sir, as you are so good as to in- 
dulge me with the liberty of speaking, I will venture to 
pjint out one passage, which appears to me not sufficient- 
ly clear. Pardon me, sir, but surely argument, especial- 
ly upon religious subjects, is preferable to ridicule^ to 
punuing upon the name of an author. " And where. 
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pray, is the objectionable paragraph, to which you avert ?" 
I pointed it out ; but, on looking in his 'face, I observed 
bis countenance fallen, it was no longer toward me. 
Mr. Mason questioned my judgment, and never afterward 
honoured me by his attention. However, I still believed 
Mason right, and Rally wrong ; for if Relly were right, 
the conclusion was unavoidable, all men mustjinaUy be 
saved. But this was out dfthe question, utterly impossi- 
ble ; ^11 religious denomioations agreed to condemn this 
heresy, to consider it as a damnable doctrine, and what 
every religious denomination united to condemn, must be 
false. 

Thus, although I lost the favour of Mr. Ma^on, and he 
published his pamphlet precisely as it stood, when sub- 
raited to my perusal, yet my reverential regard for him 
was not diminished. I wished, most cordially wished 
success to his book, and destruction to the author, against 
whom it was written. 

In this manner, some months rolled- over my bead, 
when, accompanying my wife on a visit to b«pr aunt, after 
the usual ceremonies, I repaired, according fo'^usiom, to 
the book-case, and turning over many bool^ a»8 pamph- 
lets, I at length opened one, that had been roblbed of its 
title-page; but in running it over, I came to the very ar- 
gument, which had excited so much anxiety in my bosom. 
It was the first moment I had ever seen a line of Mr. Kel- 
ly's writing, except in Mr. Mason's pamphlet. I was{ 
much astonished, and turning to Mrs. Murray, I informed 
her, I held Mr. Kelly's Union in my hand. I asked our 
uncle if I might put it in my pocket ? " Surely," said he, 
" and keep it there, if you please, I never read books of 
divinity ; I know not what the pamphlet is, nor do I wish 
to know." As I put it into my pocket, my mind became 
alarmed, and perturbed. It was dangerous, it was tam- 
pering with poison, it was like taking fire into rny bosc^ j 
1 had better throvv it into the flames, or restore it lo the 
book-case ; such was the conflict in my bosom. Haw- 

12 
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ever, in tbe full assuraoce, that the eliect were safe ; and 
that, although they took up any deadly thing, it should 
not hurt them, 1 decided to read the Union ; and having 
thus made up my mind, 1 experienced a degree of impa- 
tience, until I reached lK)me, when addressing the dear 
companion of ray youth, I said : I have, my dear, judged, 
and condemned, before I have beard ; but 1 have now an 
opportunity given me for deliberate investigation. " But," 
returned Mrs. Murray, " are we sufficient of ourselves ?'' 
No my love^ certainly we are not ; but God, all gracious, 
hath said. If any lack wisdom, let them ask of God, who 
giveth liberally, and upbraidetb not. My heart is exercis- 
ed by fearful apprehensions; this moment I diead to 
read, the next I am anxious to hear what the author 
can say. We will, therefore, lay this book befefe our 
God. There is, my love, a God, who is not far from 
every one of us ; we are directed to make our requests 
known unto Him for all things, by supplication and 
prayer. God hath never yet said to any, Seek ye my 
face, in vain ; we will then prayfor his direction and 
counsel ; and we may reirt in the assurance of obtain- 
ing both. Accordingly, we entered our closet, and 
both of us, for we were both equally interested, pros- 
trated ourselves before God, with prayers and tears, 
beseeching Him, the God of mercy, to look with pity 
on us ; we were on the point of attending to doctrines 
of which we were not, we could not be judges, and 
we earnestly supplicated Him to lead us into all-truth. 
If the volume before us contained truth, we entreated 
him to show it to us, and to increase our faith ; if, on 
the other hand, it containe<l falsehood, we beseeched 
God to make it manifest, that we might not be deceived. 
No poor criminal ever prayed for life, when under sen- 
tence of death, with greater fervour of devotion, than 
did my labouring soul upon this occasion supplicate for 
the Yv^hi of life to dhect my erring steps. After thus 
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weeping) and thus supplicating, we opened the bible, 
and began to read this book,^ looking into the bible for 
the passages, to which the writer referred. We were 
astonished and delighted at the beauty of the scrip- 
tures, thus exhibited ; it seemed, as if every sentence 
was an apple of gold in a picture of silver ; and still, 
as we proceeded, the wonder was, that so much divine 
truth should be spoken by so heinous a transgressor : 
and this consideration seemed suggested, as a reason 
why 1 should not continue reading. Can any thing 
good proceed from such a character ? Would not 
truth have been revealed to men, eminent for virtue f 
How is it possible, discoveries, so important, should 
never, until now, have been made, and now only by 
this man f Yet, 1 considered, God's ways were in the 
great deep ; -he would send^ by whom be would send ; 
choosing the weak and base things to confound the. 
mighty and the Strong, that no fiesh should glory in 
his presence. And, as my lovely wife justly observed, 
I was not sure, all, I beard of Mr. Relly, was true ; 
that our Saviour had said to his disciples. They shall 
say all manner of evil of you falsely ; and the present 
instance may be a case in point. " You have no per- 
sonal acquaintance with Mr. Relly," said she ; " nor do . 
you know, that any of those, from whom you have re- 
ceived his character, are better informed than yourself. 
I think it doth not become us to speak or b^^ieve e\'il 
of any man, without the strongest possible proof." All 
this was rational, I felt its full force, and bjushed for 
my own credulity. I proceeded to read. The Union 
introduced me to many passages of scriptuje, which 
had before escaped my observation. A student, as I 
had been, of the scriptures, from the first dawn of my 
reason, I could not but wonder at myself ; I turned to 
Mr. Mason's book, and I discovered a want of candour, 
and a kind of duplicity, which had not before met my 
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view, and wbich perhaps would never have caught- mjr 
attention, had 1 not read the Union. 1 saw the gfand 
object untouched, while Relly had clearly pointed out 
the doctrines of the gospel. Yet there were many j^s* 
sages, tiiat I could not understand, and I felt myself 
distressingly embarrassed. One moment I wished from 
my soul, 1 had never seen the Union ; and the ikext my 
heart was enlarged,' and lifted up by considerations^ 
which swelled my bosom to ecstacy. llus was the 
situation of my mind, during many succeeding months, 
and a large proportion of ray time was passeid in read- 
ing, and studying the scriptures, and in prayer : My 
understanding was iireasing on to new attainments, and 
the prospect brightened before me. I was greatly at- 
tached to my minister, Mr. Hitchins ; he was eminent 
in his line, and a most pleasing preacher. Mrs. Mur- 
ray was in the habit of taking down his sermons in 
short hand. We were delighted with the man, and 
accustomed to consider him a genuine gospel preacher. 
It happened, that Mr. Hitchins took a journey into the 
country, and was absent on the sabbath day. Come, 
my dear, said I, our minister is out of town, let us 
avail ourselves of the opportunity, and hear the writer 
of the Union ; this Is a privilege, which few, who read 
books, can have ; as authors are generally num- 
bered with the dead, before their labours are submitted 
to the public eye;" Her consent was always yielded 
to my solicitations ; but we were terrified, as we passed 
along, in the fear of meeting some of our religious breth- 
ren ; happily, however, we reached the meeting-house, 
without encountering any one, to whom we were known.. 
Mr. Relly had changed his place of worship, and we 
were astonished to observe a striking proof of the false- 
hood of those reports, which had reached us ; no coaches 
thronged the street, nor surrounded the door of this 
uieeting-house; there was no vestige of grandeur, eithei* 
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within or without. The house had forracriy been occu- 
pied by Quakers ; there were no seats, save a few 
benches ; and the pulpit was framed of a few rough 
^9ards, over which no plane had ever passed. Tlie 
audience corresponded with the house, they did not 
appear very religious ; that is, they were not melan- 
choly ; and I therefore suspected they had not much 
piety. I attended to every thing ; the hymn was good, 
the prayer excellent, and I was astonished to witness, 
in so bad a man, so much apparent devotion | for still, 1 
must confess, the prejudices, I had received from my 
j-eligious friends, were prevaFent in my mind. Mr. 
Relly gave out his text. ^^ Either make the tree good ^ 
nnd its fruit good, or the tree corrupt, and its fruit 
corrupt ; for every tree is known hy its fruit ; a good 
tree cannot bring forth corrupt fruity neither can a 
eorrupt tree bring forth good fruit." I was immeasu- 
rably surprised. What, thought I, has this man to do 
with a passage, so calculated to condemn himself? 
But, as he proceeded, every faculty of my soul was 
powerfully seized and captivated, and 1 was perfectly 
amazed, while he explained who we were to under- 
stand by the good, and who by the bad trees. He 
proved, beyond contradiction, that 9. good tree could not 
bring forth any corrupt fruit, but there was no man, 
who lived aod sinned not ; all mankind had corrupted 
themselves, there were none therefore ^oorf; no, not one. 
No mere man, since the fall, has been able to keep 
the commandments of God ; but daily doth break them, 
in thought, in word,' and in deed. There was, how- 
ever, one good tree, JESUS ; He indeed stands, as 
the apple-tree, among the trees of the wood ; He is 
th^i good tree^ which cannot bring forth corrupt fruit ^ 
under His shadow the believer reposeth ; the fruit of 
this tree is sweet to his taste ; and the matter of his 
theme constantly is, " Whom have lin ft^aven^ hut thee* 
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and there i$ ntme upon earth, that I desire, beside thee*^ 
1 was constrained to believe, that I had never, until 
this moment, heard the Redeemer preached ; and, 
as I said, I attended with my whoJe soul. I was 
humbled, 1 was confounded ; 1 saw clearly, that I had 
been all my life expecting good fruit from corrupt 
trees, grapes on thorns, and Jigs on thistles, I sus- 
pected myself; I had lost my standing; I was unset- 
tled, perturbed, and wretched. A few individuals, 
whom I liid known at Mr. Whitefield's tabernacle, 
were among Mr. Relly's audience, and 1 heard them 
say, as they passed out of the aisle of the chufch, 1 
wonder how the Pharisees would like our preacher ; 
1 wished to hear Mrs. Murray speak upon the subject ; 
but we passed on, wrapped in contemplation. A^ length 
.1 broke silence : Well, my dear, what are your senti- 
ments f " Nay, my dear, what is your opinion ?" I 
never heard truth, unadulterated truth, before ; so sure 
as there is a God in heaven, if the scriptures be.the word 
of God, the testimony, this day delivered, is the truth of 
God. It is the first consistent sermon 1 have ever heard. 
I reached home full of this sermon ; took up the Union, 
read it with new pleasure ; attended again and again, 
upon Mr. Relly, and was more and more astonished. 
Mr. Hitchins returned home, but, as 1 conceived, very 
much changed, more inconsistent than ever- " No, 
my dear^" said my wife, " it is you, who are changed ; 
be preaches, as I can prove by my notes, precisely the 
same, yet it is truly surprising, that his 'multiplied con- 
tradictions have, until now, passed without our obser- 
vation." Well, said I, what are we to do .'* Can we, in 
future, bear such inconsistencies, now that we are bet- 
ter, informed ? Suppose we keep our seats as usual ; 
attending, however, one haH" of every Sabbath, to the 
preacher of Christ Jesus ? On this we immediately 
determioed, and, by thisi expedient, we imagined we 
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might be gratified by bearing the truth, without running 
the risk of losing our reputation ; for we well knew, 
that, as grofeBsed adherents of Mr. Relly, we could no 
longer preserve that spotless fame we delighted to 
cherish. 

] now commenced the reading of the Scriptures, 
with augmented diligence. The Bible was indeed a 
new book to me ; the veil was taken from my heart 
and the word of my (rod became. right precious to my 
soul. Many scriptures, that I had not before known, 
forcibly pressed upon my observation ; and many, that, 
until now, I had not suffered myself to believe. Still 
the doctrine of election distressed me ; unfortunately, 
i had connected this doctrine of election with the doc- 
trine of final reprobation ; not considering, that, although 
the first was indubitably a scripture doctrine, the last 
was not to be found in, nor could be supported by rev- 
elation. I determined to call upon, and converse with 
Mr. Hitchens, on this important subject. I found him 
in his study, encompassed about with the writings of 
great men. I wait upon you, sir, for the purpose of 
obtaining help. The Arminians show me rnnny scrip- 
tures, which proclaim the universality of the Atonement. 
I cannot answer them. What, my dear sir, shall 1 do ? 
'* Why, sir, the doctrines of election, and reprobation, 
arc doctrines we are bound to believe, as articles of 
our faith ; but I can say, with the Rev. Mr. Hervey, I 
never wish to think of them, except upon my knees. 
1 never heard any one undertake to explain them, who 
did not still further embarrass the subject. One obser- 
vation is, however, conclusive, and it never fails effect- 
ualy to silence the Arminian ; That if, as they affirm, 
Christ Jesus died for all men^ then assuredly alt men 
must be saved ; for no one can be eternally lost ^ for whom 
the Redeemer shed his precious blood ; such an event 
is impossible. Now, as the Arminians will not admit a 
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possibility, that all will finally be saved, they are thus 
easily confounded." This, I thought, was very good ; 
it was clear, as any testimony in divine revelation, that 
Christ Jesus died for all, for the sins of the whole world, 
for every man, &lc, &c. ; and even Mr. Hitciiens bad 
declared, that every one, for whom Christ died^ must 
finally be sdved. This I took home with me to my 
wife : she saw the truth, that we were so well prepared 
to embrace, manifested even by the testimony of its en- 
emies, and we were inexpressibly anxious to hear, and 
to understand. We now attended public worship, not 
only as a duty, conceiving that we thus increased a fund 
of righteousness, upon which we were to draw in eve- 
ry exigence, but it became our pleasure, our consolation, 
and our highest enjoyment. We began to feed upon 
the truth as it is in Jesus, and every discovery we made 
filled us with unutterable transport. I regarded my 
friends with increasing affection, and 1 conceived, if I 
had an opportunity of conversing with the whole world, 
the whole world would be convinced. It might truly 
have been said, that we had a taste of heaven below. 

It was soon whispered in the Tabernacle, that 1 had 
frequently been seen going to, and coming from Kel- 
ly's meeting ! This alarmt;d many, and one very dear 
friend conversed with me in private upon the subject, 
heard what, from the abundance of my heart, my mouth 
was constrained to utter, smiled, pitied me, and beg- 
ged I would not be too communicative, lest the business 
should be brought before the society, and excommuni- 
cation might follow. I thanked him for his caution ; 
but, as I had conversed only with him, I had hazarded 
nothing. In a short time I was cited to uppear before 
the society, worshipping in Mr. Whitefield's tabernacle ; 
{ obeyed the summons, and found myself in the midst 
of a very gloomy company, all seemingly in great dis- 
tress; they sighed very bitterly^ and at last gave me 
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to understand, that they had heard, I had become an 
attendant upon that monster, Relly, and they wished to 
know if their information was correct. I requested I 
might be told, from whom*"they had their intelligence ? 
and they were evidently embarrassed by my question. 
Still, however, I insisted upon being confronted with my 
accuser, and they at length consented to summon him ; 
but I was nearly petrified, when I learned it was the 
identical friend, who had privately conversed with me, 
and who had privately cautioned me, that had lodged 
the information against me ! Upon this friend I had 
called, in my way to the tabernacle, confiding to him 
my situation ; he said, he had feared the event ; 
he pitied me, and prayed with me. But he did not 
calculate upon being confronted with me> and his confu- 
sion was too great to suffer his attendance. It was 
then referred to me ; " Was it a fact, had I attended 
upon Relly?" I had. " Did I believe what I heard?" 
1 answered that I did — and my trial commeqjeed. They 
could not prove I had violated those articles, to which I 
had subscribed. I had, in no point of view, infringed 
the contract, by which 1 was bound. But they appre-* 
bended, if I continued to approbate Relly, by my occa- 
sional attendance on his ministry, my example would be- 
come contagious ; except, therefore, I would give them 
my word, that I would wholly abandon this pernicious 
practice, they must, however unwillingly, pronounce upon 
me the sentence of excommunication. I refused to bind 
myself by any promise ; I assured them, I would coolin* 
ue to hear, and to judge for myself; and that I held it 
my duty, to receive the truth of God wherever it inisjht 
be manifested. " But Relly holds the trndi in unrfght- 
eousness." I have nothing to do with his unrighteousness ; 
ray own conduct is not more reprehensible, than liereto- 
fore. They granted this; but the force of exfiniple was 
frequently irresistible, and, if I were permitted to follow, 
uncensured, my own inclination, others might claim th^ 
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same indulgence, to the utter perversion of their souls. 
It was then conceded in my favour, that, if I would con- 
fine my sentiments to my own bosom, they would con- 
tinue me a meniber of their communion. I refused to 
accede to this proposal. I would not be under an obli- 
gation to remain silent. I must, so often as opportunity 
miglit present, consider myself as called upon to advocate 
truth. The question was then put — Should I be consid- 
ered a metnber of tlie society upon my own terms ? And 
it was lost by only three voices. 

It was past one in the morning, when I returned home 
to my poor, disconsolate wife, who was waiting for we ; 
and when I entered her apartment, my spirits were so 
sunk, that, throwing myself into a chair, 1 burst into tears. 
But the sweet soother of my every woe, hastened to 
communicate that consolation, she was so eminently quali- 
fied to bestow. " Now," said she, " for the first lime, 
you know what it is to suffer for Christ's sake ; and you 
must arm yourself with fortitude to bear, what the adhe- 
rents of Mt^ Relly must always bear. Let us offer up 
praise and thanksgiving, that it is no worse. Fear not 
those, who can only kill the body ; these, however, have 
not power to kill the body ; it is true, they can do more ; 
they can murder our good name, which is rather to be 
chosen than life itself. But let us not fear ; our God will 
be with us. He w^ill preserve, and protect us." Our 
hearts, however, were very full, and with great devotion 
we wept and prayed together. 

About this time, the grandfather of ray Eliza sent for 
her to visit him, at his country seat, ten miles from Lon- 
don ; this was highly gratifying, and abundantly more so, 
as I also was inchided in tbe invitation. After seeing, 
and conversing with me, he sincerely lamented, that he 
had been so far duped by the artful, and designing, as to 
put the disposition of the greater part of his property at 
bis decease entirely out of his own power; -but what he 
could do, he most cheerfully did. Yet even here we 
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\9ere pursued by disappointment. He requested me to 
procure him a capable, soBer domestic ; and I engaged a 
woman, who, as I believed, answered his description ; 
but, proving an artful hussey, she gradually obtained, over 
the mind of the old gentleman, an astonishing influence, 
thai resulted in a marriage, which effectually prevented 
his family connexions from ever again visiting him ! 
Thus were our new-born expectations, from a reconciled 
parent, levelled with the dust. A series of calamities 
succeeded; those, wliom I had esteemed my best, and 
dearest friends, proved my most inveterate fofes, and, 
finding it impossible to reclaim us, from what they con- 
ceived paths of error," persecuted us with unceasing viru- 
lence. Presents, bestowed in the days of confidence, 
as tokens of affection, were claimed as legal debts ; and 
as the law does not allow presents, I was arrested for the 
amount, betrayed, by my religious friends, into the hands 
of bailiffs, at a time when, had the promised lenity been 
exercised, I could have paid to the utmost farthing. 
Thus heaven thought proper to keep us low ; but our 
faith increased, and we cherished that hope, which mak- 
eth not ashamed ; and, even while struggling with diffi- 
culties, we enjoyed a heaven upon earth. Gradually I 
surmounted the greater part of my difficulties. At the 
house of our brother William, I had an interview with our 
once obdurate younger brother; he seemed penetrated 
with sorrow for our long continued estrangement ; he 
hung upon my neck, wept bitterly, and expressed a fear, 
tl)at 1 could never forgive him. I also shed many tears, 
and extending to him the hand of amity, clasped him to 
my bosom, with a most cordial embrace. This was a 
most pleasant circumstance to my beloved Eliza ; all now 
seemed delightful. We had a sweet little retirement in 
a rural part of the city ; we wanted but little, and our 
wants were all supplied : and perhaps we enjoyed as 
much, as human nature can enjoy. One dear pledge of , 
h)ve, a son, whom my wife regarded as the inoage of his 
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father, completed our felicity. But, alas ! this boy was 
lent us DO more than one short year ! He expired in 
the arms of his agonized mother, whose health, from 
that fatal moment, began rapidly to decline. I was be- 
yond expression terrified. Physicians recommended the 
country ; but my business confined me in London, and 
my (circumstances would not admit of my rentii)g two 
houses. I took lodgings at a small distance from town, 
returning myself every day to London. The disorder 
advanced with terrific strides ; my soul was tortured ; 
every time I approached her chamber, even the sigh, 
which proclaimed she still lived, administered a melan- 
choly relief. This was indeed a time of sorrow and 
distress, beyond what I had ever before known ; I have 
been astonished how I existed through such scenes. 
Surely, in every time of trouble, God is a very present 
help. I was obliged to remove the dear creature, dur- 
ing her reduced situation, the house in which 1 had tak- 
en lodgings being sold ; but I obtained for her a situa- 
tion about four miles from town. The scenes around 
her new lodgings were charming ; she seemed pleased, 
and I was delighted. For a few days we believed her 
better, and again I experienced all the rapture of hope. 
My difficulties, however, were many 5 1 was neces- 
sitated to pass my days in London; could I have 
continued with her, it would have been some relief. 
But as my physician gave me no hope, when I parted 
from her in the morning, 1 was frequently terrified io 
the dread of meeting death on my return. Often, for 
my sake, did the sweet angel struggle to appear re- l 
lieved, but, alas ! I could discern it was a struggle, . 
and my anguish became still more poignant. To add 
lo my distresses, poverty came in like a flood. I had 
my house in town, a servant there ; the doctor, the 
apothecary^ the nurse, the lodgings in the country ; 
every thing to provide ; daily passing, and repassing. 
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Truljrtny heart was very sore. I was friendless. My re- 
ligious friends had, on my hearing and advocating the doc- 
trines, preached by all God's holy prophets ever since 
the world began, become my most inveterate foes. 
Our grandfather was under the dominion of the woman 
1 bad introduced to him, who had barred his doors 
against us ; the heart of our younger brother was again 
closed, and, as if angry with himself for the conces- 
sions he had made, was more than ever estranged ; .and 
even our elder brother, who in every situation had 
for a long season evinced himself my faithful friend, 
bad forsaken us ! I had, most indiscreetly, ventured 
to point out some errors in the domestic arrangements 
of bis wife, which I believed would eventuate in his 
ruin, and he so far resented this freedom, as to aban- 
don all intercourse with me. Among Mr. Relly's ac- 
quaintance I had no intimates, indeed hardly an ac- 
quaintance ; I had suffered so much from religiou.% . 
connexions, that I had determined, as much as possi- 
ble, to stand aloof, during the residue of my journey 
through life. Thus was I circumstanced, when the 
fell destroyer of my peace aimed his most deadly 
shafts at the bosom of a being, far dearer to me than 
my existence. My credit failing, my wants multiply- 
ing, blessed be Cod, my Eliza was ignorant of the 
extent of ray sufferings ; she would have surrendered 
up her life, even if she had feared death, rather thnn 
have permitted an application to either of her brothers; 
yet was I, by the extremity of my distress, precipitated 
upon a step so humiliating. Stopping at a coffee-house 
near our brother William's, I penned a hurried line, re- 
questing he would give me an immediate meeting ; and 
seeding it by a porter, I waited, in agony hidescribahle, 
lis effect. Almost instantaneously he entered the cof- 
fee-house, and, without uttering a word, took a seat ; 
nor was I for some moments able to articulate. Mv 

13 
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seul was tortured ; he saw it, and could not avoid 
feeling. At length be questioned, "Pray what is the 
matter ?" Your sister is very near her end, and, were 
we both so, it would be to me cause of exultation, and 
you would have been spared this trouble. My appli- 
cation to you will be a sufficient explanation of my 
circumstances ; and should you ihink proper to call 
upon a once dear, now dying sister, I have to request, 
you would not notice my having sought this interview, 
it would embitter the last moments of her life. W^ 
was amazingly shocked, yet, as this was the first sylla- 
ble he had beard of her indisposition, he flattered him- 
self my fears had magnified the danger ; but he assured 
me, he would see her without delay. I however de- 
sired he would grant me time to prepare her for his 
visit I it rnust, said I, appear entirely accidental, and I 
hastened to our lodgings. I met your brother William, 
my love, who, haying heard you are indisposed, kindly 
inquired ' after you; .1 think he means to visit you. 
** If, my precious friend > you have not descended so 
low, as to ask any favour of him, I shall be glad to see 
bim." I will not, my love, do any thing, which I ought 
not to do. I sat down* by her bedside. That face, 
upon which strangers had gazed enraptured, was now 
(he seat of death's wan harbinger, and her struggles to 
conceal her sufferings were but too visible. Quitting 
the room, I inquired of the nurse, how she had beer 
during my absence ? She told me, she had endured 
much pain, was very anxious for my return, and ex- 
pressed a fear, that she should never again behold me. 
I was summoned by the- mistress of the bouse, who 
was so charmed by the deportm.ent of my Eliza, and 
had conceived so great aii aflfection for her, as to find 
it difficult to quit her apartment. But my suflTering 
friend, taking my hand, and drawing me near her, 
whispered a wish, that we might be alone ; I gave the 
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good lady « hint, who instantly withdrew* I kneeled 
by her bedside : she drew me closer to her, and throw- 
ing her feeble, her emaciated arms around ray neck, 
she gave me an ardent embrace ; I was unutterably 
affected. " Be composed, ray dear," said she, " and 
let these precious moments be as calm as possible ; 
we may not be allowed another opportunity. Dear 
faithful friend, in life^-^in death, dearer to me than 
my own soul, — God reward you for all the kind care 
you have ,taken of me. O ! may my heavenly Father 
provide some one to supply my place, who may re- 
ciprocate the kindness you have shown me. Pray be 
composed ; remember we are not at home ; that we 
shall shortly nieet in our Father's house" — here she 
paused — and agaiia resuming — " Our parting, when 
compared with eternity, will be but for a moment. 
What though we have not continued together so long 
as we fondly expected, yet, my love, we have had an 
age of happiness. It is you, my precious husband^ 
who are the object of pity. God all gracious console, 
and support you. Be of good cheer, my lov^, we 
shall meet in the. kingdom of the Redeemer — indeed, 
indeed we shall." Again she threw her dying arras 
around me ; her soul seemed struggling with tlie mag- 
nitude of her emotions. For me, 1 could not have ar- 
ticulate'^ a syllable for the world. It is astonishing I 
did not expire ; but there is a time to die. Again, hke 
the wasting taper, she seemed to revive. A^aio, with 
uncommon energy, she pronounced, upon her almost 
frenzied husband, the most solemn benediction ; this 
brought on a cough, she pointed to a phial upon her 
dressing table. I gave her a few drops. " There, my 
best friend, I am better — Be eomposed my faitliful, 
my suffering guide, protector, husband. Oh ! trust in 
the Lord : let us, my love, stay upon the God of our 
salvation ; He will never leave «s ; He will never for- 
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sake us"-^Then, grasping my band, she continueif i 
" These moments, ray dear, are very precious ; we 
have had many precious moments ; you will not go out 
again, I shall not again lose sight of you. You will 
abide with me, so long as I shall continue"; — I could 
contain no longer : My suppressed agony became au- 
dible ; she drew me to her ; ^' Do not distress me, my 
love" — She was deeply affected ; her cough came on 
with additional violence. The sound ot* my voice 
brought in the kind lady of the house ; she believed 
the angel had escaped. I requested her, to reach the 
phial. The expiring saint motioned it away ; " Ft is 
too late, my love," she would have added ; but utter- 
ance instantly failed her, and, without a single strug- 
gle, she breathed her last, still holding my hand fast in 
hers. I was on ray knees by her bedside ; I saw she 
was breathless, but she still held my hand. Ten thou- 
sand worlds, had I possessed them, I would have given 
for permission to have accompanied her beatified spirit. 
Jam astonished that I retained my reason. Only a few 
weeks, a few tremendous weeks, since the commence- 
ment of her illness, had rolled on, when, kneeling in 
speechless agony, by her bedside, I saw her breathe 
her last ; she expired without a sis^ without a pang^ 
and I was left to the extreme of wretchedness. A few 
moraents gave me to reflection — I contemplated her 
form, beautiful even in death ; she was now no more a 
sufferer either in body or mind, and, for a little while, 
I derived malignant satisfaction, from the consideration 
of what her brothers would endure, when they found, 
that, in this world, they should no more behold her. I 
was shocked at myself; it seemed as if the sainted 
spirit mildly reproved me ; I clasped my hands in 
agony ; I supplicated pardon of the deceased, and of 
her God, It appeared to me, I had been deficient in 
affeetiooe. and the idea spoke daggers Jlo my soul. 
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Memory cruelly summoned before me many instances, 
ill which she might have been obliged, but distraction 
vyas in this thought. I sat in speechless agony by her 
bedside ; having locked the door, no one could obtain 
entrance. Almighty God, how unutterable were the 
sorrows of my soul ! ! ! 

I was aroused from this state^ by the arrival of our 
brother William. He obtained entrance ; he glanced 
upon the bed — gazed for a moment — averted his eyes 
— trembled, and became pale as the face of my lament- 
ed saint — and at length, in silent agony, quitted the 
apartment. The good lady of the house now made 
her appearance, and in a tone of sympathy supplicated 
me to retire. The necessary offices were performed, 
and all that remained of my wedded friend was pre- 
pared for the' undertaker, who came by the order of 
her opulent brother : that brother, who had nefariously 
robbed her of her riglH of inheritance, who contributed 
so largely, while she lived, to her sufferings, and who 
now endured anguish more than equivalent, for all the 
riches of the world. A hearse^ and mourning coaches 
attended, and the dear remains, followed by her broth- 
ers and their families, were entombed in the family 
vault. The coachman was directed to convey me, 
after the intermenf^ to the house of our younger brother. 
He was again a prey to contrition and to sorrow, and 
he urged me to cherish hope. I assured him, I had 
nothing to do with hbpe, at least in this world. He 
made great professions of affection, and liberal promisee 
of future kindness ; but it was too late ; and though I 
believe he was at the time sincere, yet, when his strong 
feelings subsided, he was himself a2;ain. 

Here I close another |)eriod of my eventful life ! 

What a sad reverse ! A few short weeks since, 1 was 

in the most enviable circumstances; ray situation was 

< harming, my dwelling neat and commodious, my wife. 

■1 3* : 
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the object of ray souVs dcitout and sincere afFection, her 
lovely offspring swelling the rapture of the scene, a nf&le 
and female domestic attached to our persons, and faith- 
ful to our interest ; and the pleasing hope, that I should en- 
joy a long succession of these delights. Now I was alone 
in the world ; no wife, no child, no domestics, no home ; 
toothing but the ghosts of my departed joys. In religion, 
and religion only, the last resort of the wretched, I found 
the semblance of repose ; religion taught me to contem-" 
plate the state, to which I was hastening ; my dreams 
presented my departed Eliza ; 1 saw her in a variety 
of views, but in every view celestial : sometimes she 
was still living, but in haste to be gone ; sometimes she 
descended upon my imagination, an heavenly visitant, 
commissioned to conduct me home ; and so much of 
felicity did I derive from those dreams, that f longed 
for the hour of repose, that 1 might reiterate the vision- 
ary bliss. 

JBut new embarrassments awaited me ; doctors, 
apothecaries, grocers, inc. he. advanced with their 
bills ; yet I was not much affected, I was overwhelm- 
ed by far greater afflictions. My health had greatly 
suffered. My sight, by excess of sorrow,— so said my 
physician, — was almost gone. Often havel traversed 
George's-Fields, where many have met death on the 
point of the foot-pad's dagger, in the mournful hope of 
meeting a similar fate ; forgetting, in the state to 
which 1 was reduced, that, in thus devoting myself to 
destruction, 1 indubitably ranked with the self-murderer* 
The eldest brother of my departed friend continued, 
from the period of his sister's demise, uniformly kind } 
through his instrumentality, many of my most pressing 
debts were discharged. My mind seemed subdued; 
it became a fit residence for sorrow, when I received 
a letter frorai Ireland, written by my brother James. 
Many of onr family were numbered with the dead ; of 
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all her children, my mother had now only three surviv- 
ing 'sons, and two daughters. My eldest sister was 
married ; and my mother, leaving our common prop- 
erty in her care, was about to repair with her youngest 
daughter, and two sons, to England. She was not ap- 
prized of the death of my Eliza. I had written her, 
that I was blest with a most lovely, and exemplary 
companion ; but from the death of my son, and the 
farther, and entire prostration of my terrestrial happi- 
ness, I had suspended my dommunications. I was now 
again necessitated to take a house ; my mother and my 
brothers resided with me ; and my sister with a lady, 
to whom she had been introduced in Ireland. She 
soon after married, and, as I believed imprudently, and 
I saw her no more. I now lived a mournful life ; the 
world appeared to me in a very different point of view, 
from what it had formerly done ; yet I derived ecstatic 
pleasure from ray views of revelation. William Neale, 
became convinced of the truth, as it is in Jesus ; and, 
of course, an adherent of Mr. Relly. This soothed 
me, and the word of God was an abiding consolation. 
To a few individuals I was made a messenger of peace ; 
but ray mother, and my brother James, remained in- 
veterate opposers of the doctrines I had embraced. I 
sometimes visited the tabernacle, and, conceiving an 
affection for all men, I had a kind of satisfaction in 
standing in the midst of my brethren. It was at the 
tabernacle I was informed, that a poor, unhappy, wid- 
owed woman, sister to a man whom I had feved, was 
in most deplorable circumstances ; she had been <te- 
ceived by a villian ; her kindr^ed had been made ac- 
quainted with her situation, but their indignation 'was 
kindled against her ; they would not see her ; and her 
religious connexions abandoned her, while she was 
suffering all the miseries of want, accompanied by her 
own agonizing reflections. I discovered ber in a mrs^ 
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crable room ; no glass in the wiadowS) no fire in the- 
chimney ; she was lying on something which had been 
a bed ; a child, of a few days old, in her bosom, but 
no nourishment for it ; another child dead by ber side, 
and a third apparently dying. Upon my entrance she 
covered her face with her hands. " I know you, sir ; 
you are come to upbraid me ; yes, I deserve it all ; 
but by and by my measure will be full." 1 burst into 
tears. 1 come to upbraid you ? God forbid. No, 
poor sufiferer, I am come a messenger from that God, 
who giveth liberally, and upbraideth not. Be of good 
cheer, you have still a Father, who loves you with an 
everlasting love, end be has sent, me to comfort you ; 
he has seen your affliction, and he has bid me relieve 
you. 

This seemed too much for the poor, forlorn creature; 
she appeared in the moment of expiring. I ran out of 
the house, into a shop at the corner of the alley, the 
mistress of which was, to my knowledge, perfectly ac- 
quainted with the situation of the sufferer. I demand*, 
ed, why she thus neglected a human being ? " Ah, the 
wretched creature, she deserves this and more," was 
this good womanh reply. But although neither the 
love of God, nor of human nature could move this hard- 
hearted woman, I had that In my pocket which possess- 
ed, for her, an itT'csrrstible charm ; and, at the hazard 
of my reputation,' I bade her procure coal, a restora- 
tive cordial, and a blanket to cover the sufferer. I then 
proceeded jf^ the dwelling of a lady, one of Mr. Kelly's 
coMiP'Sgatibn, to whom I had recently been introduced ; 
I represented the situation, in which, in the midst of ^n 
ofWilejit city, I had discovered a fellow creature. The 
lady was extremely affected, and her aid was instanta- 
neous. The next day, Sunday, I again visited the 
poor penitent, whom I found relieved and comforted. 
She requested me, with many tears, to put up a note for 
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her in the tabernacle. There happened, on that dny, 
to preach in the tabernacle, a Mr. Edwards, whom I 
had formerly known, in connexion with Mr. Wesley. 
I presented a note in the following words : The prayers 
of this congregation are requested in behalf of a widow 
indeed, confined to a bed of sickness, without property, 
and encompassed by the dying and the dead. • 1 attend- 
ed again in the tabernacle in the evening, and when the 
sermon closed, Mr. Edwards said. : '' If the person be 
here, who put up the note this morning, in behalf of a 
widow indeed, I should be glad to speak with him in 
the jestry." Accordingly presenting myself, I was 
very cordially received by Mr. Edwards, who observed, 
he was happy I was the person ; that his feelings had 
been greatly affected by the note ; that he had read it 
to a lady, at whose house he had dined, who, putting 
two guineas into bis hand, requested him, if possible, 
to find out the widow indeed, and bestow them upon 
her. I conveyed this little sum to the sorrowing woraan^ 
with feelings, which thoser who know how to sympa- 
thize with the unfortunate will easily understand : and 
I assured the poor mourner, that the God, who gives and 
forgives f had sent her another proof of his favour. Arise, 
said I, forlorn sufferer, and sin no more. 1 had the 
charge of the child's funeral ; the other recovered* 
The mother was soon abroad, and continued ever after, 
to conduct with exemplary prbpriety. This instance^ 
among a thousand others, proves, that faith in the prom- 
ises is the best stimulus to that pure, and undefiled re- 
ligion, which consists in relieving the oppressed of eve- 
ry description : and with gratitude I confess, that this 
pure and undefiled religion was, to me a never-failing 
source of consolation. 1 was full of the gospel ; gladly 
would I have sacrificed my life, if I might thus, have 
brought all men acquainted with the riches of the grace 
of the gospel of God our Saviour ; and my ^oul w^s 
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often wrought up to a degree of ecstacy» hf the 
views, exhibited to my understanding, in the pages of 
divine revelation. Yes, I. have experienced, that a be- 
lief of the truth disposes the mind to love Gody and to 
do good to man ; aud so greatly was my heart affected 
by the plan of redemption, that I have, in the midst of 
the streets of London, been so entranced ia contenopla- 
ting its glories, that I have only been awakened to recol- 
lection, by the jostling crowd, who wondered as they 
passed ; yet, while in the fulness of my heart, 1 embraced 
every opportunity of expatiating upon the great salva- 
tion ; every thing beside had lost the power to charm, 
or even- tranquillize, and torturing sensations I experien- 
ced, from reflecting upon past times, were not to be ex- 
pressed : Death had for me an angel's face, and I view- 
ed this sometimes king of terrors, as my emancipating 
friend. 

The forbearance of my creditors was at length ex- 
hausted. Debts crowded upon ane. Demands, which 
1 was utterly unable to answep, were continually made. 
Had the health of my lovely wife been continued, I 
was in a very fine way. Her sickness, her death, by dash- 
ing from me the cup of felicity, while expenses accu- 
mulated, debilitated my mind, and rendered me . une- 
qual to those efforts, which my exigencies required. 
In the midst of my supineness, I was taken by a writi 
and borne to a spunging-house. My sensations were, 
on this occasion, very difierent from those, which 1 had 
formerly experienced, in a similai' situation ; and [ de- 
rived, from the expected seclusion, a kind of melan- 
choly pleasure. The officer was astonished at my ap- 
athy ; 1 refused sustenance, I had no inclination for 
food. 1 would swallow nothing, but water. I would 
have no bed : a bed must be paid for, and I was pen- 
ny less. I slept on the floor of a room, hung with cob- 
webs, the windows of which were secured by iron bars. 
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I prayed most fervently to Him, with whom are the 
issues of life and death, that, as He had not allowed 
his creatures the privilege of departing out of time, 
when, and how they pleased, He would graciously 
vouchsafe to grant me my deliverance from a world, 
where I could serve neither my God, my neighbour, 
nor myself. But, alas ! as I have often found, death 
comes not at call. The bared windows admitted just 
light enough to announce the return of day ; soon after 
which, the keeper unlocked the door, and in a surly 
manner, asked me how I did ? Indifferent, sir, I re- 
plied. " By G — , I think so ! but, sir, give me leave 
to tell you /am not indifferent, and if you do not very 
soon settle with your creditors, I shall take the liberty 
to lodge you in Newgate. I keep nobody in my house 
that does not spend any thing, damn-me. I cannot 
keep house, and pay rent, and taxes for nothing. When 
a gentleman behaves civil, I behave civil ; but, damn- 
me, if they are sulky, why then, do ye see, 1 can be 
sulky too ; so, sir, you had better tell me what you in- 
tend to do ?" Nothing. " Nothing ? damn-me, that's 
a good one ,5 then, by G--— , you shall soon see /will do 
somethingy that you. will not very well like." He then 
turned upon his heel, drew the door with a vengeance, 
and double-locked it. Soon after this, his helpmate 
presented herself, and began to apologize for her hus- 
band ; said he was very quick ; hoped 1 would not be 
offended, for he was a very good man in the main ; that 
she believed there never was a gentleman in that house, 
(arid she would be bold to say, there had been as good 
gentlemen there, as in any house in London) who had 
ever any reason to complain of his conduct. He would 
wait upon any of my friends, to whom I should think 
fit to send him, and do all in his power to make mat- 
ters easy ; " and if you please, sir, you are welcome 
to come down into the parlotiij, and breakfast with me." 
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And pray, my good lady, where are you to get your 
p'dy ? " Of 1 will trust to that, sir ; I am sure you are 
a |2;entleman3 do, sir, come down and breakfast; you 
will be better alter breakfast. Bless your soul, sir, 
why there have been hundreds, who have settled their 
affairs, and did very well afterwards." I was prevail- 
ed upon to go down to breakfast. There was, in the 
centre of the entry, a door half way up, with long 
pikes ; every window was -barred with iron ; escape was 
impossible ; and indeed I had no wish to escape : a kind 
of mournful insensibility pervaded my soul, for which I 
was not then disposed to account, but which I have since 
regarded as an instance of divine goodness, calculated io 
preserve my little remains of health, as well as that reas^ 
on, which had frequently tottered in its seat. To the im- 
pertinent prattle of the female turnkey I paid no atten- 
tion, but, hastily swallowing a cup of tea, I retired to 
my prison. This irritated her ; she expected I would 
have tarried below, and, as is the custom, summoned 
my friends, who, whether they did any tiling for my ad* 
vantage or not, would, by calling. for punch, wine, be. 
&c. unquestionably contribute to the advantage of the 
house.; But as I made no proposal of tliis kind, nor 
indeed ever intended so to do, they saw it was improb- 
able they should reap any benefit by or from me ; and 
having given me a plentiful share of abuse, and appearing 
much* provoked, that they could not move me to anger, 
they were preparing to carry me to Newgate, there to 
leave me among other poor, desperate debtors ; and 
their determination being thus fixed, I was at liberty to 
continue in ray gloomy apartment, and, what I esteemed 
an especial favour, to remain there uninterrupted. I re- 
ceived no invitation either to dinner, tea, or supper ; 
they just condescended to inform me, when they came 
to lock me in, that I should have another lodging the 
ensuing night : to which I made no reply. My spirit^. 
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however, sunk io the prospect of Newgate. There, I 
was well informed, I could not be alone ; there, I knew, 
my associates would many of them be atrocious offend- 
ers, and I was in truth immeasurably distressed. It was 
now, that every argument, which I had ever read in fa- 
vour of suicide, was most ofGeiously obtruded upon my 
mind, and warmly impressed upon my imagination. It 
was stated, that my Almighty Father could not be an- 
gry with me for leaving such a world, in such circum- 
stances ; the opposition of reason seemed to result from 
the prejudices of education ; '* and," said illusive fan- 
cy, ^^ as it is appointed for all men once to die, to do 
that to-day, which I may <fo to-morrow, and what I 
must shortly do, cannot be very wrong." It is true, 
my monitor assured me, that the God, who had created 
me, was the only proper judge of the exact moment^ 
when I ought to 1)e removed out of time ; that He best 
knew what benefit might accrue to myself, or the com-* 
munity, by my longer continuance in this vale of tears ; 
yet these remarks, with many more of the same de- 
scription, were not sufficiently imposing to endow me 
with resolution still to ^' €Aide the pdting of the pitiless 
storm f^ and I determined to finish my wretched exist- 
ence, before ^he dawning of another morning. This 
was indeed a night of horror ; but, in the moment of 
executing my fatal, my God-dishonouring purpose, the 
image of my Eliza, irradiating the prison walls, seemed 
to stand before me. She appeared as if commissioned 
by Heaven to soothe my tortured spirit. I prostrated 
myself before the perhaps imaginary vision, and, for 
the first moment since I had occupied this dreary 
abode, my heart softened, and a shower of tears came 
to my relief; yea, and I was relieved. My soul be- 
came calm, and, although every hope from this world 
was extinct in my bosom, yet I believed I should be 
better able to accommodate myself, to whatever sgfTer- 

14 



158 . MFfi QW RET. JOHN MIJRAAY.* 



I 



iDgs the Almighty might think proper to infiict. I passed 
the remainder o(.the night id endeaizouriag to fortify my 
mind ; a pleasing melancholy took possession of my 
spirit. I drew consolation from remembering, the time 
of suffering was not long ; that there was a rest, a life 
of uninterrupted felicity, beyond the grave ; that of this 
rest, this life, no power on earth could 'deprive me; 
and that I ought therefore quietly to wait, and patiently 
to hope, for the salvation of my God. Thus, although 
my night had been sleepless, mv mind became so^alm, 
and my spirit so greatly refreshed, that when the keeper 
opened the door in the morning, to inform me, that in 
three hours he should lodge me in Newgate, I answered 
with unaffected composure : I am ready, sir. 

In less than an hour, however, I had a new source 
of inquietude. My brother, William Neale, having re- 
ceived a hint of the arrest, had searched from place to 
placef until at length finding ine, with tears of sympa- 
thy he reproached me, even in the presence of the 
woman, for not immediately summoning him to my re- 
lief. This female turnkey, observing the appearance 
of my brother, and the feeling manner, in which he ad- 
dressed me, began to hope, notwitfastandtng what she 
had termed my obstinacy, that they shq^dd reap some 
benefit from me after all. "Why," said nilliam, "did 
you not send for me immediately upon your entering 
this house ?" ."Ay, dear sir, so 1 said : why, dear sir, 
said I, cannot you send for some of your friends.^ for I 
know'd as how, the gentleman had many friends, and 
my husband would have gone himself to any part of 
the town, with all his soul. No one caii ever sdy* 
that we were backward, in doing every thing in bur 
power to serve and oblige every gentleman, that ever 
came into our house : and, though I say it, that sliould 
not say it, \ believe there is- not a house, in our way, in 
London, that has ever had mare good people in it) as a 
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body may say, than ours-; and, says I, Lord, sir, says 
J, you need not fdr to make yourself uneasy ; it is no 
crime, says I, to be in difficulty, or the like of that ; 
the best people in the world, says I, are in the greatest 
^iifficulties, says I ; I. am sure, I have had my share of 
troubles and difficulties in this world, says I ; but 1 had 
better, says I, have them here, than in a worse place : 
I hope, I shall atone for all my sins here." Thus did 
this creature's tongue run, and would have conunued 
so to do, had not my brother asked, if I had break- 
fasted } *^ Ay, sir, 1 am glad to hear you say some- 
thing of that. The poor gentleman has not seemed t0 
caire any thing about eating, or drinking : for my part, 
1 was frightened, in the dread of the poor gentleman^s 
dying in the house ; I would have urged him over and 
over again ; but said 1, may be he will think as how, 
that I mean my own interest, and so i did not care to 
say much about it; but, sir, the poor. gentleman can^ 
tiirnk you have any interest." "Oet breakfa8t,«ma'am." 
** Tea or coffee, gentlemen f " " Both, ma'am, and, do 
you hear, let us have a private room." " Yes, sir." 
When left alone, my friend, and brother, again re- 
proached me for delaying my communications to him. 
I frankly tol^Pim, that I was so far from being disposed 
to solicit his aid, that 1 seriously regretted he had dis- 
covered me ; that I had no wish to involve my friends 
in my difficulties ; that I would much rather continue 
a prisoner, for the remainder of my life, than incur 
obligations, which I had no prospect of discharging. 
" Pho, pho," said he, " this is idle talk. You cannot 
believe, you would be the only sufferer from your con- 
tinuing in durance." But I should not suffer long. 
*' You know not how long, ho\^ever ; drop the subject, 
here is breakfast ; sit you down, and let us breakfast 
together ; we will resume our subject by and by." 
Yes, William, we will resume our subject, by and by ; 
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but suffer me to observe^ you shall not colne an#er 
bonds on my account, neither shall ^ou discharge ray 
debts ; consent to this stipulation, or I touch no break- 
fast. " Pshaw, pshaw, how whimsical ; but eat your 
breakfast, man : I promise, I will do neither." We 
then breakfasted in peace, and 1 derived a mournful 
kind of pleasure, from the assurance, that I should not 
involve the brother of my Eliza in my ruin. But, how 
great was my astonishment^ when he ordered in the 
officer, who was also master of the house, when, after 
demanding and discharging his bill, he produced a' re- 
^ipt in full from my creditor, and a complete dis- 
charge for me. Thus was I liberated from the fangs 
»t( these harpies, and I accompanied this commiserating 
brother to his hospitable mansion, where he related to 
me the means, by which he bad discovered me. 

Quitting this noble-minded friend, I hastened home 
U> my suffering mother,, who was in agonies on my ac- 
count ; ignorant where 1 was, or what was my sitoa* 
tion, her apprehensions were of the most fearful kind. 
We mingled our tears, while she most affectionately 
endeavoured to soothe me, and to bind up my broken 
heart ; but my only remaining hope was. that^ in this 
distempered state, I had not long to si(!ifl^ But, alas ! 
here also I was deceived ; long, very long have 1 eon- 
tinned, and with heart-felt sorrow, to tread this thorny 
maze. The brothers of my departed angel con»bined 
to help me forward ; many plans were proposed for 
me ; a sum of money was hired to place me, as a 
partner, in a mercantile house, and my brothers were 
my bondsmen ! I detested the thought of new pros- 
pects from such a world as this, but, to my beloved 
William, I was largely in debt ; he had a growing 
family, and both gratitude, as well as justice, demand- 
ed f should make every effort for his remuneration. 
Thus I again became a melancholy man of business. 
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It W9S supposed the road, not only to competency, but 
to afBuence, was open before me, and I was pronounced 
in flourishing circumstances, it was, for those who 
loved me, a pleasing dream ; but soon the golden vision 
vanisbed, and I awoke to the certainty of its being no 
more than a dream. 

Again I returned to ray lonely dwelling ; pleased with 
the thought, that my solitude would no more be inter- 
rupted ; again I detested the world, and all which it 
cmild bestow. Thus a few more melancholy months 
rolled mournfully away, and I expected to finish my 
days in the retirement, to which \ was devoted. One 
consideration, however, still pressed heavily upoi my 
mind. The very considerable sums, for which I was 
hidebted to my generous brother, was, to me, a mighty 
burden ; and this beloved brother, availing himself of 
my anxiety on this account, once more set me afloat. 
Many were the efforts, to which I consented ; great 
were my mental sacrifices. But one exjiedient re- 
mained ; it was a mournful expedient. I will not de- 
hneate. I pause ; 1 throw a veil over many revolving 
months ; let it suffice to say, my purpose was gained, 
my debts were paid, my pecuniary circumstances easy ; 
but this wa^lUl. How mysterious are the ways of 
heaven ! how ^tiany torturing scenes I have passed 
through ! But, ble^ed be God, / have passed through 
them. Thanks be' to the Father of mercies, they can 
no more be reiterated : My newly acquired competency 
possessed no charms for m(? ; I derived no satisfaction 
from any thing around me. In fart, I had nothing in 
prospect, and hope seetned to^-have expired in my 
bosom. 
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CHAPTER V. 

The bereaved man, quiiting his native shores^ embarks 
for America ; indulging the fond hope of ^questering 
himself in the solitude j for which he sighed. But^ con- 
trary to his expectatioruy a series of circumstances com- 
bine to produce him a 'Promulgator of the Gospel of 
God^ our Saviotnr. 

Death*8 sable pall o*er all my pleasores throwD^ 
My native i»le to me a desert grawn ; » 

Sad and forlorn, to the new world I fled. 
Amid its wilds to shield my widowed head. 

Having, as has been described, laid the companion 
of my youth, the wife of my bosom, in the grave ; niy 
spirit still hovered round her tomb. It has been seen, 
that my life seemed devoted to misery ; that 1 wept at 
all times, except when I turned my attention to that 
bright world, upon which, I imagined, 1 was verging ; 
that I wished the act of putting a period to a weary Ufe 
had ranked among the Christian virtues ; that I never 
more passionately longed for any good, than for the 
period^ which was to put an end to my e^tence ; that 
I had but few acquaintance, that I wished not to form 
K^ew connexions ; that I was sick of the world, and all 
which it could bestow ; that the ' retirement of ray 
lonely dwelling was most acceptable to me ; that I ab- 
horred tbe thought of expecting any thing like happi- 
ness in this world ; and, that I thus passed weeks ancl 
months, verily believing, that I should thtis finish days, 
which, I cherished a soothing hope, would sooa be 
numbered. 

Through, those sad scenes of sorrow, to which I was 
condemned, I had one friend, one earthly friend, from 
yrhom I derived real consolation. This friend w^ IMLr. 
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James Relly, the man who had been made an instru-^ 
meoty in the hand of God, of leading me into an ac- 
quaintance with the truth, as it is in Jesus. This kind 
friend often visited me ; and in conversing with him, 
1 found my heart lightened of its burden ; I could bet- 
ter bear the pitiless storm, that beat upon me, when 
strengthened by the example of this son of sorrow ; 
we frequently conversed upon thte things of the king- 
dona, and Mr. Relly, observing my heart much warm- 
ed and enlarged by these subjects, urged roe to go 
forth, and make mention of the loving-kindness of God. 
No, no, I constantly replied, it is not my design again 
to step forth in a public character. I have been a 
promulgator of falsehood. *' And why not," he would 
interrupt, *^ a promulgator of truth i Surely you owe 
this atonement to the God, who hath irradiated your 
understanding by the light of his countenance." But 
no argument, he made use of, was sufficiently strong 
to excite in my bosom a single wish, that I had either 
inclination or capability, for a character so arduous ; 
ray heart's desire was to pass, through llife, unheard, 
unseen, unknown to all, as though Ine^erhad been, I 
had an aversion to society, and, since I could not be 
permitted to leave the world, I was solicitous to retire 
from its noise and its nonsense : 1 was indeed a burden 
to myself, and no advantage to any body else ; every 
place, every thing served to render me more miserable^ 
for they led my mind to the contemplation of past scenes, 
of scenes never more to return. Such was the situa- 
tion of my mind, when, at the house of one of Mr« 
Kelly's hearers, I accidentally met a gentleman from 
America. I listened with attention to his aceount 
of the country, in which he had so long resided ; I 
was charmed with his description of its extent, its for- 
ests, its lakes, its rivers, its towns, its inhabitants, the 
liberty they enjoyed, and the peace and plenty, which 
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they possessed ; I listened to every thing with astooisb- 
ment ; and I turned toward the new wortd my most 
ardent wishes. I commutyicated my desire to visit 
Annerica to my mother, to my brethren. I .was ridi- 
culed for entertaining a project so chinierical. What, 
cross the Atlantic ! For what purpose ? To whom 
would I go ? What could I do ? What object could 
1 have in view ? I was unable to answer any of these 
questions ; I had not a single acquaintance m America, 
indeed I had no wish to make acquaintance ; I had 
nothing in prospect, but a kind of negative h?ippiness ; 
1 did not mean to commence a voyage in pursuit of bliss, 
but to avoid, if possible, a part of my misery. 

My mind for a considerable time laboured with my 
purpose ; many difficulties interposed ; I would infi-- 
nitely have preferred entering that narrow house, which 
is appointed for all living, but this I was not permitted 
to do ; and I conceived, to quit England, and to retire 
to America, was the next thing to be desired. Nights 
and days of deliberation at length' convinced my judg- 
ment, and I was determined to depart for the new world. 
My few friends urged me most earnestly to let them 
apply to those, who had connections in America, for let- 
ters of introduction, or r-ecommendation. No by no 
means, this would most effectually defeat my purpose ; 
1 would rather not go, than go thus. My object was to 
close my life in solitude, in the most complete retire- 
merit ; and with those views I commenced pre- 
parations for my voyage. 1 visited the brother of my 
departed wife, and I beheld both him, and his children, 
with the same eyes a dying person would have beheld 
them ; tears frequeAtly stole down my face, and a thou- 
sand thoughts, that served- to harrow up my soul, crowd- 
ed upon me. I was determined not to repeat this scene, 
and I bid them adieu ; could I have done this upon a 
bed of death, how much hap^ner should I have beenj. 
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The place I oow occupied, to which 1 had recently re- 
moved, was extremely beautiful ; it was in tiie vicinity t>f 
LiQiidon. I had a fine garden, and a delightful prospect ; 
but my better-self had fled this globe, and with her fled 
my soul's calm sunshinej every heart-feltjoy, I was, as 
1 have frequently said, extremely wretched ; I spake to 
the jnaster of a vessel, bound to New York ; 1 agreed for 
my passage, my heart trembled, it was worse than death. 
He fixed tlie time for my departure ; every arrangement 
was n>ade« My brother, my widowed mother, I met 
them in my parlour ; it wad torturing. " Sit down, my 
son," said my weeping parent ; my brother appeared a 
silent spectacle of sorrow; **I know you, my child, too 
well to expect I can alter your resolution ; it is now too 
late to beseech you to reflect ; I know you have long re- 
flected, and I am astonished to find you still determined. 
You have a charming situation ; your prospects are good ; 
could you but make your mind easy, you might still be 
happy ; why, then, this aversion to life ?" I interrupted 
her, by declaring, that the whole world would not, could 
not detain me longer in England ; yet I passionately loved 
my country, and my few remaining friends shared the 
best aflTections of my heart. This voluntary exile was 
worse than death ; but I was impelled to go, and go I 
must. My poor mother threw her fond arms about my 
neck : ** Once more," said she, " you leave me, but not 
now, as before ; then you left me in my native place, 
among my natural connexions ; then too, I had hope yon 
would again be restored to me — ^but now — ^" and shte 
burst into tears ; my heart was agonized. I entreated 
her -to consider me, as on the bed of death, nor again to 
think of me, as of a living son. Be thankful, my mother, 
be thankful it is no worse ; be thankful I have not fallen 
a victim to the despondency of my spirit. I leave you 
with your children, with children kind and dutiful ; and, 
what is better than all I leave you in the hands, and 
under the care of a kind God, who hath said, I will never 
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leave you, nor forsake you. ^\ But sfaatt I bear from you, 
my soq ?" Do uot, I entreat of you tkark of me as liv- 
iQg ; I go to bury myself in tlie wilds of America ; no 
one sball bear from me, nor of me. 1 have dotie with 
tbe world ; and, prostrating myself in the presence of cay 
motber and my God, witb streaming eyes, and siipplicat- 
iug bauds, I commended my soul, and all wbo were con- 
nected' witb me, or allied to me, to tbat Being, who orders 
all tilings according to his own good pleasure. 

I left my mother in an agony of afflictbn, and retired, 
but not to rest. My baggage bad been sent on board 
ship in tbe morning, and, accompanied by my brother, 
we took a boat and passed down to Grave's End, where 
I entered on board tbe veissel, tbat was to convey me to 
America, which, ia my then judgment, was tantamount to 
quitting the world. 

The vessel, however, did not sail immediately ; I bad 
an opportunity of going on shore again, and spending 
some time at Grave's-End. Fond of. being alone, I as- 
cended a loftv eminence, and «at me down under the 
shi)de of a wide spreading tree ; here I bad leisure, and 
inclination for reflection. On one band, 1 beheld the 
wide ocean, my path to the new world ; on the other, tbe 
Thames, upon the silvery surface of which, many were 
passing to London. My mind rapidly ran over the va- 
rious scenes 1 had witnessed, since my arrival in that 
great city. I dwelt upon the good I had lost, never 
more to be recovered. My soul sickened at tbe recol- 
lection of my heavy bereavement, of the solitary situa- 
tion to which I was reduced. I was going from a world, 
in which I had some associates, and some friends, into a 
country where every individual was unknown to me ! I 
was going on board a vessel, to the crew of which 1 was 
an utter stranger — all gloomy — truly gloomy. One idea, 
however^ continued my abiding consolation; 1 might 
soon finrdi my course, and bid an eternal adieu to sorrpw 
of every description. Yet I trembled at what was be- 
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fore me ; I was fearful I was wrong. Just at this period 
the wind shifted, Uie signal was made for sailing ; but be- 
fore 1 descended the enain^nce, I once more threw my 
eyes upon the surrounding scenes. I felt destitute, and 
forlora ; tears gushed in my eyes. My domestic felicity^ 
my social connexions, the pleasure I had derived froni 
listening to the testimony of truth, these all rushed upoo 
my recollection, with subduing power ; I prosti-ated myself 
upon the ground with streaming eves exclaiming : Qli^ 
tiiou dear parent earth, thou much loved native soil, why 
not open, and give me a quiet resting place in thy bosom. 
Oh ! thou dear, departed friend of my sod, hast thou no 
power to loose these chains, that bind me to this state of 
being. Is there no eye to pity, no hand to help a wretch- 
ed outcast ? can I not be indulged with death f But 
death comes not at call. In this situation I continued, be- 
dewing the earth with my tears, until it pleased the kind 
God to speak peace to my tortured heart, and I seemed 
to hear a voice calling unto me, Be of good cheer, your 
God is with you, He will never leave you, nor forsake 
you : He is in the wide waste, as in the full city. Be 
not afraid when thou passest tnrough the waters ; I will 
be with thee, fear no evil ; tlie friend of sinners- will be 
with thee, and make thy way plain before tliee ; He will 
cause the desert to blossom, as the rose. The young 
lions cry, and thy heavenly Father feedeth them. Thou 
art nearer and dearer to thy heavenly Father, than all 
the inhabitants of the deep, than all the tenants of the for- 
ests. Thus did the spirit of grace and consolation com- 
fort my afflicted heart, so that, after bidding an affection- 
ate adieu to the scenes of the morning and meridian of 
my. days ; after taking what I believed an eternal leave of 
my native soil, of my friends, and relatives ; after drop- 
ping many tears to the memory of each ; and, last of all, 
to the ashes of my dearer self; and with an aching head, 
a pamful heart, and eyes swelled by weeping, on Satur- 
day evening, July twenty-first, ia the year of our Lord 
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one thousand seven hundred and seventy, I hastened on 
board the brig ^^ Hand in Hand ;" and, upon the ensiling 
morning, as we passed round Beachy Head, I beheld the 
white clif& of Albion. No language can describe my 
sensations, as thos^ white cliffs receded from my view, as I 
look a last look of England ! I retired to my cabin, cov- 
ered my face, and wept until I was completely exhausted. 
But God was pleased to lift up the light of his counte- 
nance upon me ; my ^yage passed more pleasantly, than 
1 had calculated, and I was the happy instrument of con- 
tributing to the comfort of many on board. I was net 
sick upon die passage, I became more than reconciled to 
myxircumstances, and I almost dreaded the tliought of 
reaching our destined port. 

I did not anticipate my fate upon my arrival ; I had 
determined upon nothing, and yet I was not distressed ; 
«i perfect indifference pervaded my soul. I had in my 
trunks many articles of clothing, more than 1 should 
want ; for I did not calculate upon being many years ao 
inhabitant of this globe. I had some money, I had my 
Bible, and a very large collection of the letters of my 
Eliza, in which I took much •delight ; and, upon the 
whole, I fancied myself rather rich, than otherwise. In 
this state of resignation, indifference, or insensibility, T 
passed the greater part of the voyage. 

As we drew near the coast of America, I experienced 
none of those delightful sensations, which swelled my bo- 
som, a few years before on- returning to England from 
Ireland ; neither did I experience those terrifying appre- 
hensions, for which there was such abundant jeason, on 
advancing to an unknown country, without patron, or 
friend. My mind was calm and unruffled, neither elated 
by hope, nor depressed by fear. I had obtained 
precisely that situation, for which I had supplicated 
heaven, when entering upon this untried state of 
being, humbly depending upon that God, who was in 
every place the same unchanging friend of the creature^ 
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whom he had made. I was, as it were, 'between two 
worlds ; one I had tried, and, finding it contained more 
of bitter, than of sweet, 1 had turned from i» with disgust. 
I advanced toward the other, withou^ high-raised ex- 
pectations, without fearful apprehensions. I was pleas- 
ed with the wonders of my God, as I beheld them in the 
great deep ; 1 was amazed at the variety of its inhabi- 
tants, yet how small a part could I trace. I was aston- 
ished at the number of birds, flitting over the ocean ; 
and 1 thoudit, if provision was made for them, I had no 
reason for fear. On a bnlliant moon-light evening, our 
ship struck on something, which threw us ofl^our seats ! 
What could it be ? we were in the centre of the Wes- 
tern ocean. We soon discovered it was a sleeping 
whale ; we also beheld the water-spout, so often describ- 
ed-, as a surprising phenomenon. Thus was my wonder- 
ing mind beguiled of its sorrow. We saw a number of 
vessels on our way, some passing to the country we had 
left ; my heart sighed, as they pursued their course, and I 
frequently, and audibly exclaimed. Dear native country, 
never more to be seen by me ! nor was the exclamation 
unaccompanied by a tear. ^ 

We were, as it was supposed, within three days sail of 
New-York, when we met a vessel, bound for England. 
Our merchant questioned the captain, respecting the state 
of public affairs in America. The Americans had, some 
time before, entered into the non-importation agreement, 
and our merchant was anxious, on account of the goods 
he l&d on board. The captain assured him, they had 
given up the agreement in Philadelphia, but that they 
zealously adhered to it in New-York. Our captain, 
therefore, received immediate orders, to change the course 
of the vessel for Philadelphia ; but when we had got 
near enough to this harbour to take a pilot, the pilot in- 
formed us, the reverse of the information we had receiv- 
ed was the truth ; upon which the merchant determined 
to go as far as the city, there obtain a certainty, and if so^ 
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to proceed to New-YorJc, with al{ possible despatch. 
We were a considerable time passing up the Delaware, 
and, upon a fine day, while we lay at anchor, the mer- 
chant proposed going on shore, for the purpose of obtain^ 
ing corn and fruit. . 

It was m the month of Septentber, when we arrived in 
the Delaware ; the country upon the banks of this fine 
river, exhibited a most enchanting appearance, especially 
to tliose, who had been for many weekyout of sight of 
land, and^ had ne\[er seen those shores before. As we 
drew near the- land, the woods, seeming to grow out of 
the water, had to me a very uncommon appearance ; but 
every thing, in this country, was uncommon. We went 
on shore, and ascended a gende acclivity, when, entering 
into a small log-house, I was astonished to see a woman 

Ereparing some excellent wild ducks for dinner ; live in a 
)g-house, and feed upon ducks ! We passed into her 
garden, where, amid its rich variety, my attention was ar- 
rested by a large peach-tree, loaded with the best fruit, 
bending to the earth \ I was beyond expression charmed, 
and delighted, and m^ heart beat with grateful affection 
to the universal Parent, for giving the inhabitants of this 
new world ihus^ liberally to enjoy. When we reached 
Philadelphia, I was amazed to behold a citv of such 
magnitude, in a country, which I had considered as a wil- 
derness. The captain supposed it a disappointment to me^ 
that we bad not put into New-York, as that . was the 
place of my . destination ; I requested him, to make him- 
self easy, as it was a matter of perfect indifference U# me 
upon what part of the country I landed ; and, if he could 
procure me a private lodging, I would go on shore in 
this city. This h6 told me he would do, but this he 
could not do, at least in the circle of his connections. 
He then proposed my going, by land, to New-Yoric* 
This also I was willing to do, if he would let me know 
how. He would send and take me a place in the stage. 
The stage had been gone some time. He then projpof* 
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ed I should tarry in the vessel, and set out wHb him the 
next morning for New-York, to which arrangement 1 
agreed. The other passengers left us in Philade^bia. 
The water was smooth, and our passage pleasant, until 
we were, as was supposed, near Sandy-Hook ; a dense 
fog then arose, which was sufficiently thick to prevent our 
seeing the end of our bowsprit. A stoop Shot past us, 
and we inquired how far we were from Sandy-Hook ? 
The answer was seventy miles, but we understood seven, 
and we pressed on, and in a few moments were in the 
midst of the breakers ; the vessel struck upon the bar, but 
passed over, into a place we afterwards learned was call- 
ed Cranberry Inlet. The fog now dispersed, and we 
discovered we were nearly on shore ; our anchors, how- 
ever, saved us ; but we were greatly alarmed, and never 
expected to get off again. The sloop, with which we 
had spoken, entered this inlet before us, and, was light. 
The captain proposed to engage this sloop to receive on 
board as much of our cargo, as she could contain ; thus, 
by lightening his vessel, to give himself the only probable 
chance of getting off. This was effectuated, and night 
coming on, the captain, with many apologies, requested 
me to lodge on board the sloop, inasmuch as there were 
many valuable articles, which he was afraid to trust, with- 
out a confidential person. To this I readily consented, 
and taking my Bible, and my pui*se, I went on board the 
sloop. The plan of the captain was, supposing the morn- 
ing should pfesent no prospect of getting off, to deposit 
the 'remaiader of his cargo upon the beach ; but if they 
should get off, we were immediately to follow ; the goods 
were to be replaced ; and the sloop dismissed. I went not 
to bed, and when the morning dawned, just at high water, 
the wind blowing from the shore, they got off, making a 
signal for us to follow ; and with all possible despatch we 
prepared to obey, but the wind instantly shifting, drove us 
back, and they proceeded on to New York, leaving us in 
the bay. 
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It proved upon examination, we bad no provisions 
on board y we were, therefore, necessitated to lock up 
the vessel, and go on shore, in search of sustenance. 
It was the after part of the day before we could effec- 
tuate our purpose, when 1 went with the boatmen to a 
tavern, and leaving them there, pursued a solitary walk 
through the woods, which seemed to surround this 
place. My mind was greatly agitated ; I was now in 
the new world ; and in just such a part of this new 
world, as had appeared so desirable in prospect. 
Here I was as much alone, as I could wish, and my 
heart exclaimed : Oh, that I had, in this wilderness, the 
lodging place of a poor way-faring man : some cave, 
some grot, some place where I might finish my days in 
calm repose. As thus I passed along, thus contem- 
plating, thus supplicating ; I unexpectedly reached a 
small log-liouse, and saw a girl cleaning a fresh fisb ; 
I requested she would sell it to me. " No, sir, you 
will find a very great plenty at the next house ; we 
want this." The next house, what this ? pointing to 
ene in the woods. *' O no, sir,- that is a meeting- 
house." A meeting-house here in these woods ? I 
was exceedingly surprised. " You must pass the 
Hieeting-house, sir ; and a Htlle way farther on, you 
will see the other house, where you will find fi5>h 
enough." I went forward, I. came to the door ; there 
was#indeed a large pile of fish of various sorts, and 
git a little distance stood a tall man ; rough in appear- 
ance and evidently advanced in years : Pray, sir, will 
you have the goodness to sell me one of those fish f 
" No, sir." That is strange, when you have so many, 
to refuse me a single fish ! "I did not refuse you a 
fish, sir ; you are welcome to as many as you please, 
but I do not sell this article ; I do not sell fish, sir, I 
have them for taking up, and you may obtain them the 
same way." I, thanked him : " But," said he, ^' what 



VIWE OV RET. JOHN MI7RRAY. 173 

do you want of those fish ?" I informed him, that the 
mariners, who belonged to the sloop at a distance 
were at the tavern, and would be glad if I could pro- 
cure them something for supper. ^ Well, sir, I will 
send my man over with the fish : but you can tarry 
here, and have some dressed for yourself." No, sir, 
it is proper I should see how they are accommodated* 
" Well, sir, you shall do as you please ; but after sup- 
per I beg you would return, and take a bed with us, 
you will be better pleased here, than at a tavern.'' 1 
gratefully thanked him, and cheerfully accepted his 
offer. I was astonished to see so much genuine polite- 
ness and urbanity, under so rough a form ; but my as- 
tonishment was greatly increased on my return. His 
room was prepared, his fire bright, and his heart open. 
" Come," said he, " ray friend, I am glad you have re- 
turned, I have Ipnged to see you, I have been expect- 
ing you a long time." 1 was perfectly amazed. What 
do you mean, sir ? '^ I must go on in my own way, I 
am a poor igncurant man, J neither know how to read, 
nor write ; 1 was born in these woods,, and my father 
did not think proper to teach me my letters. I worked, 
on these grounds, until I became a man, when I went 
coasting voyages from hence to New^Yorh, I was 
then desirous of becoming a husband, but, in going to 
New-York^ I was pressed on board a man of war^ and 
I was taken, in admiral Warren's ship to Cape-'BreM3. 
I never drank any rum, so they sared my allowance } 
but 1 would not bear an affi^oot, so if any of the officers 
struck me, I struck them again, but the adnnral took 
my part, and called me his new light man. When we 
reached J^uisbou^, I ran away, and travelled bare- 
footed through, the country, and almost naked, to New- 
York, where I was known, anil supplied with clotheg 
and money, and soon returned to this place, when I 
f'&und my girl married ; this rendered me very unhap- 

15* 
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py, but I recovered my tranquJllity and married her 
sister. I sat down to work ; got forward very fast ; con- 
structed a saw-mill ; possessed myself of this farm, 
and five hundred acres of adjoining land* I entered 
into navigation, became the owner of a sloop, and have 
got together a large estate. I am, as I said, unable 
either to write or read, but I am capable of reflection ; 
the sacred scriptures have been often read to me, from 
which I gather, that there is a great and good Being^ 
to whom we are indebted for all we enjoy. It is this^ 
great, and good Being, who hath preserved, and pro- 
tected me, through innumerable dangers, and, as He 
had given me a house of my own, I conceived I could 
not do less than to open it to the stranger, let him be 
who he would : and especially, if a travelling minister 
passed this way, he always received an invitation to 
put up at my house, and hold his meetings there. I 
continued this practice for more than seven years, and, 
illiterate as I was, I used to converse with them, and 
was fond of asking them questions. They pronounced 
me an odd mortal, declaring themselves at a loss what 
to make of me : w^hile I continued to affirm, that I had 
but one hope ; I beUeved, that Jesus Christ suffered 
death for. my transgressions, and this alone was suffi- 
cient for me. At length my wife grew weary of hav- 
ing meetings held in her house, and 1 determined to 
build a house for the worship of God. I had no chil- 
dren, and I knew that I was beholden to Almighty God 
for every thing, which I possessed ; and it seemed right, 
I should appropriate a part, of what he had bestowed, 
for His service. My neighbours offered their assis- 
tance. But no, said I ; God has given me enough to 
do his work, without your aid, and, as he has put it 
into my heart to do, so I will do. And who, it was 
asked, will be your preacher i I answered, God will 
send me » preacher, and of a very different stamp from 



UFE OF REV. JOHN MURRAY. 175 

those, who have heretofore preached in ray house. 
The preachers, we have heard, are perpetually contra- 
dicting themselves ; but that God, WTio has put it into 
my heart to build this house, will send one, who shall 
deliver unto me his own truth ; who shall speak of 
Jesus Christ, and his salvation. When the house was 
finished, 1 received an application from the Baptists ; 
and I told them, if they could make a appear, that 
God Almighty was a Baptist, the building should be 
theirs at once. The Quakers, and Presbyterians, re- 
ceived similar answers. No, said I, as I firmly believe, 
that all mankind are ' equally dear to Almighty God, 
they shall all be equally welcome to preach in this 
house, which I have built. My neigiibours assured 
me, I never should see a preacher, wiiose sentimeius 
corresponded with ray own ; but my uiiiforra reply wns, 
that I assuredly should. I engaged, the first year, with 
a man, whom I greatly disliked ; we parted, and, for 
some years, we have had no stated minister. My 
friends often asked me, " Where is the preacher, of 
whom you spake ?" And ray constant reply has been. 
He will by and by make his appearance. The mo- 
ment I beheld your vessel on shore, it seemed as if a 
voice had audibly sounded in ray ear : " There, Potter, 
in that vessel, cast away on that shore, is the preacher, 
you have been so long expecting. I heard the voice, 
and I believed the report ; and when you came up to 
my door, and asked for tiie fish, the same voice seemed 
to repeat : Potter, this is the man, this is the person, 
whom I have sent to preach in your house !" 

I was astonished, immeasurably astonished at Mr. 
Potter's narrative ; but yet I had not the smallest idea 
it could ever be realized. I requested to know, what 
he could discern in my appearance, which could lead 
him to mistake me for a preacher ? " What," said he, 
could I discern, when you were in the vessel, that could 
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induce this conclusion f No, sir, it is not what I satc^ 
or see^ but what I /eel, which produees in my mind a 
full conviction." 

But, my dear sir^ you are deceived, indeed you are 
deceived ; I never shall preach in this place, nor any 
wliere else. 

*^ Have you never preached ? can you say, you have 
never preached ?" 

I cannot, but I never intend to preach again. 

^^ Has not God lifted up the light of hk countenance 
upon you ? Has he not shown you his truth ?" 

1 trust, he has. 

'* And how dare you bide this truth ? Do men light 
a candle to put it under a bushel f If God has shown 
you his salvation, why should you not show it to your 
fellow men f But 1 know, that you will ; I am sure, 
God Almighty has sent you to us for this purpose ; I 
am not deceived, I am sure I am not deceived." 

I was terrified, as the man thus went ot) ; and I be- 
gan to fear, that God, who orders all things according 
to the council of his own will, had ordained, that thus 
it 'should be, and my heart trembled at the idea. I 
endeavoured, however, to banish my own fears, and to 
silence the warm*hearted man, by observing,, that I 
was in the place of a supercargo ; that property to a 
large amount had been entrusted to my care ; and that, 
the moment the wind changed,.! was under the most 
solemn obligations to depart. • 

'^ The wind will never change, sir, until you have 
delivered to us, in that meeting-house, a message froai 
Qod. 

Still I was resolutely determined never to enter any 
pulpit, as a preacher ; yet, being rendered truly un- 
happy, I begged I migiit be shown to my bed* H« 
requested I would pray with them, if I had no ofajec* 
tion. I asked him, bow be could suppose I had any 
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objection to prayiog ? The Quakers, be said, seldom 
prayed ; and tbere were others, who visited him, wlio 
were not in tlie habit of praying. I never propose 
prayer, sir, lest it should not meet with the approba- 
tion of those, with whom I sojourn ; but I am always 
pleased, when prayer is proposed to me. I prayed, 
and my heart was greatly enlarged, and softened. 
When we parted for the night, my kind host solemnly 
requested, that I would not think of what he had said. 
Alas ! he need -not to have made this request ; it was 
impossible to banish it from ray mind. When I en- 
tered my chamber, and shut the door, I burst into 
tears ; I would have given the world, that 1 had never 
left England. 1 felt, as it the hand of God was in the 
events, which had brought me to this place, and I 
prayed most ardently, that God would assist and direct 
me by his counsel* I presented myself before Him, as 
a man bowed down by calamity ; a melancholy outcast, 
driven by repeated afflictions of body and of mind to 
seek refuge in private life ; to seek solitude amid the 
wilds of America : Thou knowest, said my oppressed 
spirit, thou knowest, O Lord, that, if it had pleasad 
thee, I would have preferred death, as the safest, and 
most sure retreat ; but Thou hast not seen fit to in- 
dulge ray wishes in this respect. In thy providence, 
thou iiast brought me into this new world ; thou seest 
how I am oppressed by solicitations to speak unto the 
people the words of life ; thou knowest, that I am not 
sufficient for these things ; thou God of my fathers, 
thou God of the stranger, look with pity upon the poor, 
lonely wanderer, now before thee : O thou, thai sittest 
in the heaven, and rulest in the earth, and who assurcst 
us, that a hair of our head cannot fall, unnoticed by 
thee ; O thou, who kindly directest us, ihy poor de- 
pendent creatures, to acknowledge thee in all their 
ways, and to make their requests known unto thee in 
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every time of afflk;tion, behold tb^ poor dependenr, 
supplicating thee for thy kind direction and protection f 
if thou hast indeed put it into the heart of thy servant 
to demand of me, the meanest and weakest of all, to 
whom thou didst ever give power to believe in the 
name of thy Son, to declare unto htm, and the people 
of this place, the gospel of thy grace ; O God ! in 
mercy prepare me, prepare me for so vast an under- 
taking, and let thy presence be with me ; strengthen 
me, O Lord, by thy mighty spirit. And if it be not 
thy pleasure thus to employ me, — for^thou, O God, 
wilt send, by whom thou wilt send, graciously manifest 
thy will, that so I may not by any means be drawn into 
a snare. Thou art the sinner's friend, thou art the 
only friend I have* To thee, O thou compassionate 
Father of my spirit, encouraged by thy gracious promi- 
ses, I make application. Pity, O pity the destitute 
stranger ; leave me not, I most earnestly entreat tbee, 
to my own direction. 

Thus did 1 pray, thus did I weep through die greater 
part of the night ; dreading more than death, even 
supposing death an object of dread, the thought of en- 
&^&^&i &s a public character. On the one hand, I 
discovered, that if there be a ruling power, a superin- 
tending providence, the account, given by the extraor- 
dinary man under whose roof I reposed, evinced its 
operation; that, if the heart of the creature be indeed in the 
hand of the Creator, if was manifest, that God had dis- 
posed the heart of this man to view me as His messen- 
ger, sent for the purpose of declaring the counsel of 
his peace to his creatures. On the other hand, I re- 
collected, that the heart is deceitful, above all things; 
that the devices of the adversary are manifold ; and 
that, had it been the will of God, that 1 should have 
beG(>(ne a promulgator of the gospel of his grace, he 
would have qualified me for an object of such infinite 
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magnitude. 'If I testified of Jesus according to the 
scriptures, I well knew upon what I must calculate ; 
the clergy, of all denominations, would unite to oppose 
me. For I had never met with any individual of that 
order, either in the Church of Rome, or elsewhere, 
who were believers of the' Gospel, that God preached 
unto Abraham, that, in Christ Jesus, all the families 
of the earth should be blessed ; nor did they, a« far as 
1 had known, embrace the ministry of reconciliation, 
committed unto the Apostles, namely, that God was in 
Christy reconciling the world unto Himself ^ not imput- 
ing unto them their trespasses ; nor did they acknowl-* 
edge the restitution of all things^ testified by all God^s 
holy prophets ever since the world began. To these 
doctrines I supposed clergymen in this, as well as in 
the country I had left, united in their opposition ; and^ 
convinced that there were no enemies in the world 
more powerful, than the clergy, I trembled at the 
thought of stemming the full tide of Iheir displeasure. 
I was persuaded, that people in general, being under 
the dominion of the clergy, would hate where they 
hated, and report what they reported. Acquainted in 
some measure with human nature, and with divine rev- 
elation, [ was certain, that, if I appeared in the char- 
acter of a real disciple of Christ Jesiis ; if I dared to 
declare the whole truth of God, all manner of evil 
would be said of me ; and, although it might he falsely 
said, while the inventor of the slander would be con- 
scioUrS of its falsehood, ihe majority of those who heard 
would yield it credit, and I should bedome the victim 
of their credulity. * 

I knew how Mr. Relly had suffered in England, 
and the Apostles in Judea ; and being a believer in 
the testimony of God, I was assured, if my doctrines 
were the same, my treatment would be similar. All 
tbistose to my view, and the prospect was tremendous. 
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Thus I passed the night, aod the ensuing morning wit« 
nessed my indisposition both of body, and mind. My 
good friend renewed his solicitations. " Will you, sir, 
speak to me, and to my neighbours, of the things, which 
belong to our peace ?" Seeing only thick woods, the tav- 
ern across the field excepted, I requested to know what 
he meant by neighbours f ^^ O sir, we assemble a large 
congregation, whenever the meeting-house is opened ; 
indeed, when ray father first settled here, he was obliged 
to go twenty miles to grind a bushel ofcorn, but there are 
now more than seven hundred inhabitants within that 
distance." I was amazed ; indeed every thing I saw, 
and every thing I heard, amazed me ; nothing, except 
the religion of the people, resembled what I had left 
behind. 

My mind continued subjected to the most torturing 
reflections. I could not bring myself to yield to the 
entreaties of Mr. Potter, and still I urged the necessity 
of departing, the moment the wind would answer. 
Mr. Potter was positive the wind would not change, 
until I had spoken to the people. Most ardently did I 
desire to escape the importunities of this good man. 
The idea of a crowd, of making a public exhibition of 
myself, was, to my desolate, woe-worn mind, intolera- 
ble ; and the suspense, in which I was held, was per- 
fectly agonizing. I could not forbear acknowledging an 
uncommon coincidence of circumstances. The hopes 
and fears of this honest man, so long in operation, yet 
he evinced great warmth of disposition, and was evi- 
dently tinctured with enthusiasm ; but, after making 
every allowance for these propensities, it could not be 
denied, that an over-ruling Power seemed to operate, 
in an unusual, and remarkable manner. I could not 
forbear looking back upon the mistakes, made during 
our passage, even to the coming in to this particular 
inlet, where no vessel, of the size of the brig " HtMsd- 
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in-Hand," had ever before entered ; every circum- 
stance contributed to bring me to this 'house. Mr. 
Potter's address on seeing -me ; his assurance, that he 
knew I was on board the vessel, when he saw her at u 
distance : all these considerations pr«5ssed with power- 
ful conviction on my mind, and 1 was ready to say, if 
God Ahnighty has, jn his providence, so ordered events, 
as to bring me into this country for the purpose of 
making manifest the savour of his name, and of bring- 
ing many to the knowledge of the truth ; though I 
would infinitely prefer death, to entering into a charac- 
ter, which will subject me to what is infinitely worse 
than death ; yet, as the issues of life and death are not 
under my direction, am I not bound to submit to the 
dispensations of providence ? I wished, however, to be» 
convinced, that it was tl^ will of God, that 1 should 
step forth in a character, which would be considered 
as obnoxious, as truly detestable. I was fully con- 
vinced, it was hot by the will of the flesh,* nor by the 
will of the world, nor by the will of the god of this 
world ; all these were strongly opposed thereto. One 
moment, I felt my resolution give way ; the path, point- 
ed out, seemed to brighten upon me : but the next, the 
difficulties, from within and without, obsctired the pros- 
pect, and I relapsed into a firm resolution to shelter 
myself, in solitude, from the hopes, and fears, and the 
various contentions of men. 

While I thus balanced, the Sabbath advanced. I had 
ventured to implore the God, whp had sometimes con- 
descended to indulge individuals with tokens of his ap- 
probation, graciously to indulge me,^pon this important 
occasion ; and that, if it were his will, that 1 should 
obtain the desire of my soul, by passing tlirough life in 
a private character. Jf it were not his will, that I 
should engage as a preacher of the ministry of recon- 
ciliation, he would vouchsafe to grant me ^ch a windy 
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as might bear me from this shore, before the return of 
another Sabbath. I determuied to take the changing 
of the wind for an answer ; and, had the wind changed, 
it would have borne on its wings full conviction, because 
it would havo corresponded with my wishes. But 
the wind changed not, and Saturday morning arrived. 
" Well," saifl my anxious friend, " now let me give 
notice to my neighbours." No, sir, not yet ; should 
the wind change by the middle of the afternoon, I 
must depart. No tongue can tell, nor heart conceive, 
how much [ suffered this afternoon ; but tlie evening 
came on, and it was necessary 1 should determine ; 
and at last, with much fear and trembling, I yielded a 
reUintant consent. Mr. Potter then immediately dis- 
jDatched his servants, on horseback, to spread the in- 
telligence far and wide, and they were to continue 
their information, until ten in the evening. 

I had no rest through the night. What shbuld I say, 
or how address the people ? Yet I recollected the ad- 
monition of our Lord : " Take no thovght, what you 
shall say ; it shall be given yo«, in that same honr^ 
what you shall sayJ*^ Ay, but this promise was' made 
to his disciples. Well, by this, I shall know if I am a 
disciple. If God, in his providence, is committing to 
me a dispensation of the gospel. He will furnish me 
with matter, without my thought, or care. If this thing 
be not of God, he will desert me, and this shall be 
another sign ; on thi^, then, I rested. Sunday morn- 
ing succeeded ; my host was in transports. I was — I 
caunot describe how I was. 1 entered the house ; it 
was neat and con¥enient, expressive of the character 
of the builder. There were no pews ; the pulpit was 
rather in the Quaker mode ; the seats were constructed 
with backs roomy, and even elegant. I said there wfere 
no pews ; there was one large square pew, just before 
4hc pulpit ; in this sat the venerable man and his fanaily, 
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particular friends, and visiting strangers. In this pew 
sat, upon this occasion, this happy man, and, surely, 
no man, upon this side of heaven, was ever more coio- 
pletely happy. He looked up to the pulpit with eyes 
sparkling with pleasure ; it appeared to him, as the ft^- 
Blment of a promise long deferred ; and he reflected, 
with abundant consolation, on the strong fuith, which 
he had cherished, while his associates would taunj.il3giy 
question, " Well, Potter, where is this minister, who is 
to be sent to you i^" "He is coming along, in God's 
own good time." " And do you still believe any such 
preacher will visit you ?" " O yes, assuredly." He 
reflected upon all this, and tears of transport filled his 
eyes ; he looked round upon the people, and every 
feature seemed to say, " There, what think you now ?" 
When I returned to his house, he caught me in his 
arms, " Now, now, I am willing to .depart ; Oh, my 
God ! I will praise thee ; thou hast granted me my 
desire. After this truth [ have been seeking;, but 1 
have never found it, until now ; I knew, that God, who 
put it into my heart to build a house for his worship, 
would send a servant of his own. to proclaim his own 
gospel. 1 knew, he would ; I knew the time was come, 
when I saw the vessel grounded ; I knew, you were the 
man, when I saw you approach my door, and my heart 
leaped for joy." Visitors poured into the house ; he 
took each by the hand. "This is the happiest day of 
my life," said the transported man : " There, neigh- 
bours, there is the minister God promised to send me ; 
how do y6u like God's minister ?" I ran from the 
company, and prostrating myself before the throne of 
griice, besought my God to take me, an! do with me, 
whatever he pleased. I am, said I, I am, O Lord God, 
in thine hand, as clay in the hand of the potter. If thou, 
in thy providence, hast brought me into this new world 
to make known, unto this people, the grace and the 
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blessings of the new covenant ; if thou hast thought 
proper, by making choice of so weak an instruoient, to 
confound the wise ; if thou hast been pleased to show 
to a babe, possessing neither wisdom nor prudence, 
what thou hast hid from the wise and prudent, — be it 
so, O Father, for so it seemetb good in thy sight. 
But, O my#merciful God ! leave me not, I beseech 
thee, for a single moment ; for without thee, I can do 
nothing. O, make thy strength perfect in my weak- 
ness, that the world may see that thine is the power, 
and that, therefore, thine ought to be the glory. Thus 
my heart prayed, while supplicating tears bedewed mj 
face. 

I felt, however, relieved, and tranquillized, for I had 
power given me to trust in the name of the Lord ; to 
stay upon the God of my salvation. Immediately upon 
my return to the company, my boatmen entered the 
house : " The wind is fair, sir." Weil, then, we will 
depart. It is late in the afternoon, but no matter, I 
t , will embark directly ; I have been determined to em- 
brace the first opportunity, well knowing the suspense 
>he captain must be in, and the pain attendant thereon. 
Accordingly, as soon as matters could be adjusted, I 
set off; but not till my old friend, taking me by the 
hand, said : " You are now going to^ New-York ; I am 
afraid you will, when there, forget the man, to whom 
your Master sent you. But 1 do beseech you, come 
back to me again, as soon as possible." The tears 
pushed into his eyes, and, regarding me with a look, 
indicative of the strongest affection, he threw his arms 
around me, repeating his importunities, that 1 would 
not unnecessarily delay my return. I was greatly af- 
fected, reiterating the strongest assurancjes, that I would 
ronform to his wishes. Why should I not ? said I ; 
what is there to prevent me f I do not know an indi- 
vidual in New-York ; no one knows me ; what should 
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induce me to tarry there ? " Ah, my friend," said he, 
" you will find many in New-York, who will love and 
admire you*, and they will wish to detain you in that 
city. But you have promised you will return, and I 
am sure you will perform your promise ; and in the 
mean time, may the God of heaven be with you." 
Unable to reply, I hurried from his door : and, on en- 
tering the vessel, I found the good old .man had gen- 
erously attended, to what had made no part of my 
'care, by making ample provision, both for me and the 
boatmen, during our little voyage. 

I retired to the cabin ; 1 had leisure for serious reflec- 
tions, and serious reflections crowded upon me. I was 
astonished, I was lost in wonder, in love, and in praise ; 
I saw, as evidently as I could see any object, visibly ex- 
hibited before me, that the good hand of God was in 
all these things. It is, I spontaneously exclaimed, it is 
the Lord's doings ! and it is marvellous in my eyes. It 
appeared to me, that I could trace the hand of God, in 
bringing me, through a long chain of events, to such a 
place, to such a person, so evidently prepared for my 
reception, and, while 1 acknowledged the will of God, 
manifested respecting my public character, 1 at the same 
moment distinguished the kindness of God, evinced by 
his indulging me with a retiremp^it so exactly suited ^to 
ray wishes. The house was neat, the situation enclmni- 
ing, it was on the margin of the denp, on the side of an 
extensive bay, which abounded with fish ofevery descrip- 
tion, and a great variety of water-fowl. On the other 
side of this dweUing, after passing over a few fieUis, 
(which at that time stood liiick with corn,) venerable 
woods, that seemed the coevals of time, presented a 
'scene for coiUeinplation fit, towering majestic, and filling 
the devotional mind with a religious awe.' I itjflecled, 
therefore, with augmenting gratitude to my heavenly Fa- 
ther, upon the pressing inviialion he had put it into toe 
heart of his fdilhrul servant to ^ive me ; and I determin- 
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ed to hasten back to this delightful retreat^ where nothings 
but the grandeur of siniple nature, exhibited in the sur- 
rounding objects, and the genuine operations of the divine 
spirit on the heart pf the hospitable master, awaited my 
approach. . 

I had not tHe least idea of tarrying in New- York a 
moment longer, tlian to see the captain deliver up my 
charge, and Irec.eiye my baggage, and I resolved to re- 
turn, by the first opportunity, to my benevolent friend. 
And thus did I make up my mind : Well if it be so, I am 
grateful to God, that the business is thus adjusted. If I 
must be a promulgator of these glad, these vast^ yet ob- 
noxious tidings, I shall however be sheltered in the bo- 
som of friendship, in the bosom of retirement. I will 
employ myself on the grounds of my friend, thus earning 
my own support, and health v\'ill be a concomitant ; while 
I will preach tlie " glad tidings of salvation, free as tlje 
light of heaven. The business, thus arranged, 1 became 
reconciled to the will of the Almighty, and I commenced, 
with tolerable composure, another, and very important 
stage of my various life. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Record continued from the September of 1770 to ike 

Winter of 1774. 

**Ann'4 with the eword of Jesse^s youthful son. 
Engaged with ardour in the freedom won 
By Christ, the anointed God of earth and Heaven, 
Dare nobly, Murray, tell the boon that*s given." 

Motto by a FrieruL 

Behold me now entering upon a new stage of the jour- 
ney of life, a professed preacher of the gospel. Of my 
inability for an undertalcing so vast, I retained a con- 
tinued, and depressing sense ; but I determined to be as 
consistent, and as useful, as possible ; I would be an 
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sfstant to ray new friend in his agricultural and fishing 
employments ; and, upon every returning Sunday, I 
would preach to him the truth, as it is in Jesus ; (I had 
not the most remote idea of ever preaching /.s^ny where, 
but in the house, which he had built ;) and tbns I should 
questionless be indulged with the retirement vVhich had 
been the prime. object of my voyage. Thus condolatory 
were my reflections upon my passage to New-York ; at 
which place I arrived about noon, upon the ensuing- day. 
I inquired for the captain, delivered up my charge, took 
my baggage from the brig Hand-in-Hand, and secured a 
lodging, until I could obtain a passage back to the hospi- 
table mansion I had left. But the day had not closed in, 
before a number of persons visited me, earnestly solicit- 
ing me to speak to them of the things of the kingdom ! [ 
was immeasurably astonished ; totally a stranger in the city, 
I could scarcely believe I was not in a dream. The 
boatmen, however, having given an account of cne on 
their arrival, the intelligence was wafted from one end of 
the city unto the other ; and the people, being anxious 
to liear something new, and from a new preacher, be- 
came extremely importunate. 1 could not deny, that I 
had preached ; but I gave the solicitors to understand, 
that I had absolutely engaged to return by the 6rst op- 
portunity, and that, of course, I was not at liberty to com- 
ply with their request. They promised they would in- 
sure me a speedy, and eligible conveyance, if 1 wohld 
consent to give them a discourse in the Baptist meeting- 
ho!is^ ; and it became impossible to resist their persua- 
sionsj The house was thronged, and the hearers so well 
satis^d, as to solicit, most earnestly my continuance 
among them. But this I was not disposed to do; tins I 
could not do ; my word, my honour was engaged to my 
first American friend : and, when duly is seconded by- 
inclination, perseverance becomes a matter of course. 
Upwards of a week elapsed, before the earnestly sought 
for passage presented, during which period I frequently 
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preached, and to crowded houses. I was gratified by 
tlie marked attention of many characters. Novehy is 
rarely destitute of attraction. Even the minister extend- 
ed to me the hand of apparent friendship ; which I ac- 
counted for upon a supposition, that he was ignorant of 
my testimony. I made use of the same scriptures, which 
he made use of; and he was not apprized, that 1 yielded 
them unqualified credence. I had no doubt, that, so soon 
as he should be informed, that I believed what I delivered, 
he would condemn^ as much as he now appeared to ap- 
prove. Yet some few there were, firm, unchanging 
iriends, whose attachment to me, and my testimony, has 
to this moment continued unbroken. So soon, as an op- 
portunity to return presented, I very cheerfully embrac- 
ed it ; and 1 felt my heart bound with pleasure, at tiie 
thought of that meeting, which a few days before, I would 
have died to avoid. Tiie charming retreat in the gift of 
my friend, was, in my eslitnation, highly preferable to 
New York, and all which it could bestow : and I longed 
most earnestly to quit the one, and return to the other. — 
A number of friends accompanied me to the vessel, and 
we parted, with expressions of regret. A single day 
produced me again in the abode of genuine. Christian 
friendship ; to which I was welcomed with every demon- 
stration of heart-felt joy. 

Here, then, I considered I bad found a permanent 
home ; that a final period was at -length put to my wan- 
derings ; and, after all my apprehensive dread, from be- 
ing drawn into the public character, now, that 1 had a 
prospect of sustaining this /?m6Zic character, in so private 
a manner, i was not only reconciled, but tranqiiiHized, 
and happy. 1 had leisure to retrospect my past life, and 
I was filled with astonishment when 1 beheld all the va- 
rious paths which I had trod, ultimately leading me to a 
uniform contemplation of redeeming love ; nor could 1 
forbear exclaiming : Great and marvellous are thy wodis^ 
Lord God Almighty ! just and true are tity wi^fj^^ 
thou King of saints! ••"v 
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The winter now approached and with hasty strides ; 
ray worthy friend was diligently gathering in the fruits of 
the earth. I was disposed to aid him, to tl)e utmost of my 
abilities. He could not bear the thought of my labour- 
ing in the field. " Why need Tou.^ have you not enough 
to engage your attention, in the business, on which you 
are sent f" Believe me my friend, my employmentf in 
your field, will not "interrupt my reflections. 1 ran study 
better in the field, than in the chamber ; it requires but 
little study to deliver simple, plain, gospel truth; to per- 
vert this truth, requires a vast deal of worldly wisdom. 
Let me, my dear sir, do as I please ; I have fixed upon 
a plan, with which you shall be acquainted, when the la- 
bours of the day are closed. In the evening, wht;n the 
cheerful fire blazed upon the hearth, and we were seated 
in the well lighted parlour : " Come," said the good 
man, " now for your plan." I think, my dear sir, 
said I, I am at length convinced, that God in his provi- 
dence has thought proper to appoint me, however un- 
wortliy, to the ministry of the new testament ; and 
while persuaded, that our common Father has commit- 
ted a dispensation of the gospel to me, and that a woe is 
pronounced against me, if I preach it not, it will be im- 
possible I should remain silent ; but knowing, as 1 do, 
something of the nature of man, and of the situation of 
preachers in general, I am, for myself determined not 
to make a gain of godliness 3 1 will make no provision 
for myself. I have abundance of clothing ; and as to 
food, I will eat of whatever is set before me, asking no 
questions, either for the sake of conscience, or appe- 
tite ; and for my drink, nothing is so salutary for me as 
cold water. I am persuaded that I shall not live long 
in this world ; at least, I hope I shall not. I am alone 
in the world ; I shall want but little here, ' nor want 
that little long.' I reject, then, with my whole soul I 
reject, the liberal offer, you so recently made me, of a 
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fixed stipend. I will have no salary,' I will have no 
collections, I will preach the gospel freely. 1 will 
work in your fields, I will eat at your table, 1 will slake 
my thirst at the limpid stream, which furnishes your 
family ; tiut you sfiall make no change in the order 
of your house, on my account. I will associate 
with your associates. 1 expect to meet them at 
the table of my great Lord and Master, in mansions 
beyond the grave ; and shall I hesitate to meet them, 
upon equal terms, in this lower world ? I am pleased 
with your situation ; with your house of worship ; with 
your neighbours ; with every thing I am pleased ; and 
if that God, who brought me hither, will graciously 
vouchsafe to indulge me with the privilege of tarrying 
' here, until I am liberated from this body of sin and 
death, I shall be still better pleased. 

The good old gentleman could no longer suppress 
his feelings. He arose from his seat, caught. me ia 
his arms, essayed to speak, paused, and at length ex- 
claimed : " O my God, is it possible ? Why such, I 
hive thought, ministers of Jesus Christ ought to be." 
But, my friend, I replied, every minister of Jesus 
Christ cannot Hve, as I can. I have no family, no 
home, no want. If I had* a family, I should be worse 
than an infidel, not to make provision for my house- 
hold ; but God, by separating me from my beloved 
companion, and from my cherub boy, has enabled me 
to preach the gospel, freely. I never, saw any man so 
delis^hted, and especially with my determination to con- 
tinue with him. Dear, kind-hearted man, both he," and 
I, then believed, that death only could separate us.* 

* If the reader wishes to peruse a delineation of the feelings of the 
subject of this biography, upon visiting thin delightful retreat, after 
the demise of its philanthropic owner, with a atnaoBf pi^Mohed upon 
the occasion, he may see both in the Eleventh hfg^t ^ttL'Iir ^igU^^ 
«» Letters and Sketches of Sermons,'* recently pim#lfi M '&B;jmr 
departed preacher. * %i • - MMftf^^ 

■ ■ 
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In a place, so remote from ihe world, I imagined I 
should enjoy, uninterruptedly, every wish of ray heart ; 
and agam and again I felicitated myself in the prospect 
of finishing my weary life in this sweet, this calm re- 
treat, unincumbered by care, — conferring, as well as 
receiving, benefits,-^nobly independent, — possessing 
all, which the treacherous world could now bestow. 
Thus I went on, — pleased, and pleasing. I had leisure 
for converse with myself, with my bible, and - my God. 
The letters of my Eliza were a source of mournfully 
pensive consolation, — they were multiplied, — and 1 had 
carefully preserved them. Many a time have I shed 
over them the private, the midnight tear ; and reading 
them thus late, when I have fallen into a sweet slum- 
ber, I have met the lovely author in my dreams, and 
our meeting has been replete with consolation, with 
such high intercourse, as can only be realized in heaven. 
Our Sundays were indeed blessed holy-days ; people 
began to throng from all quarters on horseback ; some ' 
from the distance of twenty miles. I was at first pleased 
with this, so was my patron ; but multiplied invitations' 
to visit other places, saddened our spirits. I dreaded 
the thought of departing from home, and, in the fulness 
of my heart, 1 determined I would never accede to any 
request, which should bear me from a seclusion, so com- 
pletely commensurate with my wishes. Alas ! alas ! 
how little do we know of ourselves, or our destination. 
Solicitations, earnest solicitations, poured in from the 
Jersies, from Philadelphia, and from New- York ; and 
it became impossible to withstand their repeated and 
imposing energy. 

The first visit I made, was to a village about eight 
miles from my late-found home. My patron accompa- 
nied me, and we were joyfully received, by a serious 
and respectable family, who embraced, with devout 
hearts, the truth, as it is in Jesus ; and who were con- 
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sequently saved from all those torturing fears, that bad 
previously harrowed up their spirits, in tlie dread ex- 
pectation of those everlasting burnings, which they be- 
lieved awaited themselves, and their offspring. In this 
village, I one morning entered a house, and behejd a 
fond mother weeping over an infant, who lay sweetly 
sleeping in her arms. Sympathy for the sorrowing 
mother moistened my eye ; and, supposing that her 
tears flowed from some domestic distress, or pecuniary 
embarrassment, I endeavored to console her, by ob- 
serving, that the world was very wide, and that God 
was an all-sufiicient Father. " Alas ! sir," she replied, 
" I never, in the whole course of my life, experienced 
a moment's anxiety from the dread of my children^ or 
myself, suffering the want either of food or raiment. 
No, sir, my fears are, that they will be sufferers, 
through the wasteless ages of eternity, in that state of 
torment, from whence there is no reprieve ; and that 
they will continually execrate their parents, as the 
wretched instruments of bringing them into being. I 
have eight children, sir ; and can I be so arrogant, as 
to believe, that all these children are elected to everlasi" 
ing life ?" But, my dear lady, you have reason to 
believe they will be saved, whether they be elected or 
not, because Christ Jesus is the Saviour of all meo. 
This did not satisfy her. I took up the Bible, which 
lay upon her desk, and the first scripture, which m^t 
ray view, was the 127 Psalm. I glanced my eye upon 
the 3d verse of that Psalm : " Lo, children are the 
heritage of the Lord, and the fruit of the womb is His 
reward." I did not recollect this passage ; it was the 
first time it had met my particular observation ; but it 
has ever since been right precious to my soul. I 
merely opened the bible, in the expectation of find- 
ing something to soothe a sorrowing mother, and this 
most pertinent passage broke upon me, with unequai- 
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led splendor. I was myself astonished, and presenting 
the sacred passage, I remarked : There, madam, God 
has sent you, for your consolation, this divine discovery. 
You have been ujihappy, because you did not know, 
that your children were GodV children, and that He 
loved them as well, yea, infinitely better, than you can 
pretend to love theiti. Nay, look at the passage, you 
see your children are the heritage of God, they are 
his reward ; will He give His heritage to His adversa- 
ry ? or will He suffer him to seize any part thereof, if 
He has sufficient power to prevent it f Again and 
again, the fond mother perused the passage ; gradually 
her countenance changed, and the clouds dispersed ; 
a jQood of tears burst from her eyes ; she brightened 
up, and, pressing her babe to her maternal bosom, 
rapturously exclaimed : " Blessed, blessed God, they 
are not mine ; they are thine, O Almighty Father ; 
and thou wilt not be regardless of thine own !" I 
never saw more joy in consequence of believing, than 
I then beheld. Ten years afterwards, I again saw this 
parent, and asked her, what she thought of her chil- 
dren ? Blessed be God, said she, they are God's 
children ; and I have never had an unhappy moment 
respecting their future state, since my Redeemer has 
been graciously pleased to make known unto me his 
soul-satisfying truth. No, sir, my spirit is not* now a 
-sorrowing spirit. 

Again a letter was handed me from New- York, ear- 
nestly entreating me to pay them a visit. Arrange- 
ments were made for my passage in the vessel, by 
which I received the solicitation. To a summons so 
pressing, I dared not turn a deaf ear. In fact, a revo- 
lution had taken place in my mind. It appeared to 
me, that I was highly reprehensible in thus withdraw- 
ing myself from the tour of duty which seemed ap- 
pointed for me ; and 1 determined never to seek, di- 
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rectly or indirectly, for an open door, and never again 
to refuse entering any door, which providence should 
open. It is true, I never wished to receive an invita- 
tion ; but 1 was aware, that the direction of me and 
my movements were in the hands of infinite wisdom ; 
and promising my benevolent host, that I would return 
as soon as possible, I departed for New^-York. My 
receptipn surpassed my expectations, and even my 
wishes. Many persons, anxious to detain me in their 
city, went so far, as to hand about a subscription-paper, 
for the purpose x)f building for me a house, of public 
worship* It was completely filled in one day, when 
application was made to me to abide with them con- 
tinually. I urged, my absolute promise given, and my 
inclination, prompting my return to Good Luck, tbe 
name of the place where my friend Potter dwelt. 
They were astonished at my determination to reside 
in such a place, when the city of New- York was open- 
ing its arms to receive me ; but, on my. repeating tfae 
circumstances, attendant upon my arrival there, they 
seemed disposed to acquiesce, and. to acknowledge the 
good hand of God outstretched for toy direction. The 
Baptist meeting-house was again open to me, and tbe 
congregations were very large ; my friends multiplied 
very fast, and I became gradually attached to this city. 
Yet I ardently desired to return to the home of my 
choice, and, after spending a few weeks in New* York, 
I once more hailed my providential residence ; num- 
bers of warm-hearted friends accompanying me, as 
before, even to the vessel's side, where they ofiTered 
up to heaven their roost fervent prayers in my bebalf. 
. My heart was greatly affected, I was warmly attached 
to many in New-York. The family of Col. Drake, 
and many others, now no more, were very dear to me. 
I reached home in good health, and was received with 
great joy ; even the servants, seemed to participate the 
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beDevolence of tbeir inaster. In fact, having nothing 
in the batnlation of my friend to render me uneasy, 
my mind became more tranquil, than it had been for 
maoy years ; and, at peace in my own breast,^ I conse- 
quently contributed to the happiness of all around roe. 
Thus 1 continued in undisturbed repose, until a Baptist 
minister from New-Jersey, believing my sentimen% pre- 
cbely in ^aiaon with his own, conceived a strong^'kffec- 
tion for me. He solicited me to become a member of 
his church, that I might obtain a licence from their 
association. . Of course, I declined his friendly offers ; 
for I well knew, when he discovered I really believed 
the gospel, which I preached, uniting with his breth- 
ren, he would be as anxious to exclude me from his 
synagogue, as he now was to receive me. He pressed 
rae, however, to visit him, which I did, accompanied 
l^ my patron, who, to his great mortification, was ne- 
cessitated to leave me there. In this gentleman's pul- 
pit I preached ; I lodged in his house ; and received 
from him every mark of attention, until my unbending 
refusal of all collections, and the partiality of his friends, 
visibly diminished his regards. I had calculated upon 
this change, and it did not therefore astonish me. He 
was, however, a warm-hearted man, and as sincere, as 
men in general are. In this place I was introduced to 
many worthy -characters, who, as a part of the election, 
obtained a knowledge of the truth, as it is in Jesus ; 
among the rest was a justice Pangburn, a venerable 
old gentleman, who had for many years been con- 
sidered by his brethren, as an oracle. This gentleman 
heard me ; conversed with me ; and discovered, that 
my testimqny was not in unison with tlie teaching, to 
which he had listened. He became sedulously intent 
(tpbn deteotiog my errors, and he soon discovered I 
was wrong, and as soon, kindly e!fdBavc9^i^-;;2~fi$t tue . 
right ; but, as there was no other way of effectuating 
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his wishes, but by the word of God, — for I refused al 
other authority, — he was soon convinced, upon search- 
ing the sacred writings for proofs of my heresy, that it 
was he himself, who had wandered from that precious 
truth once delivered to the saints. Without hesitation, 
he renounced his former views, and continued ever 
after tn able, and zealous advocate for the truth, 
preached by Abraham. It was now noised abroad, 
that I was an erroneous teacher. The clergyman, who 
was so warmly attached to me, while he believed me 
a Calvinistic Baptist, now commenced « most invete- 
rate adversary ; and his opposition published more ex- 
tensively my name, and peculiar tenets. Curiosity was 
excited, and 1 became the object of general inquiry » 
It is a melancholy truth, that esteem, and consequent 
friendship^ are not generally so operative upon the hu- 
man mind, as rancour and enmity : my experience is 
in unison with this observation. I hastened back to 
my calm retreat ; alas ! it was no longer my peaceful 
home,-^for, although no change had taken place in the 
house of my friend, yet the influence of ray clerical 
enemy pursued me. Opposition, however, begat op- 
position ; and, while I was hated by the many, I was 
loved and caressed by the few. Solicitations to preach 
were multiplied from every quarter, and, although there 
was no abatement in the attachment of my patron, yet 
the estrangement of some individuals, in our vicinity, 
diminished the difficulty of accepting invitations, and I 
was induced to visit a lew warm-hearted individuals, in 
the neighbourhood of my implacable foe. Upon my 
arrival there, I discovered a want,* of winch 1 had not 
until then been conscious : I wanted a horse. A single 
hint was sufficient ; a horse was immediately procured, 
and, so ardent was the affection of my a-lhiir^Mrts, thttt 
1 could not e^xprcss a wish, which they were not eager 
to gratify ; but my wishes were very much bounded, . 
and my wants few and simple. 
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An invitation fi^^m Philadelphia being frequently, and 
earnestly repeated, I repaired to that city ; a respecta- 
ble circle of friends awaited me there, llie Baptist 
minister invited mer to his bouse, and his pulpit. He 
questioned me in private, and, in the course of our 
conversation, he frequently repeated : ** Christ, in u^, 
the hope of glory. ^^ 1 ventured to ask, Pray, sir, what 
do you understand by Christy in us, the hope of glory i 
^' Why, sir, in lookiug into my heart, I find something 
in it, which I had not some years ago.** Do you, sir, 
call this something, Christ ? '^ Undoubtedly." But^ 
sir, all the angels of God worship Christ ; all the ends 
of the earth are admonished to look unto Christ) and 
be saved ; we are exhorted to trust in him at all times ; 
and to believe, that there is no other name given under 
heaven, among men, whereby we can*be saved. Now, 
my good sir, suffer nie to ask, would it be safe for an- 
gels in heaven, or men upon earth, to worship that 
somethings you have in your heart, which you had hot 
there some years ago f .would it be safe for all the ends 
of the earth, or any of the inhabitants of the world, to 
look to that something ibr salvation ? could I^ or any 
other person, trust, at all times, to that something i 
^^ Then, sir, if this be not Christ, what can the passage 
I have cited mean ?^' Certainly, sir, this cannot be 
the Christ, Paul preached. The Christ, Paul preach- 
ed, was crucified ; he was buried ; he arose; he as- 
cended ; and the heavens must contain bim, until the 
iirae of the restitution of all things. " But how then is 
it, that this Christ can be in us the hope of glory ?'* 
Why, sir, the Christian has no other hope of glory, than 
Jesus Christ, entered within the vail ; and this Saviour 
is, in his heart, the object of his triLst, confidence, and 
affection. You have, sir, as I understand, a beloved 
wife in Europe ; but, although the Western ocean rolls 
•between you, yet you may say, she is ever in your 
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leart, and no one would be at a loss to understand you } 
■but if you were to tell them, your conjugal affection 
was your wife, they would stare at you : and yet it 
-would be as proper to say, your conjugal afiection was 
your wife, as to say your love to God, or any other 
good, and proper propensity, was your "Christ. No, 
my dear sir, these are not that Christ, the things of 
which, the Spirit of truth taketh, and showeth them to 
men, as the matter of their rejoicing. The Christ, of 
whom you speak, can be no other than the? false Christ } 
that is, something which is' called Christ, but is not 
Christ. The Christ, of whom you speak, as your hope 
of glory, was never seen by any body, and is itself no- 
body. It neither suffereS for your sins, nor rose for 
your justification ; and it is therefore most unworthy to 
be had in reverence. This' conversation, as may be 
supposed, made this gentleman exceeding angry ; and 
I was not a little surprised to hear him, although he 
immediately broke up the conference, insist upon my 
coming the ensuing day (Sunday), according to pro- 
mise, to preach in his pulpit. The intelligence ran 
through the city, that I was to preach in the Baptist 
meeting-house, and numbers Hocked to hear. I came, 
I entered the parlour of the Rev. gentleman ; many of 
the members of his church were present, and a young 
candidate for the ministry. The gentleman, who in- 
vited me, and who repeated his invitation on parting 
with nie, arose, and throwing upon me a most indig- 
nant glance, took the young gentleman by the haodi 
and led him into the meeting-house, which was ad- 
joining to his dwelling, leaving me standing in his par- 
lour. I now perceived, why he had'insisted upon my 
coming to preach for him. But it was not wonderful ; 
I had spoken contemptibly of his Christ, and he took 
rank among my inveterate foes ; yet I had, among his 
connexions, a few friends who indignapt attbe treatment. 
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I bad received, redoubled their caresses. Tbere was 
at this time a small company, who assembled at a place, 
known by the name of Bachelor's-Hall ; they were 
unacquainted with the truth I delivered ; yet, willing to 
hear for themselves, they invited me to preach for 
them. Halting between two opinions, they solicited 
aid from a minister of another persuasion ; and they 
requested me to hear him, to which I readily consented. 
The preacher selected his text, " Behold the Lamb of 
God who taketh away the sins of the world." He 
commenced his comment : " My friends, I shall under- 
take to prove, that Jesus never did, nor never will take 
away the sin of the world." 1 was astonished, and the 
persons, asking my attendance, were abashed. The 
preacher added : " It is impossible Christ can have 
taken away the sin of the world, for then all the world 
must be saved." This was unquestionable ; 1 was ex- 
ceedingly gratified, and the more, as this sermon, in- 
tended for my confusion, did much to establish that 
truth, of which, by the grace of God, I was a promul- 
gator. 

The combined efforts of the clergy in Philadelphia 
barred against me the door of every house of public 
worship in the city. Bachelor's Hall was in Kensing- 
ton. But at Bachelor's-Hall the people attended, and 
a few were enabled to believe the good word of their 
God. There wasin the city, a minister of the Seventh- 
day Baptist persuasion ; for a Season he appeared at- 
tached to me, but soon' becairOe very virulent in his 
opposition. He told me, he passed on foot nine miles, 
upon the return of every Saturday, to preach. I asked 
him, how many his congregation contained ? " About 
an hundred." How many of this hundred do you sup- 
pose are elected to everlasting life ? " I cannot tell." 
Do you believe fifty "are elected ? " Oh no, nor twen- 
ty." Ten perhaps ? *' There rtjay be ten.'* Do you 
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think the non-dect can take any etep to extricate 
themselves from the tremendous situation, in which the 
decrees of heaven have placed th^epa f " Oh no, thejr 
.might as well attempt to pull the stars from the firma- 
ment of heaven." And do you think your preaching 
can assist tliem f Certainly not ; every sermon they 
hear will sink them deeper, and deeper in damnation." 
And so, then, you walk nine miles every Saturday, to 
sink ninety persons out of a hundred deeper and deeper 
in never-ending misery. 

Reports, injurious to my peace, were now very gen- 
erally circulated ; and although I expected all manner 
of evil would be said of me falsely, for his sake,-wbose 
servant I was, yet did the shafts of slander possess a 
deadly power, by .which I was sorely wounded. Had 
the poisoned weapon been aimed by characters, wicked 
in the common acceptation of the word, it would have 
fallen harmless ; nay, the fire of their indignation would 
have acted as a purifier of my name ; but reports orig* 
iuating from those, who were deemed holy and rever- 
end — alas ! their bite was mortal. Again I sighed for 
retirement, again I hastened to the bosom of my pat- 
ron, and again my reception was most cordial. Tet, 
although so much evil was said of me, many, glancing 
at the source, made candid deductions, and were care- 
ful to proportion their acts of kindness to the magni- 
tude of my wrongs. Invitations met me upon the road, 
and, wafted upon the wings of fame, I could enter no 
town, or village, which my name had not reached ; in 
which I did not receive good, and evil treatment. The 
clergy and their connexions were generally inveterate 
enemies ; while those, who had will and power to act 
for themselves, and chanced to be favourably impress- 
ed, were very warm in their attachments. Thus my 
friends were very cordial^ and my enemies very ffl#Jig- 
nant ; and as my enemies were generally at a distaoc^^ 
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and my friends at my elbow, but for officious individu-^ 
als, who brought me intelligence of all they heard, 1 
might have gone on my way with abundant satisfactiou. 
At Brunswick, which I had been earnestly solicited to 
visit, I was received into a nlost worthy family. The 
Rev. Mr. Dunham was of the Seventh-day Baptist per- 
suasion ; a ipan of real integrity, who, although he 
could not see, -as I saw, threw open the doors of his 
meeting-house ; conducted me into his pulpit ; and 
discharged toward me, iu every particular, the 
duty of a Christian. His neighbour, a clergyman, who 
was a First-day Baptist, exhibited a complete con- 
trast to Mr. Dunham. He ii)vited me, it is true, 
to his house ; asked me to lodge there ; we con- 
versed together, prayed together, he appeared very 
kind, and much pleased, and 1 believed him my 
■w confirmed friend, until leaving Brunswick, I called 
upon some, whose deportment to me was the re- 
verse of what it had heretofore been. I demanded 
a reason ; when they frankly informed me, that the 
Rev. Mr. ' had made such representations, as 
had destroyed all the pleasure, they li^d been accus- 
tomed Ho derive from my presence. This affected me 
beyond expression, a stranger as I was ; and, suffering 
in the dread ot' what I had to expect, I turned from the 
door of those deceived persons, without utteritig a word. 
1 quitted their habitations forever ; invidious remarks 
were made upon my silence ; but of these 1 was care- 
less ; on other occasions 1 might haVe been affected, 
but treachery from a man, who had entertained me so 
hospitably, and who stood so high in the ranks of piety, 
shocked me bej^ond the power of utterance. Upon the 
nficrnoon of this day, on which 1 had been so deeply 
hurt, I was engaged to deliver my peaceful message in 
the pulpit of Mr. Dunham, in the vicinity of tiiis perfi- 
dious man. Some time had elapsed since i had seta 
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bim, and I then met bim upon the road ; lie advaoced 
toward me with an extended hand, and a countenance 
expressive of Christian affection : ^^ You are a great 
stranger, sir." Yes, sir, I am a stranger, and sojourn- 
er, in every place, as all mj fathers Wvere before me. 
'' Well, how have you been, since I saw you ?" Thanks 
be to God, 1 have been preserved, and owned, and 
blessed, notwithstanding the slanders of the adversary , 
and his agents. He saw he was detected, and he deter- 
mined immediately to drop the mask. ^' Well, I will 
do all in my power to obstruct your |>rogress, in every 
place." Had you, sir, made tiiis declaration at an ear- 
lier period, I should at least have believed you an honest 
man. But to pass yourself upon me as my friend, my 
sincere /riend, while you were aiming at me a vital stab ! 
Oh sir, I am astonished at you. '^ And I am more as- 
tonished. at you ; do you not tremble, when you tbink^ 
that God must have a quarrel with you ? and that all 
His ministers in America hate you ?" Sir, I do not 
believe my Creator is a <}uarrekome Being, neither do 
1 credit the information, that all Ood^s ministers bate 
me ; a minister of God is incapable of hating any hu- 
man being. *' But are you not confounded, when you 
consider, that you must be rights and we wrong ; or 
you wrong, and all God's ministers right ? Surely, it 
is more probable we should be all right, and you wrong, 
than you right, and we all wrong." I have no appre- 
hensions upon this head ; some one might have ques- 
tioned, in the days of Elijah, when he was opposed by 
eiglft hundred and fifty prophets : " Do you not trem- 
ble to see all these holy, and reverend priests on one 
side, and you atom on irie<>tbet4*. either they must be 
wrong, and you right, or you wrong, and they right." 
So in Jerusalem, our divine Master might have 'been 
asked : ^^ Are you not appalled at beholding all the 
ministers of God, all the rulers of the people^ in oppo- 
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sitioD f Either they muslt be wrong, and you right, or 
you wrong, and tbey right ; and .which, pray, is the 
most probable ?" Am) the people might have been 
asked : " Have any of our rulers believed on him f 
He is a Devil, and mad, why hear ye him ?" " I am 
astonished at your dariog blasphemy, in comparing 
yourself either to Elijah, or Christ." Why, was not 
Elijah a man of like passions with us ? and are we not 
taught to put on the Lord Jesus Christ ? Who is it 
that asks. If they have called the Master of the house 
Beelzebub .^ what ought the servants of his household 
to expect f Elijah is a member in the same body 
with me ; but the Redeemer is still nearer ; He is my 
head, the head of every man ; He indulges me with 
the privilege of denying myself, my sinful self, and he 
allows me to acknowledge no other than his blessed 
self; that, thus standing in his name, I may stand tn 
the presence of the Father, the Divinity^ with exceed* 
ing joy ; that, asking in the name of his immaculate 
humanity, I may be sure to receive, that my joy may 
be full. Nor can all that you, nor any* one else cati 
say, be able to shake me from this my strong hold. 
" Ay, perhaps you may be mistaken-— you may be de- 
ceived." If I am deceived, I am deceived ; but I will 
venture. " You know this is not the privilege of all, 
and therefore it may not be yours." I do not know, 
that this is not the privilege of all ; but, if it be of any, 
it is of the believer ; and, as T believe, it must be mine. 
They shall, said my divine Master, say all manner of 
evil of you, falsely. You, sir, have been in Bruns- 
wick, fulfilling this scripture ; and I rejoice, that I have 
made the discovery. You can never deceive me again« 
but, as I am not naturally suspicious, others may obtain 
a lease of my good opinion, from which they will never, 
but upon the strongest conviction, be ejected. I left 
this good man beyond measure enraged *, and, no doubtj 
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believing he should really render God service, by doing 
me the most essential injury. I immediately repaired 
to the pulpit of my friend Dunham, where, preaching 
peace, 1 recovered my lost serenity ; and it gladdened 
my heart to believe, that the inveterate enemy, with 
whonn I had parted upon the road, was included in the 
redemption it was my business to proclaim. 

But now again, my heart failed me — again I sicken- 
ed at the prospect before me, and my whole soul, re- 
volting from a continuance in public life, I once more 
fled to my beloved, my sequestered home. I sighed 
ardently for my emancipation. Of that God, who was, 
in Christ, reconciling the world unto himself, I enter- 
tained not the smallest dread. But my coward spirit 
trembled before a combination of religious characters, 
headed by the clergy, and armed for my destruction. 
Their zeal was manifested by their industriously prop- 
agating a variety of evil reports. I would detail them, 
were they not so numerous. And, although all man- 
ner of evil had not yet been said of me, enough was 
said to implaat a dread of some overwhelming termi- 
nation. Thus my aversion to the path, into which I 
had been pressed, became more imposing. I was ready 
to say, Lord, send, by whom thou wilt send, and, in 
mercy, vouchsafe to grant me my final exit from those 
surrounding scenes, which embosom the retirement of 
my friend. Often have I wept, as I traversed the woods 
and groves of my patron, at the thought, that I could 
not be indulged with the felicity of passing the remain- 
der of my- days, amid those sylvan scenes ; especially 
as it was the wish of the liberal master, that I should 
so do. I became apprehensive, that my trials, in this 
new world, would surpass those, which I had encoun- 
tered in the old. These agonizing anticipations pros- 
trated me before the throne of the Almighty, imploring 
his protection ; and from this high communication with 
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my Father God, ray griefs have been assuaged and rtiy 
woiiuded spirit healed. Urged by a strong sense of 
duly, I again visited Upper Freehold, to which place I 
had been repeatedly summoned. My acquaintance 
there was large and respectable, but it was the resi- 
dence of a high-priest, who treated me roughly. I was 
asked to breakfast, at the house of one of his congi-e- 
gation, without the most remote hint, that I was to meet 
this great man ; but 1 was hardly seated, when he was 
observed making his approaches ; and, from some ex- 
pressions of surprise, I was induced to believe he was 
totally unexpected. I was astonished to see so many as- 
sembled ; but supposed, that curiosity to see the jrtrange 
preacher, of as strange a doctrine, had drawn them to- 
gether. I was, however, afterwards assured, that the 
plan had been previously concerted. Mr. Tennant en- 
tered. We were introduced to each other. He drew a 
chair into the midst of the circle ; and, commanding into 
his counteiiance as much stern severity, as he could col- 
lect, he commenced his studied operations. " 1 want to 
know, sir, by what authority you presume to preach in 
this place i^" Pray, sir, by what authority do you thus 
presume to qtjestion me f " I am, sir, placed here, by 
Ahnigtily God, to look after the affairs of his church, and 
people ; and 1 have a right to insist on knowing who, and 
what you are ?" Well, sir, if you be placed here, as the 
vicegerent of Heaven, you should take care how you 
conduct ; you have a great charge, and your responsibil- 
ity is proportioned to its magnitude. But, sir, 1 am not 
assuming ; 1 have no design upon your people ; I am 
like a person in the time of harvest, who steps into the 
field, and binds up some sheaves, making no demand up- 
on the proprietor of the grounds. I have never attempt- 
ed to scatter your sheep, i have not even plucked a lock 
of their wool. F do not wish to govern, I only aim at bc- 
irj;^ n help. " I do not like you a bit the better for all 
this stuff. I insist on knowing, whether you camo i^ at 

J8 
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the door ?" I wish to know, sir. what door you meair? 
<*I mean, the door of the church ; all, who come not id 
at that door, are thieves and robbers." But, sir, I would 
know, what church you mean ? The pope declares, 
there is no true church, save the one of which be is th^ 
liead. The Episcopal bishop affirms,. there is no true 
church, but that of which the king is tlie head. Do you, 
' sir, mean either of these i " No, sir, I mean the true 
church. Did you come in at that door V^ If, sir, you 
do not tell me, what you mean by the true church, how 
can I answer you respecting the door i " Sir, I will have 
no evasions. Did you, or did you not, come in at the 
door ?" Jesus Christ says : '1 am the door ; by me, if 
any man enter, he shall be saved.' Do you mean this 
door, sir? " No, sir, I mean the door of the church." 
Is not Jesus Christ the door of the church, sir.'* " No, 
§ir.*' Well, sir, although there be many preachers, who 
have not entered at this door, you will not, I trust, esteem 
a preacher the less, for having the -privilege to go in and 
out at this door. " Sir, I have nothing to do with this ; 
I wish to know, whether you have church authority for 
preaching ? that is, whether you came properly in at tlie 
door V^ Sir, 1 have the same authority for preaching, 
v.hich the aposte Paul had ; he received his mission by 
the will of G v)d, so have I. " Ay, sir, give us the same 
miracles Panl wrought, and we will believe you." If the 
power of working miracles were necessary to prove a 
right ^tj. preach the gospel, perhaps you, sir, would be al- 
so at a lo.ss to prove yoiu' own right, either to preach, or 
lluis to question a fellow creature. '' Sir, you are a de- 
ceilfgl hypocritical man. Jf you had come properly in at 
the door, I sliould have received you ; but you are an 
impostor, 1 pronounce you an injposlor." That is more 
than you know, sir, and, I add more than I know myself; 
hut, if we cannot agree about the* church, and th*? 
door, blessed Iw God ! we can sgree in one fundamen- 
fii point : AVjjile we were yet sinners, Christ Jppt^s 
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(fied for us, and, while we were enemies, we were 
reconciled to God by the death of his Son. The 
old gentleman started from his seat, and, running round 
the apartment, exclaimed, in a loud and thundering 
voice, to those, who were without : " Come in, and hear 
gibberish, gibberish, gibberish." I was astonished, and 
when he had -so for spent his rage, as to remain for one 
moment silent, I looked fall in his face, and asked : Pray, 
sir, what language do you make use of? Is it possible, 
that you, a clergyman, highly distinguished, the head ot 
the Presbytery, and now in the evening of life, should be 
so little acquainted with the scriptures, as to call the lan- 
guage of revelation, gibberish f " You know nothing 
about revelation 5 there never was an individual jf the hu- 
man race, that eirer had any interest in Christ, or in God, 
until they had repentance and flStli/' Pardon me, sir ; 
you do not believe this yourself. " I say, I do." Ex- 
cuse me, sir ; you certainly do not. *' Give me leave to 
tell you, you have a great deal of impudence, thus to talk 
to me." Nay, sir, I do not wish to offend ; I wish you 
|o reconsider your assertion ; I am confident, you do not 
believe it ; arid 1 am confident, you wilj have the good- 
ness to own it, before I quit this apartment. " Let me 
tell you, young man, you have the greatest stock of assur- 
ance, I have ever met with in any young person. I tell 
you agajn, there never was an individual of the human 
race, who left this world without faith and repentance^ 
who ever had any interest in Christ, or ever tasted hap- 
piness." Not one? "No, sir, not one." Oh ! sir, I 
am sorry you compel me to make you retract this affir- 
mation. Turning to the company, he required tliem to 
say, whether they did not think my insolence surpassed 
credibility ? The company were silent, and, after a pause, 
I snid : I know, sir, if you believe Calvinistic principles, 
you believe some infants may be eternally lost ; but no 
Calvinist denies, that some infants are interested in Christ, 
and eternally blessed, although they passed out of time, 
without repentance or faith. "Sir, I never diought ofiii- 
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fants." So I imagined ; and it was therefore, sir, 1 took 
tlie liberty to say, you did not believe what you advanced. 
" But I believe it with respect to all, besides infants." 
No, sir, pardon me, you do not. Again he was exceed- 
ing angry, until 1 meniion^d idiots. " I did not think of 
idiots." I believe, you did not ; but, my good sir, would 
it not be as well, if you were always to think, before you 
speak P '' Again I say, I am astonished at your impudence ; 
1 could not have believed a young man, like you, could have 
had so much impudence." I daresay, sir, you are disap- 
pointed ; you expected to have met a timid, poor, desti- 
tute stranger, who would have been confounded by noise, 
and such cogent arguments, as gibberish, gibberish, re- 
peatedly vociferated ; you expected I should not have 
dared to utter a syllable ; you have been pleased to 
treat me very roughlyl^'ou know not, but you have 
be^n pouring vinegar into wounds already sore ; you 
have, sir, been vexing the stranger ; and without any 
provocation on my part. " Ay, ay, this is the language 
of air impostors." 

Thus ended my morning repast. I was very much 
Iiiiri ; yet I reaped advantage from this new trial. 
Returning to my lodgings, 1 experienced the most 
painful sensations ; but the rebuff, I bad received, ope- 
rated as usUi'vl, it drew me nearer to my God, and, 
pouring out my heart in secret before the Father o( 
iny spirit, 1 obtained what the favour of the clergy 
could never give — consolation and peace in believ- 
ing. 

My conduct at this breakfasting conference was rep- 
resented in such a point of view, as increased the 
number of my friends; and clerical gentlemen, in this 
])lace and its environs, forebore direct attacks ; but 
the tongue oi the private slanderer was busily employ- 
ed. A gentleman of C , the Rev. Mr. £■ ■ ■ . 

repeatedly attended my public labours ; addfesse4,J&ie 
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after preaching, continued sometime in conversation 
with me, and appointed a day, on which he pressed 
me to dine with him. I accepted his politeness with 

gratitude, and was punctual to the time. Mr. S 

received me with manifest satisfaction ; we were alone, 

and we passed many hours most pleasantly. Mr. S 

seemed solicitous that I should view him, neither as a 
skeptic, nor a caviller, but simply an inquirer aft^r 
truth. He asked me many questions which I answer- 
ed as clearly, as I was able ; and he appeared some- 
times satisfied, sometimes dissatisfied, and sometimes 
silenced. Upon the whole, his deportment was gen- 
tlemanly, and 1 could not forbear regarding him, as a 
sensible, illumined Christian. On my departure he 
urged me to consider his- house my home, whenever 

1 visited" G ; waited on me while I mounted my 

horse, pressed my hand, and, with much apparent de* 
votion, supplicated the blessing of heaven upon me. 
On recurring to my journal, I find my notice of this in- 
terview, concluded as follows : — Thus far am 1 brought 
on my way rejoicing ; the Lord is my Sun and Shield, 
blessed be the name of ray God ! Yet no sooner was I 

out of view than this same Mr. S ordered his 

horse, and posting. to every respectable family in his 
parish, informed them, that, with all my cunning he 
had outwitted me ; that he had asked me to dine, and, 
hy JlatteTry and caresses had thrown me off my guard, 
and obtained a complete knowledge of my principles. 
" Well, dear sir, and what are his principles ?" O ! 
truly shocking ! horrid ! most horrid ! I dare not re- 
late them, you shall not be contaminated by the reci- 
tal ; it would be dangerous in the extreme. Nor was 
this enough. Being a member of the Presbytery, he 
wrote a circular letter, addressing every leading asso- 
ciate, which effectually steeled all hearts, and, so far 
as his influence extended, barred every door against 

18* 
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me. Calumnies of various descriptions were dissem- 
inated ; rancour became uncommonly prolific ; aston- 
ishing efforts were made to destroy my reputation ; but 
God was with me, and bis spirit was my never failing 
support. In the midst of these fiery trials, I passed 
on ; succeeding weeks and months rolled away, while 
•my days were appropriated to my beloved home, to 
different parts of the Jersies, Philadelphia, New- 
York, and many of the intervening towns, scattered be- 
tween those cities. In the commencement of the Au- 
tumn, of 1773, I was strongly induced to journey as 
far as Newport, in Rhode-Island ; and having dropped 
. a tear, at parting with my faithful friend, I commended 
him to the care of heaven, and began my new tour of 
duty. The chilly mornings and evenings, of even the 
first autumnal month gave me to experience the want 
of an outside garment. I was, however, determined 
not to solicit human aid ; this, I believed, would be 
taking the business out of the hand of my Master. If 
God had sent me, he would put it into the hearts of his 
people to supply me ; yet I did not calculate, that this 
want would be supplied, until I reached New- York. 
I believed I had in that city a friend,* who would de- 
rive pleasure from administering to my necessities. 
But when I was preparing to leave Brunswick, a per- 
son entered the parlour, displayed a number of patterns, 
requested I would make a choice for a greatcoat ; and 
asked, how long I should tarry in town ? I told him I 
^should leave town early on the succeeding morning : 
*^*We]l, sir,^' he returned, " your coat shall be ready." 
I asked, by whom he was sent ? " Sir, I was ordered 
not to say by whom." ft is very well, I know who sent 
you. " Do you, sir ?" Yes, sir, it was God, my Fa- 
ther ; who, having all hearts in his hand, has stimulate 
^ed your employer. Early the following morning, the 
•coat was brou^ght home ; I was deeply affected, and 
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laying my band upon it, I said : Henceforward thou, 
shall be my monitor ; whenever I feel my heart des- 
ponding, in silent, but persuasive language, thou shall 
say : " Cast thy care upon God, for he careth for thee." 
It was not so much the supply of this pressing want, 
that pleased me, as the recognition of the immediate 
hand of paternal Deity, who thus vouchsafed to own 
and bless nay mission. On my arrival in New-York, I 
learned, to my great astonishment, that the friend, on 
whom my hopes of a winter garment bad rested, was 
become my enemy ! I was greatly pained, he was very 
dear to me ; but a religious slanderer had been at his 
ear, and had prejudiced him against me. I lost him 
forever — alas ! alas ! how many such losses have I 
sustained, since I became a promulgator of the truth, 
as it is in Jesus. 

Leaving New- York, I postponed my journey to New- 
port, passed through East Jersey, and stopped at Am- 
boy, where 1 had many friends. Sitting one evening 
at tea with a lady, she complained, that her maid had 
quitted her, having been seduced from her duty, by a 
foot soldier. This immediately reminded me of Mrs. 
Trinbath, the poor unhappy lady, at whose house in 
Cork, I had, in company with Mr. Whitefield, and oth- 
ers, been so splendidly entertained. 1 related the 
mournful tale, when the lady assured me, she knew the 
unhappy creature ; she had seen her in Amboy, and 
that she was now in New-York, in a most wretched 
situation. I immediately conceived a hope, that, if I 
could obtain an interview with her, I might prevail upon, 
her to return to*. her widowed mother, and to her chil- 
dren ; and although her husband was no more, she 
might yet, in some measure, retrieve the past. Alas ! 
alas ! I did not calculate that 1 was thus making pro- 
vision for the most serious calamity, which, during my 
sojourn in this new world, bad until then overtaken me. 
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The following day intent on my purpose, I took passage 
in the packet, for New- York ; accompanied by the ser- 
jeant-major of the regiment, to which the fellow belong- 
^ ed, with whom this deluded woman lived. I asked 
him, if he knew such a person ? Yes, he knew her, and 
she was in a very wretched condition. I sighed, from 
the inmost recesses of my souJ, while I listened to his 
account of her manner of living. I begged to know, if I 
could see her. Yes, he could conduct me to her abode; 
but on our arri^val passing over the common, near the 
goal, to the residence of this poor creature, we chanced 
to meet her infamous seducer, who, not having heard 
of the death of Mr. Trinbath, immediately concluded I 
wias that injured husband, come to reclaim my wretched 
wanderer. Under this impression, he hastened home, 
and effectually secreted her, before we reached tlie 
door. I was disappointed, but I informed a poor crea- 
ture in the house, that I would call, upop the ensuing 
day, at one o'clock, when I hoped I might obtain 
an interview. I was, the next da/, punctual to 
the appointment ; but, instead of the misguided 
woman, 1 received a letter, directed to Mr. Trin- 
bath, entreating most earnestly, that I would not at- 
tempt to see her ; that, after treating me as she had 
done, she never would see me more ; and that, if 1 
persisted in pursuing her, she would leave the city, 
and, taking with her her miserable children, they would 
all perish together, for she would, r^xhetfth^a meet ray 
eye, suffer a thousand deaths. I was b*»yond measure 
shocked at this letter ; I saw the absolute necessity of 
seeing and convincing her of her error ; but how was 
this to be effectuated ? I could devisefno plan.. I told 
the old woman, it was a most capital mistake ; that I 
was not the person she supposed. O, said she, you 
need say nothing about that, sir; every body knows 
you are her husband, and every body pities you, poor gen- 
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tleman, that you should have such a wife ; but she has 
bad advisers, and I dare say, if you can see her and 
forgive her, (atid every body says, if you did not in- 
tend to do so, you would never have sought her,) she 
will again be a very good woman. I was provoked 
beyond endurance ; but every appearance of irritation 
was imputed to my disappointn[>ont, and consequent 
resentment. My soul was harrowed up by agonizing 
distress ; unable to convince the old woman, 1 returned 
to tny lodgings. My friends perceived the anguish .of 
my spirit, for which they were well able to account ; 
they, however, carefully avoided the subject. At last, 
not being able to control my emotions, I burst into 
tears. They were alarmed. " What is the matter ?" 
I circumstantially related the whole story, and dwelt 
upon my sufferings, consequent upon my inability to see 
Mrs. Trinbath, and convince her of her mistake. My 
friends appeared relieved, and proposed my writing to 
her, and leaving my letter at her lodgings ; she will 
see it is not the hand-writing of her husband. The 
propriety of this measure was obvious ; I asked the 
gentleman, if he would accompany me ? " Most glad- 
ly." I wrote immediately, labouring to convince this 
unfortunate woman of her error, and assuring her, that 
ray friend, Mr. Trinbath, bad been many years dead ; 
that if she would but give me a meeting, for a single 
moment, she would acknowledge, she had nothing to 
fear from me. This letter was ineffectual ; she was 
positive it was all a deception, and that, with a view of 
deceiving her, I had employed some other pen. 

This story was a sweet morsel to my religious foes. 
It was painted in the most odious colours, and indus- 
triously ex^iibited. They declared, the woman was 
unquestionably my wife ; and that, on account of the 
treatment she had received from her barbarous hus^ 
band, she had preferred putting hergelf under the pro-» 
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tection of a common soldier ; that she had attended 
church, upon a lecture evening, and upon seeing me, 
her husband, in the pulpit, she bad shrieked aloud, 
and fainted. This, and a thousand other falsehoods^ 
were circulating, through the city. My humane friends, 
at length, interfered ; they solicited the commanding 
officer to oblige the fellow, with whom the woman lived, 
to produce her ; she approached with dread apprehen- 
sion ; a large company was collected, spectators of the 
scene. She caught a glance, and exclaiming, in a 
tremulous accent, It is, it is he — immediately fainted. 
Curiosity, and humanity, combined to recover her; 
she was led into the parlour. I appeared full before 
her, entreating her to take a view of my face ; she did 
so, and no words can express her confusion ; her ac- 
knowledgments were repeated and copious ; she did 
not recollect, ever to have seen me before. I was 
most happy in the result of this untoward .business, 
which had nearly annihilated my anxiety respecting 
her« restoration to her connexions* Indeed I was as- 
sured, no entreaties would procure her return to Cork, 
So many had witnessed an eclaircissement, so honoura- 
ble to me, that I fondly believed it would be attached 
to the narration ; but alas ! there was not a thousandth 
part of the pains taken to publish the truth, as had been 
taken to spread far and wide the slander ; here it was 
the still voice of friendship ; there it was Slander with 
her thousand tongues. None but God can tell, how 
much I have suffered, from the various trials, I have 
encountered. Again, 1 mournfully acknowledged, that 
my object in coming to America was not in any view 
obtained ; that my grand desideratum appeared further 
and further from my reach ; again I wished most ar- 
dently to be in England ; nay, in the very scenes from 
which I had escaped, if I might thus be delivered, from 
the distracted situation, jn which I was involved ; and 
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the more 1 contemplated the indignation, and power, 
of the clergy, the more frequently I exclaimed, Doubt- 
less I shall one day perish by the hand of ray enemy. 
Yet, in the darkest night of my affliction, my gracious 
God frequently vouchsafed to grant me peace, aiicl joy, 
in believing that His almighty power was sufficient for 
me ; and, in the pulpit, whatever was my previous 
situation, either mental, or corporeal, when engaged in 
the investigation of divine truth, 1 was not only tran- 
quil, but happy : And this happiness 1 often enjoyed ; 
for an ardent curiosity obliged the people every tvhere 
to hear ; and, when a pulpit could not be obtained, a 
private bouse, a court-house, a wood, answered the 
purpose ; and I rejoiced, while contemplating the irra- 
diations of divine truth, bursting through the dark clouds 
of prejudice, and with such imposing splendor, as could 
only be effectuated by Omnipotent power. 

I receit^d frequent and most pressing invitations to 
visit New-England. During my residence in, New- 
York, I became known to many gentlemen of Con- 
necticut ; and I was requested to stop, and deliver my 
testimony in various places, along the road. I resumed 
my purpose of visiting Newport, determining to proceed 
thither with all possible dispatch. I had, however, 
promised to stop at a friend's house, in Milford, and 
at another's, in Guilford ; at which places I preached 
to very large congregations ; several strangers, having 
seen me elsewhere, recognised me, and entreated me 
to accompany them to their respective homes ; but nty 
object was Newport. Many individuals, from Nor- 
wich, departed from Guilford with me ; they gave me 
to understand, that, having made part of my audience, 
on the preceding evening, they were extremely desi- 
rous I should proceed with them to Norwich. We 
passed the day very agreeably-together, conversing 
with great freedom. About sunset, we reached New- 
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London, where it was my resolution to bid niy new 
associates adieu ; but they so earnestly importuned me 
to go on, one gentleman in particular, that, accepting 
his profTbred kindness, I was that night lodged in ins 
hospitable dwelling. He soon became, and ever after 
continued, my steadfast friend. Many, in TVorwich, 
received me with great kindness ; a house of worship 
was provided ; but it not being sufficiently spacious, 
the doors of the great meeting-house were thrown 
open, and never alterwards shut against me. Thus, 
in this instance, the zeal of the people has been, suffi* 
ciently imposing, to prevail "against ministet-ial opposi- 
tion. The friends 1 obtained, in Norwich, were in 
ti*uth, inestimable ; some individuals are not yet called 
home; they remain unwavering in the 'belief of the 
truth, as it is in Jesus ; and in their affectionate attach- 
ment to its feeble advocate. At Norwich, I w^as soli- 
cited to preach in the meeting-house of Mr. Hart, of 
Preston ; to which place many of my new friends ac- 
companied me. Having passed the night at Preston, 
oa the succeeding morning, I re-commenced my jour- 
ney, with the Rev. Mr. H ,*" of Newport. The 

distance was between 30 and 40 miles ; but as Mr. 
H— — was going Aome, he would not stop to dine on 

the road. In the course of the day, Mr. H thus 

questioned me : " Well, sir, I suppose you will preach 
in Newport ?" Very likely, sir. " You have friends 
there, J presume ?" No, sir, 1 do not know a single 
soul. " You have letters of recommendation, perhaps r" 
Not a line, sir. " Where then do you inteod to go, and 
what do you intend to do ?" I have laid no plans, sir. 
" I promise you, you shall not preach in my meeting. 

♦ Nearly the whole of this conversation was published in the first 
vohirae, I^eiter Fourth, of " Letters, acd Sketches of Semions.*' 
Instead of the Letter A, the Letter H...., which was the oripiiial acd 
true initial, is now Bubstituted. 
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1 should be very much surprised, if I did, sir. " And I 
sup :ose, you think you are called of God, to go to New- 
port t 1 think it is not unlikely, sir, " I believe, you 
will find yourself mistaken." It is possible. " Sup- 
pose you should find no place to preach in, what would 
you do then ?" Devote myself to private conversation. 
" But suppose you could find no one to converse with ?" 
Then I would turn about, and come back again. '^ But 
what would you think of your faith ?" Call it fancy. 
But at present, I think I shall preach the gospel in New- 
port ; and, although I am an utter stranger, knowing no 
one, nor known by any one ; yet I expect, before I leave 
the place to have many friends. " Ay, these are fine 
fancies, fine fancies indeed." Had you not better sus- 
pend your decision, until you witness the result ? will it 
not then be full time to determine, whether it befaith^ or 
fancy ? " If it should not be, as I predict, I should not 
be ashamed to own my error ; if it ^||Quld, you ought to 
blush for your unwarrantable confidence. But, as it is 
not impossible, you may preach in that city, and that 
some of my people may be among the number of your 
hearers, I think I have a right to question you." If God 
will give me leave to preach to his people, I am content. 
" What do you meaii by that, sir ?" Your observation 
brought to my mind, what, on a certain occasion, a very 
distinguished servant of God said to his Master, when he 
was told to go down and see what his people were doing. 
O Lord, they are not my people, they are thy people. 
However, Moses was not settled on your plan. " Well, 
sir, riook upon my people to be God's people." You 
are perfectly right, sir, so indeed they are ; and if I speak 
to them at all, I shall speak to them, in that character. 
" Well, sir, as you call yourself a preacher of the gospel, 
and may, as I have said, preach to my people ; it is 
proper 1 should know what ideas you Jbave- of gospel. 
Tell me, sir, what is gospel ?" I am happy in being able 
to give you a direct answer. The gospel, sir, is a solemn 

19 
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declaration, given upon the oath of Jehovah, that, in the 
Seed of Abraham^ all the nations of the earth should 
be blessed. " Is that all you know of gospel ?" Would 
It not, ray good sir, require a very long time to inform 
mankind, who^ and what, that Seed is ; how, and in 
what manner all the nations of the earth are, and shall 
be blessed therein ; and what blessings they are blessed 
with, in Christ Jesus ? The apostle Paul, although he 
laboured more abundantly, than his brethren, found this 
vast, this important subject, abundandy sufficient for his 
tohole life ; and those, who are blessed in that Seed, will 
find the contemplation of that blessedness, which they 
shall be blessed with, in Hinty sufficient to furnish a song, 
which, ahhough never ending, will be ever new. "If 
such be your views, you know nothing at all of gospel." 
You could not so absolutely determine this matter, if you 
yourself were not acquainted with the meaning of the 
term, gospel. TelLme then, sir, if you please, what is 
gospel ? " Why, sir, this is gospel : He, that believelh, 
§hall be saved, and he, that believeth not^ shall be 
damned." Indeed, sir, 1 had diought, the. literal^ sim- 
ple meaning of the term ^gospel was, glad tidings. 
Which part of the passage, you have cited, is gospel, 
that which announces salvation^ or that which announces 
damnation ? " Well then, if you please, this is gospel : 
He, that believeth, shall be saved^ Believeth what, sir ? 
<* That." What, sir ? " That, I tell you.*' What, sir ? 
" That, I tell you : JHe, that believeth, shall be saved J*' 
Believeth what, sir ? What is he to believe ? " Why 
that, I tell you." I wished, sir, to treat this investigation 
seriously; but, as you seem to be disposed to be rather 
ludicrous, we will, if you please, dismiss the subject. 
" No, sir. I do not mean to^ be ludicrous ; I am very se- 
rious." Well, sir, if so, then I beg leave to ask, what is 
it I am to believe ; the believing ^ which, mil save me ? 
" That Jesus Christ made it possible for sinners to be 
Siived." By what meaus ? " By believing." Believing 
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what ? " That:' What ? " That Jesus Christ made 
it possible for sinners to be saved." By what naeans is it 
possible sinners may be saved ? '' By believing, I tell 
you." But tlie devils believe ; will their believing save 
them ? " No, sir." Suppose I believe, that Jesus Christ 
made it possible to save sinners ; will that save me ? 
*' No, sir." Then, sir, let me ask, what am I to believe,* 
the believing of which will save me ? " Why, sir, you 
must believe the gospel, that Jesus made it possible for 
sinners to be saved." But by what means? "By be- 
lieving." Believing what i " That^ I tell you." 

Mr. H could not but be conscious the ground he 

had taken was untenable. Had he answered in scripture 
language, that the truth to be believed, and which we 
make Qod a liar by not believing^ was^ that Christ had 
given himself a ransom for ally to be testified in due 
time ; that he had absolutely tasted death for every 
man; and that every man should be made alive in Christ 
Jesus, &c. &c. the inference was unavoidable, nor man, 
nor devil could undo, what God had done ; the power 
exists not, which can set aside the decrees of God. If 
the Redeemer did not taste death for all ; if He has not 
purchased all ; then those, for whom He has not tasted 
death, whom he has not purchased, have no right to be* 
lieve He has ; and were they so to believe, they must 
indubitably believe a lie. But, finding the temper of Mr. 

H rise higher and higher, every time I repeated my 

question ; I endeavoured to bring the matter to a conclu- 
sion, by observing, that I was astonished to find a mask r 
in Israel, and a writer too, either not ai/e, or not willing^ 
to answer a simple question, viz. what I am to believe is 
the foundation of my salvation ? what I am to believe 
procures ray justification in the sight of God ? " And I 
am astonished at your blasphemy." This is in character, 
sir ; men of your description were long since fond of 
fixing this charge on both the Master, and his witnesses ^ 
but, remember, sir, if I have blasphemed, it is only M 
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H , whom I have blasphemed. " WeD, sir, I believe 

I have gone too far ; I will, if you please, take back the 
charge." With all my heart, sir. " I do not doubt, yon 
may be admired in Newport a whole fortnight." That 
no doubt will be fourteen days longer, than you would 

wish. Arriving in sight of Newport, Mr. H-^ said : 

" There, sir, is my meeting-house ; at a little distance from 
thence is my dwelling-house, and my friendsare multiplied." 
Well, sir, 1 have no home, meeting-house, nor friend, in 
Newport. Yet, 1 repeat, before 1 leave that city, I ex- 
pect to have more than one home, and many friends. 
•• Well, now I think of it, there is one man, who has a 
little place, in which, possibly, you may get leave to 
preach ; I will direct you to a man, who has some ac- 
quaintance with him." 1 will thank you, sir, to Inform me 
where inyTiorse may be taken care of; for myself, I 
have little concern. " 1 promise you, horse-keeping is 
very high in Newport." That, sir, is very sad tidings to 
me, for I promise you, my finances are very low. Some 
very bitter speeches were made ; and I regretted, that I 
was so unfortunate, as to have taken the journey with 

Hr. H Your people, said 1, are leavened with the 

leaven of the Pharisees, and you seem to be leavened 
with the leaven of Herod. " What do you mean by 
the leaven of Herod f" I mean the nature of Herod. 
"How does that apply?" Some persons urged our 
Master to fly, in consequence of Herod's seeking his life. 
Go, said He, tell that fox^ I work to-day and to-mor- 
row 8ic. fee. Our Master denominated Herod a fox, 
fat the purpose of giving an idea of his nature. What is 
a fox ? a creature that lives upon the spoil ; but he is de- 
pendent upon the secrecy of the night, and, we are told, 
in order the more effectually to cover his designs, he 
sometimes imitates the watch-dog, thus endeavburiug to 
make it appear, he is defending the property of the hus- 
bandman, while under the guise of watchful care for 
others, he is covertly acting for himself, till the morn- 
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ing dawns, till the light appears, and then his labour 
ends. This is the leaven of Herod, and it was of 
.the nature of this insidious animal, that our Lord 
cautioned his disciples to beware. "Well, there 
is something ingenious in that, I confess." We reach- 
ed the ferry a litde before sunset, and on landing 

at Newport : " There," said Mr. H , pointing 

to a small shop, " if you will call on that roan, he will 
give you direction." I walked on, stopped at the 
door and holding the bridle in my hand, asked the man 
behind the counter, if he would be so obliging as to in- 
form me, which was the best inn for keeping horses f 
" Please to walk in, sir." I fastened my horse and 
entered the shop, and seeing the man look very gloomy, 
and hearing him sigh very bitterly, I concluded he 
must be under the pressure of some heavy calamity ; 
and as no woman appeared, I suspected the poor fel- 
low must have lost his wife, and my sympathies were 
very powerfully excited. I was, however, solicitous 
about my horae,vand again requested the requisite in- 
formation. " Do not make yourself uneasy, sir, my 
little boy will be here in a few moments, when I will 
send him with your horse, and you will be so obliging 
as to tarry here, and drink tea ; my wife is out of town, 
and of course things will not be so well, as if she were 
her'te." I was very much relieved by this intelligence, 
and sat down. " How far have you travelled to-day, 
sir ?" From Preston, in Connecticut, sir. " Did you 
come alone, sir ?" No, sir, I came in company with 

a Mr. H , one of your Teachers ; I parted with 

him at the ferry. ** Did he not ask you to his house ?" 
No, sir. ** Well, sir, I hope you will believe,^ there is 
not another man in this town, who would have been 
so deficient ; yoH must, however, tarry here to-night, 
and we will take especial care of your horse." You 
are very obliging, sir ; but I had rather, jf you please^ 
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attend to my horse myself. " Will you, sir, be so 
good, as to leave this matter to me, and take some re- 
freshment yourself ? You are a public character, and 
I have been accustomed to attend to public characters." 
How do you know I am a public character f there is 
nothing in my appearance, which indicates it. " The 
moment you came to my door, it seemed as if some 
one had said. The person who addresses you is a 
preacher ; take kind notice of him 5 and I immediate- 
ly determined to obey the impulse." This instance of 
providential care nearly overpowered me, 1 was the 
more affected by this bright manifestation, as it closed 
a very dark day. It spoke, to m^i wounded mind, the 
language of assurance ; my Divine Master was with 
me, and had prepared the heart of this man to receive 
me, and this soothing consideration gave me inexpres- 
sible pleasure. Had I been in a clerical dress, or had 
the smallest vestige of those habiliments been discerni- 
ble, I should have believed those externals had pro- 
duced their effect. But, divested as I was, of every 
^hing which could speak to the eye, I could not but 
greatly rejoice in this instance of recognising goodness, 
and my full soul glowed with fervent and devotional 
gratitude. My cup of tea was mingled with my tears ; 
but they were tears of joy. of sacred rapture. It was 
like the priest leaving mfe, and the good Samaritan 
taking me up ; and the oil and wine, thus poured into 
my lacerated bosom, was most salutary, truly refresh- 
ing. 

My kind host summoned a number of his friends to 
pass the evening ; they all appeared very gloomy, and 
I had sympathy for their situation. After being intro- 
duced, they continued for sometime silent, and sighed 
in their turns very bitterly. Those sighs, however, al- 
though signs, were not proofs, of sorrow ; it was the 
custom for very religious people to be vertf melanchotyj 
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and these were very religious people ; so much so, that 
I afterwards discovered, there was no society in town,, 
with which they could conscientiously associate. It 
was proposed, I should narrate my experiences, that 
they might judge if I were a child of God. I very 
readily accommodated myself to their wishes, and gave 
them a sketch of some memorable scenes in my \'\(€. 
When I closed, a profound silence, interrupted only by 
sigha, succeeded ; at last, one affirmed, I was not a 
child of God, my experiences were not of the true 
kind, he could not go with me ; a second pronounced, 
I was a child of God, for be felt me, as I proceeded. 
Being thus divided, they knew not on what to deter- 
mine ; at last, it was proposed to apply to Mr. D 
for his meeting-house. This was the very place, 

pointed out by Mr. H , I knew his design was to 

ruin me, and therefore, without hesitation, 1 said I did 
not feel a freedom to speak in the proposed place. 
Well, would I preach in the room, in which we were 
sitting ; many had so done, and why not me ? This 
also 1 rejected, it was too much confined. They pro- 
nounced me very difficult ; they did not believe, I should 
find any other place. I assured them, I was not anx- 
ious in this respect. If God had sent me, he would 
provide a place for me ; if he had not I was wiliing to 
return, whence I came. " Perhaps God has provided 
you a place, by directing us to make these offers." 
^o, sir, if God had directed you to make these offers, 
and had thought proper I should deliver my message 
in either of the places mentioned, he would have dis- 
posed my heart to embrace them ; but this I feel he 
has not done. They pronounced me very odd, and 
took their leave ; but the master of the house, and one 
of his friends, conceiving there was something uncom- 
mon in me, my manner, and my matter, continued with 
me in conversation the greater part of the nigin, and^ 
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although I had travelled all the day, yet I found no in- 
convenience from this additional fatigue. 

After breakfast, on the ensuing day, I walked round 
the town, and was much pleased with its situation ; its 
•harbour, and perspective views, delighted me, and al- 
though a stranger, with only a few shillings in my pock- 
et, my bosom was as tranquil, as if in my own resi- 
dence, and master of thousands. Blessed be God ! I 
have never yet experienced much solicitude about this 
world, or the gifts, which it has to bestow^ It never 
entered into my head, or heart, that I should not be 
supplied with whatever was necessary for me } I had 
fared hard, and I could again accommodate myself to 
the vicissitudes of life — ^yea, and without a murmur. 
1 continued perambulating the streets, until the hour of 
dining, when I returned to my lodgings. ^^ Well, sir, 

the committee of Doctor S *s meeting have 

been here, to engage you to supply their pulpit to-mor- 
row, — Sunday, — and they will call for your answer in 
tlie evening.'' I was, I confess, astonished ; but the 
evening produced the committee, and 1 acceded to 
their wishes. One of the gentlemen pressed me to re- 
turn with him, and take up my abode at his house, 
during my continuance in Newport ; I did so, and w^s 
soon domesticated in his family, which continued my 
occasional home for many, very many years. . Doctor 
S was absent, and it was the business of the 

committee to supply the desk, till bis return ; my ap- 
pearance was opportune, and the people were general- 
ly pleased. I was requested to publish a lecture for 
the next day. I did so, and the congregation was 
crowded, and attentive. 1 informed the audience that 
I purposed tarrying in Newport two weeks, during 
which time I was ready to unite with them, in consult- 
ing the sacred writings, as often as they pleased ; but 
if I delivered ai^y more lectures^ it must be in the eve* 
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fling ; my reason for which was, that there were many 
labouring persons, who could not attend, without loss 
of time, — ^and loss of time, to them, was loss of prop- 
erty. I was then informed that when Mr. Whitefield was 
last there, the parish had passed a vote against even- 
ing lectures. I replied : The parish has an indubita- 
ble right to adhere to their vote ; but they must ex- 
cuse me, if I thought it my duty to abide by my de- 
terminstba. The parish met, re^considered their vote, 
and requested me to preach in the evening. Here 
then I preached, every evening until the Doctor's re- 
turn ; to whom my kind, lionest host, requested me to 
accompany him cm a visit, inasting upon my promising, 
that I would return with him. Simple man, because 
he, a hearer, was pleased, be conceived his minister 
would also be pleaded, and that he would press me to 
abide at bid house ; I promised him, however, and h^ 
exulted in having gained bis point. The Doctor re* 
ceived me with cool civility ; asked me a great many 
questions ; spoke of my pulpit talents, in the way I ex- 
pected he would speak of them ; and finally expressed 
regret^ that he could not ask my assistance on the en- 
suing day,— -Sunday,— as there were so many individ- 
uals, who would be offended. My friend was astonish* 
ed. I was not. My friend observed, there was 
but one in the congregation, who was opposed to my 
preaching in their meeting-house ; and, he added, if 
1 did not preach, the people would be greatly disap- 
pointed. The Doctor would not bear him, and we par- 
ted, without my receiving even an invitation to' repeat my 
call. My guileless host expressed great surprise. ^* So 
good a man as the Doctor ; why, 1 imagined, he would 
have taken you into his arms, and never, if he could 
help it, have permitted you to lodge any where, bu't 
under his roof.'' From this moment, I had much to 
grieve me in Newport, for^ although my friends were 
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numerous, and my enemies but few, yet those few 
were uncommonly industrious. 

On Monday morning, one of the committee, who had 
first engaged me to preach, called upon me at my lodg* 
ings ; and informed me, there came, on Saturday night, 
from New- York, a Reverend divine, who had given 
me a most horrid character ; he had said many things, 
which he hoped and believed were not true. Pray, 
sir, where is this good man ? *^ He is, sir, at the house 
of Mr. Rogers, father of the Rev. Mr. Rogers." WiU 
you, sir, call upon this gentleman with me f ^'Certain- 
ly, sir, but you had better first take breakfast." By 
no means, I may miss him, and I want to see him in 
your presence. We hurried oflTimmediately, but alas ! 
he had left town at break of day ; he had just cast a- 
bout firebrands, arrows, and death, and withdrawn frooL 
fhe investigation, upon which he had reason to calcu- 
late. The parade was full of people ; the reports raa 
like wild fire ;* fame had blown the trumpet of slander, 
and, at the house of Mr. Rogers, many were assem- 
bled. I regretted, that the Rev. calumniator had 
flown ; I wished to be tried in the presence of the peo- 
ple. I requested, however, that they would exhibit the 
charges, that had been lodged against me. They did 
so, and they consisted of the following items :-^ 1 st, I 
had formerly laboured for my living ; 2dly, I was a 
married man ; 3dly, I had children ; 4thly, I had been 
a stage player ; and dthly, I had sung songs. Upon 
which 1 observed : Perhaps my denial of these charges 
may answer little purpose ; yet, as in the presence of 
heaven, you will allow me to say, that, although I have 
made some unsuccessful attempts to obtain an honour- 
able competency, yet I have, alas ! and it is with ex- 
treme sorrow I make the declaration, I have, in ihU 
worlds neither, wife, nor child ; I solemnly assure you, 
I never was sgo actor upon any stage ; I acknowledge 
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I have sung songs, I wns once pronounced a good 
singer ; yet [ do not recollect, that I ever sang any bad 
songs, indeed I have been so long out of the habit of 
song-singing, that I do not remember what songs I have 
sung. I do not, however, admit, that if these charges 
could be substantiated, they ought to criminate me. 
It cannot be a crime to labour ; *' Six days shalt thou 
Ifdfour" The apostle Paul laboured with his own 
hands. Many of you are married men ; many of you 
have children ; many, In pursuit of business, quit for a 
season both wives and children ; and if I had relinquish- 
ed the stage for the life of a Religionist, it should be 
considered as a testimony in my favour. With regard 
to song-rsinging, while music makes, a part, even of di- 
vine worship, a sentimental song could not be suppo- 
sed detrimental to the interests of morality. I reques- 
ted to know, if there were any other charges ; and was 
answered with a murmur of applause, ^' none, sir, 
NONE." The tide now turned in my fairour, and the 
people were astonished, that they had annexed the 
smallest consequence to those reports. 

I had now in Newport a very respectable circle of 
friends, and the occurrence, thus briefly recorded, aug- 
mented their affectionate attentions. As a testimony 
how little they regarded it, they made a party to go 
out in a number of carriages, and pass the day upon 
the island ; and most delightfully did we enjoy our- 
selves. We left town in the midst of the tumult ; but 
those, who were present at the examination, mingling 
with their fellow citizens, gave them an account of 
what had passed, and it was generally considered, as 
a plan to bar their pulpit against me ; this irritated them, 
and they determined it should not succeed. They dis- 
patched a message to me; I could not be found. I 
returned in the evening, and received, by the sexton 
of Doctor S— 's meeting, an address, signed by a 
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large number of influential characters, earnestly re- 
questing I would, upon that evening, deliver a lecture. 
I consented ; the bell announced my consent ; the con- 
gregation assembled, and the house vpas very full. I se- 
lected my subject from Isaiah, ^' Who hath believed 
our report,'*^ 1 was divinely supported ; my heart was 
very full ; gratitude glowed in my bosom, gratitude to 
that Being, who had upon this, as well as upon many 
former occasions, so conspicuously appeared for me. 

Among other valuable acquisiti6ns, which crowned 
my labours in Newport, was the friendship of Mr. after- 
wards General Varnum, who gave me upon the suc- 
ceeding morning, a letter to Mr. N. Brown, of Provi- 
dence, for which place I departed. Mr. Brown receiv- 
ed me with much civility, and distinguished me by ma- 
ny acts of kindness. The Rev. Mr. Snow's meeting- 
house was thrown open ; the congregations in Provi- 
dence were large, I acquired many respectable friends, 
and' rpy visit was truly pleasing.' I contemplated ex- 
tending my tour as far as/ Boston, but the season being 
far advanced, I postponed my purpose, and hastened 
back to my pleasant home. Visiting my friends upon 
the road, 1 did not reach the dwelling of my patron, 
until the winter was at the door. This enduring friend 
began to fear he should eventually lose me ; and in 
truth the pressing calls, made upon roe, allowed me 
but little leisure to tarry with him. In the course of 
this winter, I made many visits ; but my little stock of 
money was nearly exhausted. Had 1 consented • to 
the mode of collecting, then in practice, such was the 
zeal of my hearers, that I might have amassed 'large 
sums ; but 1 had no family, I did not want moneys f 
believed I siiould be less obnoxious as a preacher, if 1 
levied no taxes upon the people ; and I was ambitioiis 
of being able to ask, Whose ox, or. whose- ass %ave I 
taken i Still, as I proceeded, the rancour of the cler^* 
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pursued me; this pained me to the soul, and I have 
passed manj agonised hours, originadog from this in- 
veterate source. I, however, veiled those scenes of 
sorrow from the eye of the many ; in fact, when en- 
gaged in conversation, I so unreservedly enjoyed ray 
fi*iends, that 1 ceased, for the time being, to reflect* 
upon my enemies or their enmity. I never left home, 
without increasing both the number of my friends and 
my enemies ; and they were, individually and collec- 
tively, very much in earnest, while every attempt to 
oppose the progress of truth became, in the hand of 
God, subservient to the purpose of opening the eyes 
of the people. 

I think it was in the January of 1773, that a most im- 
portunate solicitation drew me to Philadelphia ; and, hav- 
ing frequently visited that city, 1 had many opportunities 
with strangers, collected there. Many bore with them to 
their respective homes, such an account of my doctrine 
and my manner, as excited much curiosity. I was re- 
peatedly and earnestly urged to proceed to Maryland ; 
an eminent physician, by repeated letters, reiterated his 
solicitations. A sense of duty imperiously insisted, upon 
my accepting every invitation of the kind, to the extent 
of my power, and I consequentiy determined upon an 
immediate commencement of my journey to Maryland^ 
accordingly my boi'se was produced at the door, when it 
occurred to me, that I had no money. Well, and what 
then ? said I. " You will not think of a journey in such 
circumstances ?" said cold-hearted Prudence. I certainly 
will. " But how are you to get through a strange conn- 
try, in which you have no acquaintance ?" For shafh^,' 
is this a time for these remarks ? Do you not knpw, that 
God Almighty can, at all times, and in every place, open 
the heart ; and that, if He be disposed to do any thing 
with me, or by me, he will most assuredly bring me on 
my way ? " But had you not better let your friends in 
this city know your circumstances ? They will unques- 

20 
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tionably make provision for you.'* But tliis would be 
Jeaning upon an arm of flesh ; it would be making provision 
for myself. *' What will you do at the first stage ; you 
will not be able to purchase any thing, either for yourself, 
or your horse." If 1 meet with no support, I will return 
immediately ; by this I shall know, if it be the will of God 
I should proceed. "And will you really go on in tbie 
way f " Most assuredly ; and I was on the point of 
mounting my horse, when a gentleman crossed the street. 
** Are you going out of town, sir .^*' Yes, sir. '* How 
far, pray, and which way ?" To Maryland « sir, to visit 
a place, which, as I am told, is eighty miles from this 
ciiy. " Are you going alone, sir ?" I am, sir. ^' I wish 
I had known of your determination one hour since, I 
would certainly have accompanied you part of the way.** 
Well sir, you can do that now ; if you please, I will wait 
an hour. " Will you ? then I will get ready as soon as 
possible." The gendeman was punctual ; in less than an 
hour be was on horseback ; and we commenced our jour- 
ney together. We passed on to Chester, delighted with 
our ride, and dined luxuriantly, at one of the best inns in 
the country. Here 1 expected my fellow traveller would 
quit me ; and prudence again questioned : " Will you not 
either return, or make known your situation ?" I will do 
neither ; I will trust in the Lord^ and stay upon the God 
of my salvation. Our horses were ordered out, again we 
proceeded together^ and our conversation was interesting, 
animated, delightful. In the middle of the afternoon, we 
made a second stage ;^here, said my companion, I had 
determined to leave you, but I find 1 am not able, I must 
proceed. We went on until evening, when we put up at 
the house of a friend of my fellow traveller, in Newark. 
This town contained an academy, in the hall of which I 
afterwards preached. We spent the night most agreea- 
bly, and although I expected to pursue the residue of my 
journey alone, my skimbers were unbroken through the 
night, and 1 arose. hr)ppy in the thought, that 1 was ena- 
bled to cast mv care upon God. 
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Here my friend, after commending me to the protec- 
tion of Heaven, bade me adieu. I tarried until breakfast 
was over, when I requested my horse ; it was brought X6 
the door. I took the bridle in my hand. Prudence again 
was ready with her expostulations : " Well, and what are 
you to do now f you have been thus far brought on by an 
obliging friend ; you have fifty miles more to ride, through 
a country, not an individual in which you have ever seen, 
and you have not a penny in yovr pocket J*^ Again, I 
say, am I not here, as in Philadelphia, under the care of 
of that beneficent Being, who holds the universe in His 
hand ? I will go on. Just as I raised my foot to the 
stirrup, the master of the house appeared. "One word, 
sir, if you please, step in for a moment." I once mote 
entered the hospitable dwelling. « You will, I hope, ex- 
cuse me, sir; but, ever since I left my bed this morning, 
I have been strongly excited ta.do, what however I am 
afraid to mention, and what I had concluded I would not 
venture to do. But when I saw you in the act of mount- 
ing your horse, 1 could no longer withstand an irresistible 
impression, which impels me to ask your acceptance of 
this trifle :"— putting into my hands abundantly sufficient 
to bring me to the end of my journey., " You may not 
want this, sir ; but you may meet with some individual, 
who does." Could ray spirit, at this moment, forbear 
ecstatic prostration before the throne of my God, my 
Father i* This was manifestly another instance of the 
interposition of my Divine Master. It was He, who has 
the hearts of all in His hand, that jiad thus disposed the 
heart of this man. I could not forbear felicitating him on 
being appointed to distribute. I communicated to him 
ray real circumstances, while tears of pleasure gushed 
into his eyes. He would then have made an addition to 
the gratuity ; but this 1 resolutely refused : I had enough 
for my present purpose, and more than enough would 
have been burdensome. I went on from this place, with 
inexpressible delight, my soul warmly disposed to mag- 
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nify the Lord, aiKl to trust bim at all times^ not being 
afraid. My faith, by these manifestations thus invigora- 
ted and renewed, I rejoiced in the good pleasure of my 
God ; my way was made clear before itie, and I nothing 
doubted, that my journey would be crowned with success. 
This day was indeed a happy day, I shall certainly never^ 
so long as memory shall continue its office, recur to it 
without tl|e most pleasurable emotions. 

Upon the evening of this memorable day, I arrived at 
the end of my journey, and I was received by the physi- 
cian, whose letter of earnest solicitation had brought me 
thus far, with many dempnstrations of joy. 1 was, how- 
ever, greatly surprised, to find a person, who 1 understood 
was master of a large fortune, plain, if not penurious, both 
4n his house, furniture, and apparel ; but, if I was disap- 
pointed by the appearance of the man and bis dwelling, 
I was abundantly more so, by his conversation, from 
which I learned, that he had been imposed upon by the 
accounts he had received of me ; he had been made to 
believe I was, for matter and manner, a second White- 
field. My heart sunk, as I reflected what I had to ex- 
pect, from a gentleman thus circumstanced. I beheld 
before me a self-righteous Calvinist; and I believed, 
when he discovered (as I was determined be immediately 
should) the amount of my testimony, he would sincerely 
repent, that he bad summoned me to his abode, and that 
I should, in consequence, have much to suffer. The 
house afforded iio spare bed, and, of course, I lodged, 1 
cannot say slept, with my host. The whole night was 
devoted to conversation, and I embraced the first pause 
to inform him, that I once viewed the Dei^, and the 
creature man, precisely as they now appeared to him ; 
but that a complete revolution bad been wrought in my 
mind. Sir, I once believed the faithful Creator had 
called into existence by far the greatest number of bn-* 
man beings, with no other intention, than to consign timn 
to endless misery, rescuing only a few respected pen^tUf 
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from a state of sin and suffering. You will, my dear sir, 
probably regret that you have invited me hither, when I 
inform you, that the Christ, in whom I trust, and the gos- 
pel, which I preach, is not the Christ, of whom you ex- 
pected to hear, nor the gospel, you supposed I should 
preaclj^ The Christ, in whom I formerly confided, was 
a partM Saviour ; but the Christ, in whom I now trust, 
is the Saviour of the world. The gospel, you have been 
accustomed to hear, and which you expected I should 
preach, "is 9i partial gospeli conveying the glad tidings of 
eternal life in Christ Jesus, only to an elected few. The 
gospel, I preach, is glad tidings to every individual of 
the human race ; assuring them that, in Christ, the prom- 
ised seedy all the nations, all the families of the earth 
shall be blessed. I fear, sir, that, not being accustomed 
to the ministry of the reconciliation, committed to the 
apostles, to wit, that God was in Christ reconciling the 
world unto Himself, not imputing unto them their tres- 
passes; that, when all mankind like sheep had gone 
astray, the Lord, the offended God, laid ijpon Jesus the 
iniquities of us all, that he might put them away by the 
sacrifice of himself, that they might thus, as a mill-stone, 
be cast into the depths of the sea, and be found no more 
at all ; that Jesus, thus performing the will of God, the 
world may ultimately behold him in his true character, as 
the Larnb of God, who takeih away the sin of the world ; 
thus becoming the Saviour of all men, — not t», but /row 
their sios. I fear, my good sir, that when you hear me 
thus preaching the gospel, which God himself preached 
to Abraham, and which he testified by the mouth of all 
bis holy prophets ever since the world began, your dis- 
appointment will be grievous. • I know, sir, you have 
not been accustomed to hear of Universal Love, of 
boundless compassion ; and these sounds may make 
you as angry, as they have made many of our. brethren^ 
in every age. Here 1 made a full pause, continuiag 
for a few momenta in paioAil suspense. I wa&i i)oir- 
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ever, soon relieved. " No, sir, you have nothing to 
fear from me ; for although the things, of which you 
speak, have never entered into my head or heart, yet, 
give me l^ave to assure you, it will never give me 
pain to know, that God's ways are not as my ways, 
nor his thoughts as my thoughts. My mind is i«o far 
from revolting at the tidings you bear, tbajr npthing 
would give me more unutterable joy, than to be assur- 
ed of their truth." Thus was my mind exonerated 
from a weight of dread apprehension. I ask^ him, 
what assurance he could either wish for, or expect ? 
«* Nothing more than a * Thus saith the Lord.' " I 
continued through the residue of the night, preaching 
the gospel, according to the scriptures ; and it pleased 
Almighty Ood so to furnish my mind with testimonies^ 
drawn from the sacred volume, that I went on from 
'Oenesis to Revelations, until the morning dawned upon 
us. But a brighter morning dawned upon the long- 
benighted mind of my wondering hearer ; he exhibited 
what he said hfe experienced, rapture before unknown. 
He was, indeed, as one, brought out of darkness, into 
marvellous light, and from the power of satan, unto 
God. 1 never before saw so great a change, wrought 
in so short a time. He gave me a sketch T)f his life, 
which had been employed in seeking to accumulate 
•f iches, and righteousness. The former he had gained, 
but the latter he had not ) and he was constrained to 
confess, that if the wealth, he had taken such unwea- 
ried pains to obtain, and to keep, were no better in the 
iight of man, than his righteousness was in his own es- 
timation, and in the estimation of his God, he bad been 
all his life labouring in vain, and spending his strength 
for Aittight. By commerce and the practice of physic, 
the Doctor had acquired a fortune of forty thousand 
pound sterling ; yet from the appearance of the man, 
^e should have copql^ipd bis resources extremely 
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limited.. His offsping were only one son, and one 
daughter ; his wife was no more ; > his son a prodigal ; 
his daughter a married woman, io eligible circumstan- 
ces, and of a most amiable character. The Doctor 
was far advanced in life, and although he had been 
uniformly employed in getting and hiding money, 
yet he was so religious a man, as to part with four 
hundred pounds sterling toward building a meeting* 
iiouse ; and he was greatly mortified, at not being able 
to obtain permission for me to preach therein, though 
he went so far, as to assure those who had the care of 
the house that he would put it in complete repair if he 
might be indulged with the pleasure of hearing who 
be pleased in the pulpit, when it was not otherwise oc- 
cupied. But the Presbytery had given orders, that 
no person should be admitted, into any of their meet- 
ings, without a letter of licence, first had and obtained 
from that body. " So," said the Doctor, " let God 
send by wliom He will send, the sent of God, can ob- 
tain no admissiou ; but those, whom the Presbytery 
think proper to send, must be admitted every where ! 
Is not this rank priestcraft ?" But although the doors 
every house of worship, in that neighbourhood, were 
shut against us, many private houses were devoted to 
us, and the Doctor was indefatigable in striving to 
spread abroad the savour of the Redeemer's name. 
His soul was so highly wrot>ght, ' by the discoveries he 
had made, that he most ardently desired to make all 
men acquainted with the grace, in which they^tood. 
The Doctor was a man of uncommon abilities ; his 
mind was highly cultivated ; I never new a finer speak- 
*er. He was well acquainted with the religion of the 
world, and, possessing a happy facility of manifesting 
his knowledge, when it pleased God, to show him his 
salvation ,-^when he had power given him tp believe 
with his heart the word of Ood, which giveth life unto 
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all men, — from the abundance of his believing hearty 
his mouth became full of the praises of his Grod ; and 
wherever he went, so often as opportunity offered, he 
delighted to magnify the name of the Redeemer ; 
spreading far, and wide, to the utmost of his abilities, 
the truth as it is in Jesus, the glad tidings of the gos- 
pie. Every body, who knew the man, was astoi&hed ; 
for, strange to tell, he became liberal ; liberal or that, 
with which he had heretofore found it so difficult to 
part ; he could part with his mony ; and, among nu- 
merous instances of his generosity, I myself was an ex- 
ample. He saw my vestments were rather worn, they 
could not last always, and he ordered me a complete 
suit of superfine broadcloth. I looked at the Doctor, 
at his garments much worse than mine. I am really 
astonished, said I. '' Not more than I am myself, sir« 
I have for a whole year been perfectly aware, that I 
wanted raiment, yet I could not find it in my heart to 
purchase even those articles of which I stood in roost 
need ; but, sir, I do indeed behold my former self with 
detestation. 1 continued with the Doctor for several 
weeks ; he accompanied me from place to place, en- 
joying abundantly more, than the world could give, or 
take away ; and his numerous connexions were par- 
takers of his felicity. For myself 1 had rich opportuni- 
ties of preaching the gospel of the kingdom, and my 
pleasures were proportioned to the satisfaction, which I 
was instrumental in communicating. But it became 
necessary I should return to Philadelphia, and -the 
Doctor was exceedingly affected ; yet, previous to my 
final departure, I had engaged to preach at an Episco- 
palian church, at some distance, where it was believed 
a large concourse of people would be assembled. But 
on Saturday evening, the wind' being north-west, 
brought on so severe a frost, that the ensuing day, Sua* 
^y, February 14th, 1 773,* was by far the coldeal A^ 
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I bad ever experienced. I was however determined 
to keep my appointment, and I rode six miles on 
horseback, accompanied' by a gentleman, who had 
conceived for me the strongest affection, and we 
derived so much pleasure, from the divine subjects, 
which engaged our attention, that we hardly adverted 
either to the severity of the day, or the distance ; and 
my fellow traveller, in the fulness of his heart, declared, 
did it depend upon him, we would ride on till the close 
of time, and then leap into eternity together. The 
cold, however, was sufficiently piercing to compel us 
to assemble in the school-house, instead of the church, 
where a large chimney, and a biasing hearth, hardly 
kept us from freezing ; yet was my own heart, and the 
bearts of many of my hearers, warmed by that fire of 
divise love, enkindled by the word, and spirit of our 
God ; which spirit graciously ^vouchsafed to take of 
the things of Jesus, and show them unto us, giving us 
not only peace, but joy, unspeakable joy, in believing. 
I proposed departing for Philadelphia, on the following 
Monday ; hut the Doctor, and his friends, prevailed 
upon me to tarry a day or two longer, in which time 
he labored hard to persuade me to continue with him. 
**Only," said he, '^consent 'o abide here, and I will 
very cheerfully build for you as handsome a church, 
as any in the country, and it shall be your own. I will 
devote ten, of tiie forty thousand pounds, which I pos- 
sess, to this purpose. I thanked him, most cordially, 
for bis flattering offer ; but added, that the tender of 
his whole estate would be no temptation to me to 
accept a permanent residence. My mind was, at that 
time, solemnly impressed by a conviction, that i was 
sent out to preach the gospel ; and that, as the servant 
of God, 1 must neither loiter by the way, nor seek t*' 
evade the spirit of my commission. An imposing sense 
•f duty compelled n^e to sa/, that, so long as 1 was 
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able [ would submit to the will of my Master. Upon 
the night previous to my departure, we had but littie 
sleep. We expatiated with pleasiog wonder upon the 
mysterious ways of heaven, and we poured out our 
souls in Sprayer to that God, who, having brought us 
together, had caused us to drink into one spirit. The 
morning came, when after .commending ourselves to 
God, and to the word of his grace, I was on the point 
of departing, *.n the same manner I had left Philadel- 
phia, yet, without even the vestige of apprehension.' 
But the Doctor, taking me by the hand, essayed to ar- 
ticulate ; but was necessitated to pause for self-posses- 
sion, when he said ; '^God ^ever bless you, and be 
with you ; and wherever you go, make your way plain be- 
fore you ; and, if we never meet again in this world, 
(for I am an old man you know) I rejoice in the atisur- 
ance, that we shall meet in the presence of God our 
Saviour, and spend an eternity together." He then put 
into my band gold sufficient, abundantly sufficient, to 
bear my expenses even to the dwelling of my patron. 
*^ You may want this upon the road," said he, '' take it as 
a memento of friendship." I am, my dear sir, amazed 
at your liberality. *^ I also am amazed — it is the Lord's 
doings, and truly, it is marvellous in my eyes." Thus 
closed my visit to my worthy friend, after Ihad prom- 
. ised, that, if it should so please God, I would cheerful- 
ly vii^it him again. 

On my return, being earnestly solicited, I preached in 
the hall of the academy at Newark ; and I once more 
reposed under the roof of that hospitable man, who was 
made the instrument of administering to niy necessities, 
on my way. At Wilmington too, I delivered my mes- 
sage ; and elevated by an excursion, which had been 
so greatly blessed. I returned to Philadelphia in per- 
fect health, and high spirits. During the residue of 
the spring, the whole of tfafe succeeding summer, and a 
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part of the autumn, until October 1773, my time was 
divided between Pennsylvania, the Jersies, and New- 
York. My friends were to be found among every class 
of people, from the highest to the most humble, and al- 
most every day increased the number, both of my friends, 
and enemies. The clergy continued a phalanx of op- 
position. One good man stumbled upon a most inge- 
nious device. A Mr. Still, a Baptist priest, wrote a 
most elaborate letter, in which he charged me with ma- 
ny crimes, assuming as facts, those reported crimes, 
which my soul abhorred. This letter he read in every 
company, in which he mixed ; sent copies of it to New- 
England, and various other parts of the country ; giving 
those, to whom he made his communications, to under- 
stand, that he had forwarded this letter to me, although 
I never saw it, and was indebted for an account of its 
contents, to some worthy individuals, who were among 
the number of thbse, to whom it was read. Thus did this 
man industriously essay to prejudice themindsoftlie peo- 
ple, trusting that their hatred of me, and my tesiiaiony, 
would, if possible, be commensurate with his own ; and 
thus, at his righteous tribunal, I was tried, and con- 
demned, and, as far as he could prevail, executed, with- 
out being suffered to plead in my own defence, or even 
furnished with a copy of the allegations against me. 
Had I not reason to supplicate : Grant me, O my God ! 
patient resignation, and the divine light of thy counte- 
nance. Yet the character, priest, and adversary, did not 
always prove synonimous : A clergyman, upon a memo- 
rable evening, entered a house of public worship, in 
which I was promulgating The Truth as it is in Jesus. 
He presented himself with a determination to oppose me ; 
but, quitting the church, and entering my lodgings, be 
folded me in his arras, exclaiming (while his eye glistened - 
with pleasure,^ " If this be heresy, may I so worship the 
God of my fathers, during the residue of my days." 
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Nor was this a solitary instance ; Mr. Duchee, minister 
of the established church of Philadelphia, Mr. Tretard, of 
New-Rochelle, Mr. Gano, of New-York, Mr. Tyler, 
E|>iscopialian Minister of Norwich, were among the Dum- 
ber of those, who, if they were not fully with me in senti- 
ment, have uniformly discharged toward me the duty of 
Christian friends. My opportunities of observing uncom- 
mon characters were multiplied. I regret, that the limits, 
I have prescribed to myself, will not permit me to dwell 
upon the life and virtues of Thomas Say, of Philadelphia ; 
a man, who, it may be said, re-visited this world, after 
being privileged with more than a bird's-eye view of 
another. Anthony Benezet might also claim many pages. 
Christopher Marshall ; the celebrated Mrs. Wright, and 
her uncommon family ; many shades of departed friends 
flit before me, but T must hasten from the now-beatified 
grot'p, and pursue the sometimes rugged path, over which 
the journey of life hath conducted me. 

Upon the 10th of October,- 1773, I embarked on 
board the Hum-Bird, Captain Lawton, for Newport, 
\vhich place we reached at early breakfast, and where 
I was received in a manner comporting with my most 
sanguine wishes. Belcher, Warner, Otis, Newton, 
Wright, Wanton, Waterhouse, Ellery, fac. &c. these 
all received me with open arms ; but having reason to 
believe, much confusion would result, from an attempt 
to open the doors of the meeting-house, in which Dr. 
S— — • officiated, I sent the Doctor an assurance, 
that I would no more enter his pulpit. The Governor 
granted the state-house to the solicitations of my friends, 
and became himself one of my audien^. I preached 
also in the meeting-house of Mr. Kelly, and at the pris- 
on. The congregations were crowded, and attentive. 
Newport contains a synagogue, and the many Jews, 
collected there, pressed to hear. Mr. Lopez, an opu- 
lent gentleman among the Jews, celebrated as well for 
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hmnaniiy, as for mercantile knowledge, met me at the 
iloor of the state-house, and, pressing my hand, said : 
^' God Almighty be with you, sir, and bless and preserve 
ytm wherever you go, giving you good success always." 
He would have added ; but his overflowing heart evi- 
dently denied him utterance. The Jews were generally 
pleased. They declared, they had never before heard 
so much in favour of Christianity. Poor hearts ! they 
would see the things, which belong to their peace, if the ap- 
pointed time of the Father were come ; in this their day 
they are hidden from their eyes ; but the day of the Lord 
Cometh, when whatever is hidden shall be revealed. 

1 was solicited to take up my abode at Newport, and 
a&sured, if I would so do, a place of public worship 
should be erected for my accommodation. These good 
people learned, that I had been necessitated to part with 
my horse, for the purpose of defraying the expenses, at- 
tendant upon re-printing specimens of apostolic preachings 
selected from the writings of Mr. Relly ; and they insisted 
upon purchasing me another. Nor was this all ; they 
helped me on my way, contributing abundantly, by pri" 
vate gratuities J to the relief of ray necessities. Mr. Ward, 
secretary to the then province of Rhode-Island, with ninnv 
others, were, upon this my second visit, added to the num- 
ber of my friends. A member of Dr. S— — -'s rhinrli 
informed me, it was affirmed, I had absolutely said, all 
men thould be saved, I assured him, 1 had never said, 
tfill men should be saved ; I had said, Jesus was and is 
the Saviour of all men ; and that, in the fulness of timet, 
he would gather together all things into one, — bringing 
in his antient people, the Jews, and with them the fulnesv 
of the Grentiles, — causing all flesh to come and worship 
before him, — and making of Jew and Gentile Onk new 
man, so making peace ; and that all the kingdoms of the 
world should become the kingdoms of Go4 and of His 
Christ. I publicly invited any individual in Newport, 
who had aueht to say against the testimony I deliveredn 
21 



242 LIFE OF HEV» JOUN MUlt|ltJlT. 

to meet me in an open manner, tiie bible in bis haqd;; 
and if the arguments he should produce were niQrye con- 
sistent with the sacred writings^ I would upon the spot, kk 
the most unreserved manner^ acknowledge aod. reooimce 
my errors. 

Quitting Newport, I tooH passage for Ea$t>-GreeDwicb. 
A fejlow passenger told nfe, h^ tmd been informed 1 had 
said : Our sins werq laid upon the Devil ; and thai tiiere 
was nothing ibr us to do; and he wished, to know, if I 
believed either the one or the o^ier ? Certainly not, I 
replied ; it was not the Devil^ hut the JBe&emer, o$i 
whom the Lord laid the iniquities of us alL 1 assured 
him, we had noany tilings in our various characters to 
perform, to which it was our hounden duty to. attend:; 
and that those, who continued in offences, would be e%r 
perimentally able to say, " Truly, the way of the. trans- 
gressor is hard ;" for, assuredly, (hey would be chastised 
vviih many stripes. My appearance at Eaet-^Gireenwich 
was welcomed by Mr. Vjarnuna, and otlters. Se&'eral 
gentlemen, whom I had not before known, called upon 
me at Mr. Varnum's ; among these was Dr. Hawkins, 
who questioned me, and appeared satisfied with my 
answers ; lie introduced ma to b^ friends, Mr* Green, 
&LC. &;c. I preached, in. the court-house^ to a crowded 
audience. The superior court was then in session ; the 
judges and the lawyers were, among my hearers.' I was 
hibouring under great indisposition, but God was withme. 
Esquire Casey took me to his house, where I was. met 
by Judge Potter for the purpose of conversation. He 
said, he had never been pleased wirh pulpit exhibitions, 
.because they were so replete with contradictions, and he 
was determined to sift me thoroughly* We passed the 
night together; he performed what.be had proposed, 
with candour, and appeared satis6ed with the result. At 
parting, he earnestly wished me success, and prayed that 
I mighi be preserved from the power, of the priest, ard 
the flatterer. This gen]tjQm.an. ccntiniied t to evjbce great 
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aSd^an for me ; he seemed to understand and feel the 
power of the gospel ;^^I had not seen liis superior. At 
thisiperiod, I was desirous of extending my tour as far as 
Boston : b»t, notwithstanding the repeated manifestations 
orf divine proteetion, with whifch i had been favoured, a 
reliictaace to venturing on untried scenes was gradually- 
pervading r&y spirit, and I Was again ready to ask, What 
am i to do in Boston ? Yet I added : O ! my unbeliev- 
ing heart, who shall deliver me from this body of sin and 
death ? Blessed be God, who is faithfuL trussing an 
hour at Mrs. Green's, 1 was introduced to a lady from 
Boston, a Mrs. Hubbard ; she Questioned me upjn the 
doctrine of reprobation, particularly that passage, which 
eiqire^sly asserts, " Jacob have I loved, and Esau have I 
hated." My answers were so much to her satisfaction, 
that she gave me a pressing invitation to her house in 
Boston ; and as I contemplated a journey thither, she 
prayed me to take a letter to Mr. liubbafd, ar^d t6 make 
his dwelling my abode, during, nfty continuance in the 
raetropblis of Massachusetts. From jEast-Greenivich I 
proceeded to Pawtuxet, delivering my message in thpir 
faous6 of worship ; aod from thence 1 repaired to Provi- 
dence, where I Was received by those, who had before 
bade me Welcome, with continued kindness. Immediately 
on ray arrival, a summons to pass the evening with the 
Rev. Mr. Snow was presented me ; I delayed not to at- 
tend him, and I was accompanied by Mr. Bmney, a 
young gentlemaft tDf gi^at promise. Mr. Snow's parlour 
was nearly filled by the members of Iws church and con- 
gregation. A long and solemn pause succeeded the usual 
ceremonies of introduction ; Mr. Snow at length broke 
silence by observing : — " We are, sir, perfectly aware, 
that by far the greater part of the town are anxious to 
hear you ; and, as our house is the most convenient, we 
presume application will be made for its use. But, since 
you were last here, a few of our members have heard 
strange reports respecting you : (viz.) That you believe 
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albnankind will finally be saved ; and that tiie new burtb 
i» not in us^ bv4 in Christ. I have, therefore, thought 
proper Co call together several of my church, that the/ 
may have an opportanit'y of speaking to you, and de- 
teimioing whether they think proper to open their 
doors. Do you, sir, believe that all mankind will be 
saved f " / believe^ Jesus Christ is the Sdviour of all 
naen ; that, by the grace of God^ he tasted death for 
every man ; that he is the propitiation for the sins of 
the whole^world ; and that God UfaSj in Christy recon^ 
tiling the world unto Himself not imputing unto them 
their trespasses. *' Well, and do you believe, that all 
are saved f" Not as unbelievers ; they, who believe 
■ot, are damned. '^ How then are they interested in 
Jesus ?" Precisery as they were in the first Adam. 
'^But all are not interested in Jesus, as they were in the 
first Adam." How then doth it appear, that as, by 
the offence of one many judgment came upon all men to 
eondemnationy so by the righteousness of one^ th^ free 
gift came upon all men to justification of life ^ ^^ And 
do yoUf sir» believe that, in consequence of this, alf 
will be finally happy ?" Do you, sir, believe all who 
learn of the Father will be happy ? "O yes." And 
do you believe all will be t^ght of God, and come to 
Jesus, and be saved f *^ No, indeed." Do ministers 
in general believe this f " No, we know they do not.'' 
Why then do they pray for it f Do they not pray, that 
God would hasten the happy time, when he shall bring 
in his antient people, the Jews, and with them the ful- 
ness of the Gentiles ; that ail the kingdoms of the world 
may become the kingdoms of God and of His Christ ; 
ihat they may all be taught of God from the least unto 
the greatest ? For this, and much more, clergymen 
lepeaiedly pray : and can we suppose they are dealing 
i)} pocriiically with their God f are they such monsters 
of impietyi as lo solicit, for what^ they believe the 
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Almighty had determiDed, before the foundation of 
the world, he would never grant ? A profound ^ause 
succeeded ; after which, I was asked : '* Do you, sir, 
believe the New Birth is in us, or in Christ ?" 1/e, who 
is born of God, sinneth not. But if we say, we have no 
sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. He^ 
who is bom of God, is a new creature ; all old things 
are passed away, and all things are become new : a good 
man, out of the good treasury of his heart, bringeth not 
forth good and evil, but good, only good. I conceive, 
therefore, that to be born again, or, as it may be ren- 
dered, to be born anew, or born from above, alludes to 
the birth of the human family in the person of Christ 
Jesus, we being members of his body. Hence the sa- 
cred record decidedly pronounces : Created anew in 
Christ Jesus. " Well, that is scripture, to be sure." 
Are we Christ Jesus ? *' No certainly." Then, can 
being created anew, in Christ Jesus, be understood as 
being created anew in ourselves ? A part of the com- 
pany discovered great bitterness ; others were more 
calm. [ requested them to observe^ that, if they re- 
ported me as a heretic, they must remember they 
smote me through Paul's skirts^ for I had delivered no 
sentiments of my own fabrication; 1 had merely rehears- 
ed in theirearstheunadultefated language of revelation : I 
therefore begged, J might be honestly reported . Onegen- 
tleman declared, that, whether I deemed it honest, or not, 
he should report me as a heretic. I then insisted, he 
should declare, what heresy was. He said, I was against 
the gospel. I requested, he would say^ what gospel was ? 
He replied, it was whatever was found in the new tes- 
. lament. I appealed to the company, whether tiiis was 
^ either fair, or true ? whether there were iiot many par- 
ticulars in the new testament, which were not gospel f 

21* 
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and whether the gospel was not preached to Abraham f 
or whether tlie gospel was not God's good sayings, or 
glad tidings to all people ? Whether 1 bad said anjr 
thing contrary to this, or proposed any way of salvatioc, 
beside Christ Jesus ? or whetber I liad privily strove 
to bring in such a damnable doctrine, as to deny tbe 
Lord who bought them ? They were ail dumb. At 
length Mr. Snow said : *'Well, my friends, you know 
the reason of my calling you together, and you can 
now determine respecting Mr. Murray's again entering 
our pulpit. I would have you freely deliver your sen- 
timents." One said, the people wished to bear, and 
there was no house so convenient as theirs ; he could 
see no iilason why I should not preach. Another ob- 
jected. His conscience would not allow bim to con- 
sent. A third remarked, tbe people would go to bear 
me, preach where I would i suppose I was wrong, i 
eould not contaminate tbe bouse ; for bis part, be did 
not see that I had said any thing, which had been prov- 
ed erroneous ; that he most devoutly blessed Crod be 
bad been present, for he had received more light, than 
be bad ever before enjoyed ; and .many united their 
acknowledgements with bis. I assured them, it was 
my solemn determination to preaeb nothing but Christ 
Jesus, and bim crucified for every human being. Fi- 
nally, they determined to open their doors for my re- 
ception : and thus, by permission of noiuister, and peo- 
ple, I again and again addressed a vast multitude from 
the pulpit of the Rev. Mr. Snow, of Ph>vidence, and 
my hearers appeared serious and attentive. 

Ddcing my continuance in Providence, 1 became ac- 
quainted with Doctor Huse of that place, a very uncom- 
mon man*, and, as it appeared to me, of a very luminous 
intellect. Bidding me God speed, be added : ''Sir, i 
rejoice, that you dare be honest \ bow long you will 
continue so, 1 know not. At present, you are bol^^. 
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facing danger, and without fear. Continue, I beseech 
you, to declare unmixed truth, although all men should 
be against you." On the 26th of October, 1 773, I took 
a seat in the stage for Boston. Late upon the evening 
of that day, we reached town. ] had a letter from 
Mrs. Hubbard, and another for a gentleman, a major 
Paddock : but I was unwilling to disturb strangers at an 
hour so improper for a first introduction, and the old 
question recurred : " What are you to do now .^" The 
passengers, oue after another, were dropped ; I remain- 
ed alone in the coach, and the coachman civilly ques-* 
tiooed : ^' Where will you be set down, sir ?" Can 
you recommend to me, a decent tavern ? While be 
deliberated, a son of Mrs. Hubbard acQosted him : '* Is 
Mr. Murray in the coach ?" '* Yes, sir." He ap- 
proached the door. '^ My mother, sir, has written to 
my father respecting you, and we have been looking 
out for you with great impatience." Ail was immedi- 
ately settled ; and thus was I met in Boston, by the 
good providence of God, while my throbbing heart ex- 
claimed : To the Lord belongeth mercy ; and praise 
and thanksgiving, are his righteous due. 

By Mr. Hubbard I was receieved with great kind- 
ness, he was an innocent, honest mnn, and his family 
were truly friendly. Upon the ensuing morning I de- 
livered my letter to Major Paddock, whose, receptioa 
of me was such, as a stranger ought to expect, coolly 
ciM ; he, however, introduced me to Mr. Williams, a 
respectable, philanthropic gentleman, strongly attached 
to the writings of Jacob Bhemen. To Mr. Williams t 
have most gratefully to acknowledge a series of impor- 
tant, an4.,^ssential obligations. Measures were soon i^ 
train for the purpose of procuring a place, in which I 
might be allowed to deliver my testimony ; but every 
effi>rt was iaeffectuaU until the following Saturday, Oc- 
tober dOth. In this iaii&nral, I received from Mr. 
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Thomas Handasyde Peck, a polite itivitatioa to dine. 
Mr. Peck was a very respectable man, and bis lady a 
most valuable woman ;* they were unwearied in con- 
tributing, to the utmost of their abilities, to the relief of 
the sons and daughters of sorrow. Ranking among the 
admirers of Mr. Whitefield, they possessed eminently 
the characteristic of his adherents, — they were abund- 
antly less bigoted than other Religionists. In the agree- 
able family of Mr. Peck, I passed a most delightful 
day ; I related to them the manner of my coming to 
the house of my patron, and I sketched for them the 
dealings of God With me, since he had called me forth. 
They listened with silent astonishment ; and when I 
had finished, they praised God in my behalf. They 
were evidently pained, that I could not obtain a place 
in which to preach ; and they added, if no other could 
• be procured, they would open their own doors for 
this purpose. There were in Boston at this period a 
few individuals, who were immeasurably attaibhed to 
tlie writings of Jacob Blieraen. Those persons looked 
down with pity on all those they had left behind, who 
were such infidels, as not to ascribe honour and glory 
to the inspired pages of this wrltet. I could not for- 
bear experiencing great satisfaction from the consid- 
eration, that Jesus Christ was made unto me ivisdom. 
The adherents of Bheraen enjoyed their philosophical 
divinity very highly, delighting to wrap themselves 
about in a mysterious garment of unintelligible jargon. 
But thus it must ever be. Error will prevail, until the 

* MaAy of the descendants of tlus ezeTrTplary couple are among the 
most opulent dwellers in this town. It is reported, that they are 
marching forward in the luminoUB path of their excellent- aneestorg; 
that they unifomily extend to the children of adversity a munificent 
and extricating hand; and, although their voices -did not gladden the 
sick chambel* of the preacher, yet he rejoiced in their prosperity, and 
in that large portion of benevolence, ascribed to them by tile echoing 
tongue of fame. ^ JSiitott 
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appointed time of the Father shall usher the benighted 
mind into the clear shining of tiie full meridian of 
Divine Revelation. 

At the house of Major Paddock I met a member of 
Mr. Stillman^s churchy who seemed to conceive there 
would be Httle difficulty in overthrowing my plan ; to 
whom I observed} that if any individual would unite 
with me in searching the scriptures, I would, supposing 
there were not found in the book of God more positive 
assertions of final, and universal Redemption, than of 
final Reprobation, pledge myself immediately to sur- 
render my present soui-saiisfying vievvs. " No one," 
he replied, '^ could take pleasure in tiie destruction of 
mankind." Why, do not you, sir ? " No, sir." Why, 
sir f ^Vl wonder you should ask such a question." 
Why, sir^ why should you not take pleasure in tliat 
in which God takes pleasure f '^ Go d does not take 
pleasure in destruction, sir." What, sir, and make in- 
dividuals on purpose to destroy them? and Almighty 
too — Ruling in heaven above, and in earth beneath, 
as seemeth in his sight good ? Do you dare say, if 
you had power, no fellow creature should be lost ; and 
dare you suppose, ttiat He, who bath all power, both 
in heaven and in earth, hath not so much love as you, 
a finite being f Will He say to you, Love your ene- 
mies, do good to those who hale you, and pray for"* 
those, who despitefully use you, — and will He not do 
likewise ? shall tlie dibciple be above his Master, and 
the servant above his Lord? He answered with a 
sigh : " i cannot argue with you, sir, that last observa- 
tion has weight." Ah, sir ! I continued, would tliat 
every individual were more intimately acquainted wiih 
that most elevating subject, the love of God to mao^ . 
the never-beginning, never-ending love of God to man. 
This, sir, is a species of knowledge, which doth not 
puff up ; but it lifts up, as on eagle's wings, ever mounl^ 
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iog, never tiring, but still discovering, new WODclers, 
througb the ^vasteiess ages of eternity. But man^ pcxM-^ 
fallen man^ who in his present state is enmity agahidt 
God, is ever measuriiig the love and eompassioQ of 
Deity, by his own scanty role. Nay, by a rule, which 
he wcHiid blush to acknowledge^ I have frequenlly 
said, that there is not a person of character upon this 
continent, who would bear to be detineatted, whatever 
character be sustains, as he thinks and speaks of the 
Most High. What father would choose to be suppos- 
ed de Sclent in providing, to the extent of hvs power, 
every requisite aid for the beings he has been instru- 
mental in introducing into existence } it rs confessed 
by a^t, that God is Almighty ; that he is a sovering ; 
that he can do a^d will do, as he pleases ; and tbat no 
power can resist his will, it is also said. That he 
willeth not the death, the eternal deaths of the sinner; 
that he willetii, that nnan should be saved ; that be 
hath appointed, and therefore sends out his servants to 
warn mankind, to call tliem to eternal blessedness, to 
persuade them to come, that all things are now ready. 
All tliis looks like love in God. But we are informed, 
the people, called, have no knowledge of God ; that 
they are enmity against God, and that, not from a per- 
suasion that God was, in Christy reooncilii^g theni to 
Iiimself, but l)ec^use they do not know this, and there- 
fore do not believe it ; that no man can come unto the 
Father, but by Jesus ; that no man can come unto 
Jesus, except the Father draw him ; and that all, who 
learn of the Father^ come unto Jesus ; and all, who 
co.ne unto him, he will in no wise cast out. Are mul- 
titudes cast out forever ? Then it is because they were 
not taught of God ; for if they had learned of the Fa- 
ther, they woul^ have come unto Jesus, and he wou)4 
in no wise have cast them out. But did God attenipt 
to teach tliem, and, finding it beyond his power, did bp 
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finarHy give tb^m up f But is not God aloildity ? Yes, 
but be did not cboose to. stretch forth bis Onmipotent 
arm. Why? Because if be bad, they must be saved, 
and be would leave tbetn to the freedom of tbeir own 
^i]l. Did be not know the consequence would be 
tbeir eternal damnation f & yes ; but this is perfectly 
right ; for, when he called, they wouM not hear. Did 
he iutend tltey should hear ?. We have nothing to do 
with thati Merciful God ! lift, up the light of thy 
irradiating countenance upon the benighted family of 
maq. 

Upon the evening of October -SOth, 177S, I preach- 
ed for the first time Jn Boston, in the hall of the Fac^ 
tory. My hearers wiere attentive, afid, after I had 
closed, several individuals addressed me, and with.ap*- 
pnrent' kindness invited me to visit them at their bousesu 
Oo the sucoeeding evenings (Suaday,) 1 again preach-- 
ed at the hall ; the congregation was too large for the 
place* My subject was Zecbariah ixv 9. li'hepeople 
were more affectionate, than the preceding evening ; 
many solicited me to tarry, and asffstired me, that a bet^* 
tej. place should be provided for my aecotomodation* 
On Monday evening, Nov» Istf I preached ta a select 
nujmber at Mr. Peck's, who seemed to have the power 
of God among them » In consequence of • pressing sor 
Hcitatten^ from this gentleman, 1 took up my lodging in 
his. hospitable mansion ; thus goodness and mercy con* 
tiny ally followed me. From my beloved friend Bin- 
uey, I received repeated. and affectionate letters, and I 
trusted this young, gentleman would become an able 
advocate) for the Redeemer^ 

A Mr. Little, of Ne^i^hurypprt, united his earnest sor 
Jicitations with a number of gentlemen, who importu- 
nately urged ine to visit that place. I dared not 
refuse ; and, parting with my affectionate friends in 
Boston^ l.ac(3i)mpan|^d;Mr. Lkl^ and others in the 
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Stage for Newburyport. On our arrival, inquiries were 
made at tbe coach-side, if I were there ; and on being 
miswered in the affirmative, a crowd collected. Mr. 
Parsons, tbe Presbyterian minister, a venerable look- 
ing gentleman, immediately visited me, and asked me 
many questions. Where I came from ? what clergy- 
men 1 was acquainted with f and what credentials I 
could produce f During his inquiries he discovered, 
as it appeared to me, some uneasiness at the idea of 
my preaching in his pulpit : I therefore hastened to in- 
form him, that I was no priest, nor approved of by gen- 
tlemen of that order ; that I professed myself some- 
what acquainted with the salvation, wrought out by 
Jesus Christ, and that, wherever his providence called 
me, I was willing to speak well of the name of the Re- 
deemer'; but, 1 added, that 1 had great reluctance in 
speaking in any place in opposition to the wishes of the 
officiating minister. Mr. Parsons replied : The house 
was not his, it was the property of the people, and 
when it was not occupied, they had an indubitable 
fight to invite who they pleased. Speaking of my 
call to preach, whether ordinary, or extraordinary, I 
observed I had both ;* when he petolently asked : 
*^ Pray, can you speak with tongues ?" It is possible 
I may, sir, with tongues that you may not understand* 
However, your question is as much against you, as 
against me. Jesus says, among the many signs, that 
^all follow those who believe, they shall heal the sick 
by laying hands uponUhem, and if they take up any 
deadly thing, it shall not hurt them. From these evi- 
dences, sir, perhaps it would be as hard for you to prove 
yourself even a believer, as for me to prove myself a 
preacher, sent of God. 

While we were yet conversing, the bell was rung, 
nnd a large congregation assembled, among which Mjt, 
Parsons himself attended ; and I fleeted, for my sub* 
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ject, Isaiah Iv. 10, 11. Agreeably to his earnest re- 
quest, Mr. Little was* my host ; and upon the ensuing 
morning, (Saturday,) in consequence of a very polite 
invitation, I breakfasted with Mr. Parsons, and I was 
received by him, and his, very cordially ; his counte- 
nance brightened upon me, and he requested me to 
preach again in his church on that day : Nor was this 
all } he walked with lae to the pulpit, and sat with me 
there, while I preached preparatory to the communion, 
upon John xv. 12. On the ensuing day (Sundays) by 
the request of Mr. Marsh, who was indisposed, I preach- 
ed, both morning and evening, at his church. Seve- 
ral friends visited roe at Mr# Little's, and we closed the 
day with prayer. I was rather surprized to learn, that 
I lodged, at Mr. Little's, upon the very same bed, in 
which Mr. Whitefield had reposed ; and that I bad 
preached in the pulpit, before which he was entombed. 
1 continued in Newburjrport, passing my time most 
pleasantly, a second Sunday ; I preached morning and 
evening, in the pulpit of Mr. Marsh ; I gave frequent 
lectures there, and in the meeting-house of Mr. Parsons, 
who always sat in the pulpit with me, and frequency 
entertained me most hospitably at his house. His lady 
appeared to merit a rank among the most accomplished 
of women ; she was highly social, sentimental and pleas- 
ant. The circle of my friends in Newb^ryport was 
very respectable. Upon a lecture evening, after I had 
closed, an old, grey-headed man, a member of Mr, 
Parsons' church, quitting his seat, addressed the con- 
gregation, and in a loud voice sai4 ' *' My friends, this 
is a servant of the living God, who is come from a far 
country, to proclaim the glad tidings of salvation. We 
have too long been in darkness ; yea, our tongues have 
cleaved to the roofs of our mouths, and this man is sent 
to animate and renew our faith." Many blessed God, 
they had seen and heard me ; and all this I imputed to a 
23 " 



254 LIFE OF REV. J9fl!r MURRAT. 

Want of knowledge, relative to the extent of the glad 
tidings 1 promulgated. The Grace, Union, and Mem- 
bership, upon which I expatiated, were admitted hj 
every Calvinist, but admitted only for the elect ; and 
when I repeated those glorious texts of scripture, which 
indisputably proclaim the redemptioti^ of the lost world, 
as I did not expressly say. My brethran, I receive these 
texts in the unlimited sense, in which they are given,— 
they wer8 not apprized, that I did not read them with 
the same contracted views, to which they had been 
accustomed. When they became assured of the magni-* 
tude and unbounded result, which I ascribed to the birth^ 
life,and death of the Redeemer, their doors were fast clos- 
ed against me. For myself, I was in unison with Mr*. 
Relly, who supposed the gradual dawn of light would' 
eventually prove more beneficial to mankind, than the sud-- 
den bursting of meridian day. Thus I was contented with 
proclaiming the truth, as it is in Jesus, in scripture lan- 
guage only, — leaving to my hearers deductions, com- 
ments, and applications. 

While I continued at Newburyport, numerous solicita- 
tiyis poured upon me, from various quarters ; but in haste 
to return to Philadelphia, I could only comply with the 
urgent importunities of several gentlemen from Ports- 
mouth, to which place I journeyed on the 10th of Novem- 
ber, 1 773. I was received at Portsmouth with most 
flattering marks of kindness. The pulpit of the separate 
minister, Mr. Drown, then recently deceased, was thrown 
open to me; the congregations were large; my adher- 
ents were truly respectable, and I was earnestly urged 
to take up my residence among them. The meeting- 
house of Mr. Dxown being too small, I was invited into 
the pulpit of Dr. L , in which I preached, two cler- 
gymen occupying seats therein. In Portsmouth I re- 
ceived many marks of friendship ; my necessities were 
sought out, and removed ; and the names of Clarkson, 
Morrison, Hart, and Drown, son of the deceased 
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ter, were, on die first visits among my most partial friends, 
1 returDed to Newburyport, accompaoied by Mr. Mor- 
rison and Mr. Drown, and again delivered my testimony 
in the pulpits of the Rev. Mr. Parsons and Mr. , Marsh. 
Mr. Parsons requested I would write to him from Phila- 
delphia ; and on Wednesday, November 17th, I returned 
to Boston, where I learned, that a spirit of inquiry was 
in operation among my friends ; that their bibles were in 
their hands ; and that they were diligently en>ployed in 
searching the scriptures, to find whether these things were 
indeed so. Upon the evening of the 1 8th, I preached in 
the mansion of my venerable friend, Mr. Peck \ and I 
was distinguished by him, and his lady, with even paren- 
tal kindness : Mrs. Peck entreating me to inform my 
mother, that I had found, in the new world, a second ma- 
ternal friend. It was upon this occasion, that 1 audibly 
exclaimed : O God ! thou hast still continued my God, 
and my guide ; let me not forget to render praises uuto 
Thee. 

At the period of which I am speaking, there were in 
Boston a number of Deists, who attended my labours. 
Their leader gave me frequent invitations to visit him'; 
he summoned his friends, with whom he united in A- 
pressing his abhorrence of the character of the Apostle 
Paul. To this gentleman I dwelt upon the respectablQ 
proofs, by which the authenticity of scripture was sup- 
ported, and 1 took leave to observe that he must have 
received the character of Paul from his enemies ; that 
Paul was indubitably a leaiuied man, brought up at the 
feet of. Gamaliel ; that he was celebrated as an orator ; 
and that his morals were unimpeached. It was true, he 
was said to have advocated a most comfortless doctrine, — 
to have affirmed that a few were elected to everlasting life ; 
while, by the sanie irreversible decree, countless millions 
were consigned to remediless and never-ending misery. 
Bat, 1 added, sirs, believe it not; for, verily, the doctrine, 
that God was in Christ reconciling Uie world unto him- 
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self, was uniformly prodaimed bjr our great Apoadsr 
. The doctiine of election i^ questionless to be found in th9 
pages of this evangelical writer ; but reprobation is not 
a necessaiy consequence of election, nor does it appear 
in the wriungs of the Apostle to the Gentiles. A gov- 
emour is elected by a commonwealth, a council, senators, 
representatives are elected ; but are the people therefore 
consigned to perdition i Thus I went on, and my little 
audience with lifted hands exclaimed: **This plan is 
worthy of a God ; and we felicitate you, dear sir, as the 
ambassador of Deity.'' The hall of the factory, and the 
dweUing of my friend^ being too small for the increas- 
ing congregation, Mr. Peck proposed I should publish a 
lecture in the meeting-bouse of Mr. C-- ■■, of which 
he was the principal supports I at first declined this 
proposal ; but his repeated and earnest solicitations, jpro* 
duced me in Mr. C ■ 's pulpit. In the ball of the 

Factory also, I again delivered my message ; and on 
Friday, November 26th, I preached at Faneuil-HaU : my 
subject, John viii. ^ : ** If the Son, therefore, shall make 
you free, ye riiall be free indeed." The principal geo- 
tl^en of the town were amons my audience, who beard 
mi with great seriousness. After lecture, naany took roe 
by the hand, and urging me to return to them speedily, 
prayed, in the warmest manner, ibr my success, as a 
gospel promulgator. This was the last nigbt of my. abo^ft 
in Boston, on my first visit. I passed it at Mr. Peck's, 
accompanied by some friends, and we devoted it to scrip- 
tural investigations. My continuance ia Boston was 
strongly urged ; but I was under the necessity of depart- 
ing, and devotional prayers for my safety, success, and 
* speedy return, were reiterated — such are mt Cit£- 
DENTiALS. I left Boston on Saturday, November 27 ; 
reaching Providence upon the evenrng of that day, where, 
again and again, I delivered my testimony in the pulpit of 
the Rev. Mr. Snow. Departing thence, on the Tuesday 
fgllowing, accompanied by my dear youo^ firiend| Mf , 
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Binney, for East Greenwich, I met some very dear 
friends, and, as iron sharpeneth iron, so was my counte- 
nance brightened, and my spirit soothed Und cheered. 

From this period, November 30th, until the close of 
January, 1774, when I reached my lodging-place, at 
the house of my patron, I moved slowly on, preaching 
glad tidings in various places, friends and enemies 
still multiplying. At New-London my opportunities 
of preaching were repeated, and the number of my 
treasures proportionably augmented ; Hertellf fVkey, 
Trueman^ these were of the true circumcision, who 
worshipped God in the spirit, rejoicing in Christ Jesus, 
and having no confidence in the flesh ; and my orisons 
were daily offered up to the God of all consolation, 
that the number of such genuine believers might be 
increased. I delight to dwell upon the days I have 
passed in New- London. Deshon, Wheat, Saltonstall, 
Packwood, Law, Huntington, Champlin, Hubbard, &.c. 
&c. very pleasant have ye been unto me. May the 
blessing of Gdd descend upon your^children's children, 
lo the latest generation. 

One capital diffieulty, which has encompassed me in 
my progress tlirough this younger world, has been the 
extreme reluctance of inquirers to receive their answers 
in scripture language. Standing alone, I have sought 
to wrap myself about, or rather to intrench myself in the 
sacred testimony of my God ; and for this I have been 
nccused of prevarication, equivocation, and what not? 
merely because I have not generally chosen to garb 
my sentiments in ray own words. For example : The 
interrogator commences with a great many compli- 
ments, and then follows : '^ Do you believe all men 
will finally be saved ?" / believe\ U is good and ac- 
ceptahh in the sight of God our Saviour j who will have 
mU'men to be saved, and to come unto the knowledge of 
like truth, " But do you yourself believe^ that all man«> 

52* 
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kind will finally be saved ?" God hath included all in 
unbelief, that he may have mercy upon all, " But will 
all be finally saved ?" God hath spoken of the resti- 
tution of all things, by the mouth ofaU his holy prophets, 
since the world began. " But still you do not answer 
my question." Why, sir, for any thing I know, the 
authors, 1 have cited, mean, by their words, precisely 
the same as I do. I adopt their language, because I 
conceive it expresses my own ideas belter than any set 
of phrases I could press into ray service. This mode, 
however, has rarely given satisfaction. Persons dare 
i20t, in an unqualified manner, deny the validity of 
scripture testimony ; they can only assert, it does not 
rnean as it speaks, and they earnestly repeat the ques- 
•tion : " Do you*beheve," &;c. &c. While my respon- 
ses are drawn from the sacred streams, flowing in the 
book of God, from Genesis to Revelations, still they 
importunately, sometimes clamorously demand : *' But 
<lo you take those scriptures, as they are spoken ?" 
To which I can only reply : I have no Teason to be- 
lieve, thnt, by saying one things and meaning another, 
«ien, so upright, have formed a plan to deceive me. 
An attempt has then been made to prove the texts in 
question did not, could not, mean as they spake. To 
which I have answered : Multitudes are on yoor'side ; 
many have laboured to prove God a liar ; but I have 
never ye^ heard any argument, sufficiently potent, to 
-convince me that He is so. 

On the ninth of April, in this year, I received from 
4heJ church and congregation in Portsmouth, New- 
Hampshire, worshipping in the separate meeting-house, 
Q solemn, and affectionate call, to take upon me the 
pastoral charge of that people ; but I was not then 
convinced I ought to accept an establishment in any 
place. I passed the spring, and the early part of tli« 
gummer of 1774, in Pensylvania^ the Jersies, and Ne^- 
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York with persons, who had drank into the same 
spirit with- myself ; with my revered friend, and father, 
with the Mounts, and Pangburns of tliose happy days. 
Blessed be God, I have indeed enjoyed richly the con- 
solations of friendship. In Philadelphia 1 was present 
at the heart-rending trial of some malefactors, which 
resulted in their receiving sentence of death ; and I 
could not forbear exclaiming : Oh, Adam, what hast 
THOU DONE } My bosom swells to rapture, upon the 
reflection, that 1 had frequent opportunities of visiting 
those criminals, and of preaching to them peace, 
through the fountain opened in the side of the second 
Adam. The poor creatures seemed much affected. 
The proclamation of tlie tender mercies of the Re- 
deemer was more effectual, than all th€ terrors of 
Mount Sinai. Departing from New-York, about the 
20th of July, 1 passed, by short stages, through jCon* 
necticut and Rhode-Island j visiting my friends in vari- 
ous directions, and deriving inexpressible satisfactioo 
from beholding their order, their zeal, and the magni- 
tude of their faith. On the 16ih of August, the gov- 
ernour of Rhode-Island sent me a passage of scripture, 
soliciting me to take it for my subject : It may be 
found, Mark xiv. 10. The governour attended, and 
after I had closed, took my hand with much cordiality, 
and expressed himself well satisfied, and truly grateful. 
September I4lh, 1774, 1 ^gain reached Boston. 
My friends had long been expecting me, and I was re- 
ceived with demonstratiorjj^ of heart-felt joy. Through 
the greatest part of this autumn, I continued preaching 
•in the hall of the factory, in the mansion of my venera- 
ble friend, and at Faneuil-Hall. Once I attempted to 
preach in Masons'-Hall ; but the throng, and conse- 
quent confusion were so great, thait 1 was necessitated 
to desist, even after I had worded my text : and finally, 
•the congregations still augmenting, I yielded to th« 
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ipressiDg solicitations of the proprietors of Mr^ C -h 

jneeling^house, and repeatedly delivered my testimony 
there. On the 3ist of October, a gentleman, by tbe 
name of Sargent, called upon me from Gloucester, 
urging nre to accompany him to his place of residence. 
My engagements would not allow my immediate at- 
tendance, but I gave my word for an early compliance 
with his wishes. November 2d, Wednesday evening, 
I named as the subject of my public lecture, Luke 13th, 
from the 24th to the 30th* After I had closed, a cler- 
gyman, of a respectable appearance, whom I had never 
before seen, ascended the stairs of the pulpit, and ad- 
dressed the people to the following effect : '' My friends, 
yQu have heard a great deal said, (for what purpose 1 
know not,) which is calculated to lead you astray from 
tbe true meaning of the text. The passage refers to 
the general judgment, and to nothing else ; and all, 
diat has been said,. can only originate tvrong ideas of 
the scriptures ; for bow can it be, that the Jews should 
be intended by those, who were shut out f When did 
the Jews see Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob in the 
kingdom of God ? or how is it possible, that, if tliey 
should thus behold them, they could ever be happ^ f 
It is not possible, that any person, who dies in a state 
of unbelief, should ever be happy to' all eternity ; and 
therefore, ray brethren, I would exhort you to take 
care you are not led astray by the words of man's wis- 
dom, and the cunning craftiness of men, whereby they 
lay in wait to deceive. O ! it is very dangerous to 
give heed to such things." Thus the gentleman pro* 
ceeded, earnestly warning the people, and then paused. 
Again [ arose, saying:. Now, this is well ; I like this. 
How infinitely preferable to secret calumny ; no bush- ^ 
lighting here. And, so much am I gratified by th'.s in- 
genuous manner of dealing with me, that it is with ex- 
Ircme reluctance I fiad it necessary to dissent from tiif9 
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in opinioo* Yet 1 must beg \etve to observe : In the 
first place, the gentleman most assuredly be wrong, in 
supposing the passage in question refers to the general 
and ^na/ judgment. Do but attend to the concluding 
Y&tse : There are latt, which shall be Jirst^ and firsts 
which shall be kui. Surely, the text would not be 
thus worded, if the ^Mf judgment were designed. The 
parable of the ten virgins illustrates this passage. Then 
turning to the 1 1th of Romans, I pointed out some par- 
ticulars, which are generally passed unnoticed ; and 
when 1 read, *'^ Ood hath included them all in vn- 
BKLicr, that he might have mercy upon aU, my oppo- 
nent, rising, looked over my shoulder, evidently to as-^ 
certain, if I had, given the genuine reading of the text^ 
upon which a lawyer, in the assepibly, exclaimed : '* I 
advise you, sir, to retire, and read your Bible.'' I 
begged, we might not be interrupted ; and I affirmed, 
that my antagonist was entitled to my cordial tbankSf 
and that I devoutly wished his example might be gen- 
erally influential. I then proceeded to show, that it 
was possible an individual might pass out of time, igno- 
rant of God, and yet be taught of God in that great 
day, when the books should be opened. I read (lie 
last part of the 22d Psalm, making a few remarks 
thereon ; and, after exhorting the audience to follow 
the example of the Bereans, I paused for a reply. 
The gentleman affirmed, I had given an erroneous 
view of the parable of the ten virgins ; that it pointed 
out the viable church ; and that the foolish virgins 
were the hypocrites : and he admonished the people 
to beware of false teachers, be. be. To which I re- 
plied, by prcwuming the gentleman did not recelhrc?, 
that the foolish virgin$ seemed to be equally a part oj 
the kingdom of heaven, with the wise virgins, otherwise 
be would not so liberally have consigned them to the 
PeviL H^ woyld-bave us believe, 'the ^^ingdom of 
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heaven is the risible church ; such are the sentiments 
of His Holiness at Rome ; but, having abjured one 
Pope, I trusted we should not again be brought into 
subjection tp principles, the propriety of which our 
hearts refused to acknowledge. * 

November 3d, 1 repaired, to Gloucester, and was 
received by a few very warm-hearted Christians. The 
mansion-house — the heart, of the then head of the 
Sargent family, with his highly accomplished, and most 
e:iemplary lady, were open to receive me. I had 
travelled from Maryland to New-Hampshire, without 
meeting a single individual, who appeared to have 
the smallest idea of what I esteemed the truth, as 
u is in Jesus ; but to my great astonishment, there 
were a few persons, dwellers in that remote place, up- 
on whom the light of the gospel had more than dawned. 
The writings of Mr. Relly were not only in their handsy 
but in tlieir hearts. Four years previous to this period, 
an Eiigtishman, a Mr. Gregory, had brought with him 
those obnoxious pages, and loaned them to this small 
ciriie of Glotieesterians, by whom they had been seiz- 
ed with avidity ; the Father of their sjairits rendered them 
luminous to their understandings ; and it was in conse- 
quence of their admiration of Mr. Relly, that, observ- 
ing in the papers of the day, an individual malignantly 
arraigned, as a Preacher of Relly 's Gospel, they de- 
layed not to dispatch earnest solicitatioos for my pres- 
ence among them. In Gloucester, therefore, I passed 
my time most agreeabjy, until November 12th.-' The 
clergyman of the principal meQting-house, being confin- 
ed by illness, 1 was visited by the deacons *and elders 
'ui im ishureh, and by tiiem conaucted ro ms hOirs^, »?• 



ter which. I obtained permission to preach in his pulpit, 
which I several times did ; my- subjects I Cor. xi. 20.. 
The gcoi S^nQj|g|tan. Isaiah xxviti. 16, &x\ Every 
day, and e^^K^^lv^uing was appropriated to the ex* 
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poundttig of the scriptures, in the spacious and well 
filled parlour of my new, and highly respectable friend j; 
and I had reason to believe, that God raost graciously 
crowned my labours in this place, by giving to some 
brighter views, and inducing others to search the scrip- 
tures for themselves. Every morning commenced, and 
every day closed ^ with prayer ^ and, with glad hearts, we 
delighted to hymn the praises of a redeeming God. 
Taking a most affectionate leave of those very dear 
friends, on Sstturday morning, accompanied by Mr. 
Sargent, I returned to Boston. Upon the evenings of 
Sunday, and Wednesday, 1 again occupied the pulpit 

of Mr. C ; and upon the evening of Wednesday, 

the audience were incommoded by a profusion of wa« 
ter, thrown over them, and an egg was ain>ed at me in 
the pulpit, which however hajfipened to miss me. On 
Thursday a piece of slander was pubfished in the paper 
of the day, over the signature of Mr. C ■ . He had 
before declared, he would print no more In the news- 
paper, so had 1 ; but, although he had forfeited his 
word, I did not think proper to follow his example, 
and 1 therefore addressed the following letter, to his 
private ear. 
Sfr, 
Some time since, being under the disagreeable ne- 
cessity of replying to a dull repetition of your abusive 
slanders ; and being persuaded, right or wrong, you 
would have the leutt word, 1 assured the public I would 
write no more in newspapers, §o did you ; but your 
brilliant example shall naver influence me to undertake 
the vindication of my veracity, by convincing the world 
1 can lie. But as, in the close of your last perform- 
ance ^yoi^n formed me and the public, that, iff thought 
myselCwronged, :what had been asserted should %e 
proved to my face, before as large an auditory as I 
pleased ; I now, sir, take leave to sayi.I do think my- 



veir most cruelly wrooged, aod I should rejoice in an 
opportunity of vitidicatiag myself at the bar of tbe im- 
^irtial public ; y^a, 1 sfau^uld rejoice to see a very lai^e 
audience collected : but, as I suppose we shall not be 
able to procure any place, but the meeting-house in 
School-street, I shall expect, if you be an honest man, 
to meet you there. You commend a certain gentle- 
man, who recently spoke to me in that house — so do I. 
He did not, like Solomoi^'s fool, cast about firebrands, 
• arrows, aud death, and say, Am I not in sport ? he 
spake above-board, fair, and openly. I should be glad 
you wouM come and do likewise — only I request you 
will let me know in writing, by the bearer, when you 
will do this piece of con^mon justice, to the cruelly, and 
most unwarrantably treated, 

JOHN MURRAY. 
This letter enraged him, and be sent it back, declar- 
iog he would have nothing to do with me» But on the 
folTbwjng Sunday evening, when I repaired, as usual, 

to the meeting-house to preach, Mr. C was upon 

the stairs of the pulpit, with a number of his violent ad- 
herents, for the purpose of barring me out* Making no 
resistance, I requested the gentleman might be heard 
with patient attention ; and silence being obtained, Mr. 

C entered the pulpit, and declaimed for a long 

time, with great bitterness ; accusing me of preaching 
damnable doctrines, though he had never heard me 
preach ; but so he had been informed, asserting, that i 
was one of Relly's followers, and Kelly believed all 
mankind would be saved ; and Relly was a blasphemer, 
and denied the atonement ; and I was a Deist, and it 
jnr^s dangerous to allow me to speak : for I said once, 
in^his hearing, that God loved the Devil'st children : 
and then, raising bis voice he vociferated, j^i is a lie, a 
lie, a lie, it is a damnable lie." Thus he went on alte^^nate- 
ly crying out against me, and against Mr. Relly, damning 
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my preaching, and his writings, and exhorting the peo- 
ple to avoid me, be. be. When he bad concluded, he 
quitted the pulpit, and was passing out of the house as 
speedily as possible. I requested him to stop ; but, ob- 
3erving he was rapidly departing, I urged the people to 
give ipe an opportunity of having justice done me, by 
detaining my accusing adversary, that I might defend 
myself in liis presence ; and Mr. C was according- 

ly led into a pew. I informed the audience, that I did 
indeed labour undep great difficulty. The person, to 
whom I was about to reply, was an old gentleman, and 
a clergyman, both of which characters were indubitably 
entitle^ to respect. Yet truth was, in my opinion, abun- 
dantly superior to every other consideration ; it was 
beyond all price ; a gem, with which its possessor should 
never part. I should therefore take leave to say, Mr. 

C was very right, and very wrong. Right in con- 

demniDg damnable doctrines; wrong in charging -me 
with preaching those doctrines. Mr. C , I said, re- 
minded me of Nero, who, to be revenged upon the 
Christians, caught the city of Rome on fire, and 
charged the Christians with that atrocious deed. Mr. 
C had dressed me in bear's skins, and then set 

the dogs at me. He affirms, that I preach damnable 
doctrines ! Suffer me to ask, What are damnable doc- 
trines ? Peter says. There shall arise false teachers 
among you, as there were false prophets among the 
people, who shall privily bring in damnable doctrines, 
even denying the Lord, who bought them, I appeal 
to this audience. Did I ever deny the Lord, who 
bo|0ight you ? On the contrary, have I not borne con- 
stant testimony to this purchase f Did you ever hear 
me say, It made.no difference, whether a man lived a 
good^ or, a bad life ; was a believer y or an unbeliever? 
Surely, it is highly inconsistent to rank nie with the 
Deist, who utterly disowns the Jl^deen^er, when I am 
23 
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arraigned tt this bar for believing diere is no God cm 
of Christ, and that he, who is God, our Saviour, is a//, 
mnd in all. Mr. Relly is three thousand miles from 
this metropolis, Mr. C has neither seen nor heard 

him. Blasphemy, of which Mr. C accuses him, 

is no where to be found in his writings. These writ- 
ings, give me leave to say, will live, and be held in 
admirntion, when ten thousand such characters as Mr. 

C 's and mine, will be consigned to oblivion* 

Thus 1 went on. Mr. G- again advanced to the 

pulpit ; reiterated what he had before asserted, with- 
out regarding a syllable which I had uttered, until at 
length he interrogated : *' Does God love all tbe^ peo- 
ple in tlie world as well as Peter and Paul ?" Suffer 
me, sir, first to ask you one question, which, if you 
will answer, then I will reply to yours. Did God love 
Peter, and Paul, as well before they believed as after- 
wards ? " God loved Peter, and Paul, from the. foun- 
dation of the world." Again, and again, I repeated 
my question, but could not obtain a direct answer. 
The people from the galleries called out, " Why do 
you not say yes, or no ?" — but he refused thus to 
commit himself, and of course I dropped the inquiry. 
Again he returned to the charge. " Does God love 
all the people in the world, as well as Peter, and Paul?" 
YeS| sir, 1 believe He does, as well as He loved those 
Apostles before they believed. " Do you believe God 
loves all the people in the world ?" Yes, sir, I do. 
Tlien, again, be proceeded most violently, and, that 
the heresy might be confirmed, he once more ques- 
tioned : *^ Do you believe, that God loves all the 
Devil's children, as well as his bwn beloved ones .^'^ 
No, indeed ; I do not think God loves any of the 
Devil's children. ^^ There, there, now he is hiding 
again." Suffer me, sir, to ask, What is it constitutes 
tbe character of the wicked man ? " That is nothing 
t0 the purpose." 
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Again I ask, what is it constitutes the character of 
the wicked man f Here several individuals tremu- 
lously asked : '* Why do you not answer the question ? 
^e are all concerned in it, we are seeking infornia*- 
<ion.*' *' Suppose I cannot ; let some one else answer, 
and, if 1 like it, I will agree to it." No answer was 

given, and Mr. C resumed bis declamation, affirm* 

ing, I had said, God loved the Devil's children. I de- 
nied the dharge, and was again accused of hidings 
when I besought the attention of the people, while I 
explained myself. What are ^we to understand by k 
father, and a child, but begetter and begotten f Can 

you, Mr. C , or can any one present, presume to 

say, that the bodies, or the souls of mankind, were be- 
gotten by the Devil f Is not God the Father of the 
spirits of all flesh f Is not God the Maker of our 
frames ? and doth not the Apostle say, we are all His 
offspring ? If it be confessed, we all died in Adam, 
we were of course in Adam ; and if we were in Adam, 
we were what Adam was. But the Evangelist Luke 
affirms, that Adam was the son of God, We will next 
inquire. Who are the children of the Devil, and who 
are the children of God f I humbly conceive, Christ 
Jesus himself has put the matter beyond dispute, in 
the ever memorable parable of the Tares of the field, 
and our obligation to the Redeemer, for explaining it 
so clearly to his disciples, is indeed immeasurable. I 
then repeated the parable, and the explanation ; and 
proved from thence, that the abominations of the earth 
were the children of the Devil, because produced by 
him ; that the iniquities of the people were the tares, 
sowed by the adversary ; that our nature was the good 
seed, which Jesus sowed. A holy God could not love 
sin^ and, of course, could love no child of the Devil : 
but men, beipg his offspring. He once loved them as 
his own, and having loved His own. He loved them 
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tintothe end ; timt He had proved this to all men, is 
the Gift of his son ; God so loved the worlds that He 

gave them his Son. Mr. C interrupted : " Nine 

tenths ol all you have said is nothing at all to the pur* 
pose :" and again, in terms the most violent, he re^ 
ire wed his accusation, that I was all the time hiding. 
A voice from the gallery exclaimed : '* If he be hidings 
why do you not hiuit him out- of the bus|i ?" Mr* 
C — — at length tauntingly said : " Come, come, leave 
off hidings and tell the people, in plain english, that 
Crod loves them all.-' To which I answered : 1 will^ 
sir, in as plain english, as I can command ; — and then, 
addressing the congregation, I thus delivered the genu- 
ine sentiments of my soul : I am comissioned to say, 
to every individual before me. that God loves you, and 
that you are not to accept this declaration upon mj 
bare word ; you have the word of a God, vsho cannot 
lie ; who proclaims Himself loving unto every man ; 
who has given you proof positive of His love. Hts 
love has been greatly manifested in your birth ; !■ 
rearing you from infancy ; in guarding you through the 
devious paths of childhood, and youth ; and preserving 
you from ten thousand dangers, to which you have been 
exposed, tils gracious providence, in so plentifully 
providirg for you, is a proof of His love. Your civil, 
and religious liberties, are blessed proofs of the love of 
your God. These particulars announce the love of 
l)eity, to every individual, as a Creator, and Preserver. 
Yet .these manifestations may be considered as merely 
temporal : But, blessed be the holy name of Jehovah ! 
1 am authorized to add, and in plain english too, that 
God loves the soul, which emanates from Himself, and 
that He has proved this love by the gift of His son. 
God 90 loved the worlds that He gave them His son. 
To us a child is born, to us a Son is given, God has 
evinced His love, by giving us, in this Son, ReconciS^ 
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atioD/RegeDeratioo, a new Head, a new Heart, a right 
Spirit. Here your Creator so loved you, as to give 
you Wisdom^ Righteousness^ Sanctijication^ and Re- 
demption, lo Christ' Jesus, God has so loved you, as 
to bless you with all spiritual blessings. Every indivi- 
dual should believe this, since it is nothing more than 
an accomplishment of the promise, of the oath of Jeho- 
vah, which he swear unto Abraham, saying : And in 
thy Seed shall all the nations^ all -the families of the 
-earthj be blessed. Such are the glad tidings, which the 
God, who loved you before the foundation of the world, 
hath commanded us to proclaim to every one of you ; 
such are the glad tidings, which you ought to believe. 
If your heart tell you. It is not so, believe it not, it is 
an unbelieving heart ; he, that trusteth such a heart, is 
a fool. If the Devil tell you. It is not so, believe 
him not, he was a liar {fom the beginning. If your 
ministers tell you. You ought not to believe this good 
report, trust them not; they take part with the Devil, and 
your unbelieving hearts. The Devil would persuade 
you, not lo believe these glorious truths, because, if you 
were delivered from his usurpation, you would hencefor- 
ward serve your Creator without fear. The arch fiend 
is solicitous to retain you in bondage ; his utmost efibrts 
are in requisition to prevent you from believing, that God 
has so loved you, as to purchase you with the price of 
blood, of the precious blood • of the lamb of God ; be 
would prevent you from believing, that you are bought 
with such a price, lest, thus believing, you should render 
yourselves living sacrifices, holy, and acceptable to God. 
But let God be true, and every man a liar. Ye are not 
your own, ye are bought with a price, and the love of 
Christ constraineth ns, because we thus jud^e, if One 
died for all. then were M dead ; and that Me died for 
ally that they, who live^ should not hencefoHfi live unit 

23* 
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ihemsetves^ bui unto Him^ who died for them^ and rose 
again* • 

All the time I was speaking, Mr. C was kick- 
ing nfiy legs, or pulling the skirts of my garment, ever 
and anon vociferating : " Have done, have done ; you 
have said enough ; quite enough," fcc. See. Sometimes 
he stood up close lo my side, shouldering me as bard as 
he was able. The congregation noticed his behaviour, 
and it did not give them pleasure. For myself, I had 
much cause for gratitude to my divjne Master: 1st, that 
he was pleased to give me words ; and 2dly, that he did 
not suffer me to lose my self-command. No, not for an 
instant. Blessed be the name of the Lord. 

My next evening lecture was uninterrupted ; but, on 
the ^cceeding Sunday evening, the throng was so pro- 
digious, that it was with much difficulty 1 reached the 
pulpit ; and when entered, I was nearly suflbcated by the 
strong effluvia, arising from the asafoetida, with which the 
tools of the adversary had wet the pulpit and the pulpit 
cloth, plentifully sprinkling the whole house with the 
same noxious drug. For some moments I was so much 
overpowered, as to induce an apprehension, that it would 
be impossible I should proceed ; but the God of my life 
was abundantly sufficient for me. The demons of confu- 
sion were, however, not quite satisfied ; many stones were 
violently thrown into the windows ; yet no one received 
any otl>er injury, than the alarm, which was created. 
At length, a large rugged stone, weighing about a poynd 
«md a half, was forcibly thrown in at the window behind 
my back ; it missed me. Haid it sped, as it was armed, 
it must have finished me. Lifting it up, and waving it in 
the ,vkw of the people, I observed : This argument is 
^oUd and weighty ^ but it is neither raiional nor convine* 
mg. Exclamations from various parts of the housOi 
were echoed and re-echoed : " Pray, sir, leave the pulpit, 
your life is at hazard." Be it so, I returned, the debt of 
mature must be paid« and I am as ready^ and as wiUic^ m 
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discharge it Yiow, as I shall be fifty years Hence. Yet, 
for your consolation, suffer roe to say, I am, immortal, 
while He who called me into existence bas any business 
for me to perform ; and when he has executed those 
purposes^ for which He designed me, He will graciously 
sign my passport to realms of blessedness. With your 
good leave, then, I will pursue my subject, and while I 
have a — Thus saith the Lord — for every point qt 
doctrine which I advance, not all the stones in Boston, 
except they stop my breath, shall shut my mouth, or ar- 
rest my testimony. The congregation was, as I have said, 
astonishingly large ; but order and silence were gradual- 
ly restored, and I had uncommon freedom in the illustra- 
tion, and defence of those sacred truths, which will be 
ultimately triumphant. Two or three succeeding lec- 
ture evenings were unmolested, when the business of 
stoning me in the pulpit was again resumed ; my friends 
were in terror, and, after I had closed, forming a strong 
phalanx around me, they attended me home. Many re- 
ligious people were violent in their opposition ; they insist- 
ed that I merited the severest punishment; that the 
4fld discipline for Heretics ought to be put in force, and 
I was thus furnished witli abundant reason to bless God 
for the religious liberty of the country of my adoption, 
else racks and tortures, would have been put in operation 
>«gainst me, nor would these holy men, moved by the 
spirit, have stopped short of my destruction. Yet was 
the charge of heresy never proved against me. I was 
never silenced either by reason or scripture — I had called 
upon men every where, clergymen, or laymen, to step 
forward, and convict me of error ; promising, solemnly 
promising,-immediately upon conviction, to relinquish the 
obnoxious tenet, whatever it might chance to be, and to 
adopt that better way, which would, in such an events 
become luminous before me. Truth, and gratitude^ 
originates the confession, that in all circumstances, I have 
liitberto had reason to bless the God of my life, who batli 
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proiTiised He will Be with me to the end of the worid, 
and that all things shall work together for good.. Amen, 
and amen. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Summary Record of Events^ from January, 1775, t^ 

October, 1809. 

I 

Amid the haunts of memory let me stray, 
As duty, love, Bnd friendship, point the way ; 
Wiih hand of diligence, and humid eye, 
The faithful record tearfully supply. 

Would the beloved preacher had continued his nar- 
rative. The Eiiitor fondjy calculating upon assistance, 
whicli she believed herself authorized to expect, pledged 
herself to continue the sketch, eyen to the closing scene. 
Butj alas ! disappointed in her cherished hopes she stands 
alone. Her health is broken, her spirits are depressed, 
and she is advanced in life ; yea, doubtless, she is inade- 
quate to the performance of her promise — But she re- 
members that this volume is addressed only to the friends 
of the dear departed, and she mournfully proceeds to its 
completion. 

Upon December 14, 1774, Mr. Murray again visited 
Gloucester ; the numerous family of the Sargents, then 
seated in that place, embraced in almost all its branches, 
the truth as it is in Jesus, and their attachment to him, 
whom they believed an ambassador of the Redeemer, 
was proportioned to their zeal. Many respectable names 
were added,' and a little congregation was collected, who ' 
seemed to have jimong them but one heart, and one soul. 
Like the primitive Christians, they assernbled daily, and 
they continued from house to house worshipping the only 
true God their Saviour. On recurrence to the jouraal of 



Ltwrn or ntv. john xurrat. 37d 

• 

ilie Preacher, we fiad a memorandum, written upop his 
seeom] visit to Gloucester, which is thus worded : " Here 
im' God grants me rest from my toils, here I have a taste 
of heaven. The new song is sung here, and worthy is 
THE Lamb constantly dwells upon their tongues." Mr. 
Chandler's meeting-bquse was not closed against the Pro- 
mulgator of glad tidings, until s6me time in January, 
1775, upon the 20th of which month he made a second 
journey to Newburyport and Portsmouth. Those who 
bad adhered to him in those towns, having ascertained 
^bat he*absolutely believed the final restitution of all things, 
united with the many in the most unqualified censure.. 
But the friends he had lost, particularly in Portsmouth, 
were replaced by many others, among whom we find the 
Barnes of Judge and Sheriff Parker, Atkinson, Wentworth, 
Austin, Warner, Sheafe, Langdon, Sewall, Brackett, 
Whipple, Thompson, Turner, Gardner, Massey, Jack- 
son, &c. &tc. The heaven-instructed preacher continued 
many years an occasional visitor in Portsmouth, where 
his labours were greatly blessed, and when other pul- 
pits were closed against him in that metropolis, the 
doors of the Episcopal Church were open for his recep- 
tion. But after he had repeatedly lectured in that 
church, a few persons appeared in opposition, and we 
kave this moment under our eye, an original writings, 
addressed to the Promulgator upon this occasion ; we 
transcribe a verbatim copy. — *' Whereas it is represen- 
ted that some objections have been made by one, or 
more persons, belonging to the Church called Queen's 
Chapel, against the doors thereof being opened, for the 
admission of Mr. John Murray to preach the gospel ; 
Wherefore, we the subscribers, proprietors, and pa- 
rishioners of the Church aforesaid, having taken the 
same into consideration — Do (in order to remove any 
difficulties that might arise in that gentleman's breast 
in consequence of such objections) hereby fully declare 
our free will, and consent, that the said Church be 
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opened at all times, whenever it may be coDTenient 
for him to perform divine service in town, more espe- 
eially during his present stay ; and, instead of deeming 
it an indulgence granted him, we shall, on the contra- 
ry, acknowledge it a favour conferred on us, in his ac- 
ceptance of this invitation. Portsmouth, May 24, 
J 781. "^Signed by twenty-four of the leading mem- 
6ers of the Church in Portsmouth. Our Preacher 
was also made the instrument of irradiating the mind of 
an exemplary Philanthropist, Mr. Noah Parker, now 
in regions of blessedness, who was so deeply penetra- 
ted, as to present himself a servant of the living God, a 
voluntary Preacher of the Gospel. A convenient bouse 
. was raised for his use, by the brethren in Portsmouth, 
and he continued, until his departure out of time, a zeal- 
ous and able minister of the Reconciliation. 

Attached to the Gloucesterians, Mr. Murray once 
more believed he had found a permanent residence ; 
yet, although he consented to consider that place as 
his home ; he did not relinquish the persuasion that his 
commission obliged him to go forth a preacher of the 
Gospel, wherever, and whenever, the providence of 
God might seem to direct him. The inveteracy of his 
enemies in the town of Gloucester, was in full propor- 
tion to the attachment of his friends, and every mean 
of annoyance was in requisition. The spirit of liberty 
mounted very high in Gloucester, and for the purpose 
of influencing the ignorant, the teacher was proclaimed 
a Papist, sent out by Lord North, to aid the purpose 
of an obnoxious n^inistry ; anathemas, and sometimes 
stones, followed his steps as he passed the streets ; a 
town-meeting was called, the aim of which (lest the 
friends of the promulgator should take the alarm) was 
most iflegally shrouded in silence, and a vote was thus 
surreptitiously obtained, that he should forthwith de- 
part from the borders of Gloucester ; of this vote he 
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was advertised bj aa officer — ^let us not say of justice^ 
Still, however, he continued witnessing both to small 
and great, what Moses and the prophets had testified, 
concerning Jesus of Nazareth, that he died for our sins, 
and rose again for our justification. The most unwar- ' 
rantable means were employed, old slanders were re- 
suscitated, and new accusations brought forward ; tales 
which had been repeatedly confuted, were new garbed, 
and sent abroad, swelling the bosom of integrity with 
unutterable anguish. Among countless other calum- 
nies which were afloat, a story was embellished, and 
published, originally propagated by one Maxwell, where- 
in the preacher, the lover of the Redeemer, is repre- 
sented as treating the Eucharist in a ludicrous manner 1 
although the gentleman-*-Mr. afterwards General 
Greene, at whose house, and in whose presence, the 
irreverent profanation was said to have taken place-^ 

bad written to Doctor S and others, completely 

exonerating the accused. Mr. Murray's sentiments 
upon the ^acred and consolatory ordinance of the Lord's 
Supper, are explained and expatiated upon, in his Let- 
ters and Sketches of Sermons, to which the interested 
reader is referred. It cannot be denied, that charac- 
ters generally respectable, combined to stimulate the 
mob to the most desperate measures, but every unwar- 
rantable project was frustrated. The doors of the meet- 
ing-house being now closed, the parlours of respecta- 
ble iriends became the places of assembling, until at 
length a spacious room was consecrated for that pur- 
pose. Letters of excommunication were now addres- 
sed, by the established Minister, to seventeen of the 
most respectable Church members, and this, for their 
attachment to the Gospel of God our Saviour. While 
others, availing themselves of a Provincial Law, en- 
deavoured to expel the Ambassador of their God, as a 
Vagrant. To meet, and obviate which difficulty, the 
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kind friend under whose especial patronage be then 
was, presented hitn with a deed of gift, which constitu- 
ted him a freeholder in Gloucester. The months of 
March and April, in this year, were, by the Preacheri 
devoted to visiting his friends in Boston, and various 
parts of Rhode Island, and toward the close of April, 
he returned to his highly favoured home,.. rejoicing that 
the zeal, and attachment of the Gloucesterians, were 
nothing diminished, and their meetings for scriptural in- 
vestigations were joyfully resumed. In the month of 
May, 1775, the leading officers of the Rhode Island 
Brigade, assembled in the neighbourhood of Boston^ 
despatched a respectable messenger, with a letter, so- 
liciting the attendance of the Promulgator, as ehaplain 
to their detachment of the Revolutionary Army. We 
transcribe a verbatim copy ot this letter. 

'' DEAR SIR, 

** Amidst that concurrence of events which the great 
Creator in infinite wisdom directs, for the accomplish- 
ment of his own purposes, a British armament hath set 
hostile foot upon American ground. What the design 
of the Almighty may be, we cannot at present abso- 
lutely determine. One thing we know, otor cause is 
justf and also that the Parent of the universe can do 
DO wrong. An army hath been* raised in this Colony, 
which is now stationed upon Jamaica Plains, in Roxbu- 
ry, and that this army may do honour to themselves^ 
' and the cause in which they are embarked, it is re- 
quisite, propriety of manners, regularity of copduct, 
and a due reliance upon the Almighty controller of eve nts^ 
should be cultivated and enforced. The most proba- 
ble human means we can devise to effect an objeot so 
tirdently to be desired, consist in a decent, sincere, 
and devout attendance, at opportune seasons, upon 
divine worship. We have, therefore, selected you, as a 
Chaplain, to our Brigade, well convinced that your ex- 
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tansive benevolence, ai(^d abilities, will justify our choice. 
We cannot, without ddatg violence to the opinion we 
have forraed of your character, doubt of your ready 
, compliance with our united request. The support you 
will receive shall exactly correspond with your feelings^ 
and-ffour tciihes* We are, dear sir, &c. &c. iic. 
Signed in behalf of the Brigade, 

J. N. VARNUM. 

May 24, 1 776. 

A persuasion that he could be of more use in the 
army, than elsewhere, would not allow the Preacher 
to balance, and, accordingly resigning the calm recess 
of friendship, he presented himself in the American 
camp, and, ^* armed with the sword of Jesse's youthful 
son," he was indeed most ardently engaged. The 
scene, however, was not calculated to give pleasure to 
a philanthropbt. In a memorandum of this date, be 
thus expresses himself : — *' My troubles have recom- 
menced ; I am now indeed in the world, and shall 
doubtless encounter tribulation ; I am associated with 
an ungovernable setof people. It is true, the officers 
are gentlemen, and call into action every effort to 
strengthen my hands ; but the soldiers — alas ! the 
fact is, 1 am not in my own company." Upon the 3d 
of July, the chaplain accompanied a detachment of the 
Brigade, to compliment General Washington, upon his 
arrival to take the supreme command of the army at 
Cambridge ; and he was received by the immortal 
chief, with that urbanity which he so well knew lb 
practise. The subject of the first sermon, preached 
, on sabbath morning ^t the Camp, Jamaica Plains, was 
Psalm xliv. 1, 2, 3, and upon the evening of the same 
day, the last verse of the same Psalm. The Preacher 
was engaged occasionally at Jamaica Plains, and on 
Prospect Hill. Every morning at 7 o'clock, he met 
the several Regiments upon the parade ; gradually the 
24 
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habits of swearing and the* rough manners of the sol- 
diery, yielded to the Christianized eloquence of their 
Chaplain, and his success in the army was indeed most 
wonderful. His benevolence, and benignity while there, 
is storied by many a tongue, we indulge ourselves by 
selecting an instance, which did not reach our ears, 
until since his decease. A detachment of the army 
were ordered to march, a river was to be forded, a 
poor soldier in years, and struggling with sickness, was 
tottering under his burden : the preacher instantly ac- 
coutred himself with the knapsack, arms, and cartouch 
box, and, thus arrayed, proceeded on, while the sufferer 
disencumbered, passed lightly over. The writer of this 
skfdtch, could furnish a series of similar anecdotes ; 
often, when his finances have 'been at the lowest ebb, 
,and jthe prodigious expense of living has produced dis- 
tressing embarrassments, she has seen him extend to 
the necessitous, an extricating hand,, and he not only 
indulged, and cherished, but invariably stimulated every 
charitable purpose of her soul. 

General Washington, honoured the preacher with 
marked, and uniform attention ; the Chaplains of the 
army united in petitioning the Chief, for the removal 
of the promulgator of glad tidings ; the answer was 
.handed them, in the general orders of the ensuing day, 
which appointed Mr. John Murray, Chaplain of the 
three Rhode-Island Regiments, with a command from 
his Excellency, Georgk Washington, that he should 
be respected accordingly. Mr. Murray's commission 
was made oiit, and delivered to him, when enclosing it 
in a respectfully polite letter of thanks, he returned it 
to the noble minded Chief, earnestly requesting per- 
mission to continue in the army, as a volunteer. Gen- 
eral Washington, after perusing, folded the paper, and 
observed : ** Mr. Murray is a young man now, be will 
live to be old, and repentance will be the compamon 
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of his age.'* The preacher lived to see this prediction 
fulfilled. Had he embraced the rich opportunity then 
presented be might have continued in the family of 
Genera] Crreene, whose friendship was unbroken, and 
wher^ his abode was hailed as a distinguishing favour, 
his daily ratio would have augmented for his emolu- 
ment, his salary would have accumulated, he would 
have retired upon half pay, or commutation, and, dur- 
ing the years of languor, and decrepitude, be might 
have commanded his own carriage, and servants ; but 
the reader must have seen, that the preacher was ac- 
customed to withdraw from the approaches of affluence^ 
Mr. Murray continued in the army so long as his 
health would pejrmit, but being violently seized by an 
iadispositioD, which terminated in a bilious fever that 
precipitated him to the gates of the grave, he was, by 
the Physician of the Brigade, conducted to Gloucester ; 
and no sooner was his health re-established, than his 
sftrongest feelings were powerfully excited, by the suf- 
ferings of the sons and daughters of want in that town. 
War of any description, is particularly oppressive to 
its inhabitants, seated upon the margin of the ocean, 
their subsistence is principally derived from the deep. 
The rich sources of Commerce, throwu open by the 
genial hand of peace, become, to the hardy, and enter- 
prizing Gloucesteri'an, legitimate objects of pursuit ; and 
his uniform, and industrieus efforts, are crowned by 
competency. But whatever obstructs his adventurous 
plans, inevitably involves him in distress, and the pe- 
riod to which we advert was, perhaps, the most gloomy 
of any during the revolutrdmary war. It had continued 
long enough to try without familiarizing or indurating 
the feelings, and hope had almost become the victim 
of despair. The humane preacher surveyed those mul- 
tiplied children of penury — and he surveyed them with 
a philanthropic eye ; nor was this all — ^f^mmencing a 



280 Lirfi or beIt. jorn iitrKEAy<i 

journey in the depth of a severe Winter, h^ addressed 
the general officers in the American arinVy beginning 
with their revered Chief, and extending Ins application 
to many other gentlemen, whose confidence, and whose 
friendship be enjoyed. He addressed to tliose distin- 
guished individuals, the voice of supplication, and so 
successful was bis embassy, that he returned to Giou- 
eester with a large sum of money, which he converted 
into rice, meal, and molasses, rendering a scrupulous 
account to the selectmen, and praying them to recom- 
mend such persons, as were proper objects of (his 
providential bounty ; the whole was punctually distri- 
buted, and many sufferers most essentially relieved. 
Tet on the 27th day of February, in the succeeding 
year, 1777, we find this same feeling solicitor, sum- 
moned from the house of a friend, Mr. Winthrop Sar- 
gent, where be was suffering from indisposition, and 
arraigned at the bar, of the then committee of safety, 
for the town of Gloucester. Some gentlemen coun* 
celled him to disregard the summons, especially as the 
whole committee were not assembled^ and those who 
were collected, were decidedly his inveterate ene- 
liiies,-^but he answered, that possessing a conscious- 
ness of innocence, he could not fear the fstce of man. 
The following account of the extraordinary proceeding 
which ensued, is from the minutes of a gentleman, who 
was an ear witness of the scene. The chairman of the 
committee opened the business. ^^ We have sent for 
you, to know who you are, and from ^whence you 
came ?'* '^ Your question is rather difficult, sir, I hard- 
ly know how to answer you, do you mean where did L 
come from last ?" "I say where did you come from?'* 
" i have been in various places in this country, sir.'' 
" I say where did you come from when you came into 
this country?" " From England." *' From what part 
(♦i* England ?" ** London," " What business had you 
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to come to this country f" "Business, sir !. I felt dis- 
posed to come, and came — " '/ What business have 
you in this town ?" " The same as I have in every 
town where 1 happen to sojourn." Here one of the 
committee, arose, and requesting leave to speak, which 
was granted,, said : " I conceive we have sent for this 
man to know from whence he came, who he is, and 
what* business he has here ; this is a time of difficulty, 
five are at variance with England, he calls himself an 
Englishman, we do not know what he is. He asso- 
ciates with a great many, whom we look upon as ene- 
rnies to this <50untry, and they go to hear him, xon- 
verse — I think— 1 canuot call it preaching.^^ Here 
Mr. Murray would have spoken, but he was impe- 
riously, not to say impudently commanded to be silent, 
and his accuser proceeded, until at length the chair* 
man again resumed : " Where did y<wn come from .? 
We want to know where you were bornf and brought 
up?" Mr. Murray answered, " Gentlemen, it is not 
my wish to give you unnecessary trouble. 1 was born 
in England, shortly after I had attained my eleventh 
year, I accompanied my father to Ireland, where I con- 
tinued many years under his care ; when I was between 
19 and 20, 1 returned to England, where 1 abode, liv- 
ing generally in 'London, until^I quitted it for this coun- 
try. Since I came into this country, my residence has 
been in Maryland, Pennsylvania, the Jerseys, New- 
York, Connecticut, Rhode-Island, Massachusetts, and 
New-Hampshire." " What did you come into this 
country for?" ** In pursuit of retirement, but concur- 
rent circfumstances rendered me a preacher." "Have 
you any credentials ?" " Yes sir." ^\ Show them." 
1 have none present, there are many in this town who 
have heard me, and received my testimony.; they are 
my credentials. " Ay, that is nothing — -you see he 
has no authority. How could you think of pre%hiirg 
• 24* 
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ivitbout authority ?" *' When 1 came into this coun- 
try tiiere was no war, I believed it to be a land 
of civil, and religious liberty — every Charter, and 
every Law made among yourselves, breathed a spir- 
it of toleration, I felt assured I should be allowed liberty 
of conscience, my intentions were upright ; a conviction 
that God had ordained me to proclaim the gospel, has 
been powerfully impressed upon my mind, and I an# still 
convinced, that 1 ought to preach the Gospel." " How 
iong do you intend to stay in this town ?'^ " I do not pre- 
cisely know ; but certainly until the weather and roads 
shall be good.'' "The weather will do, and it is pretty 
good travelling now." (At this lime the winter having 
been 'extremely severe, the roads were nearly impassable.) 
'* I do not believe I shall quit Gloucester until 'April, 
about that time I expect to commence a journey to Phila- 
delphia." " The town is very uneasy at your continu- 
ance tiere, and we are a committee of safety. We are 
to take up all strangers and send them out of town." 
*^ Sir, 1 have already been warned out of town, and if 
you be apprehensive of my becoming a charge, I caii 
procure bonds." One of the committee addressed the 
^hair for lib^y to speak, which having, obtained^ be said : 
*^ Your stay in this town, is cause of uneasiness to many, 
}'ou hurt the morals of the people, and a great many 
who hear you are enemies to the country." Mr. Mur- 
ray responded — '^ Those who hear me, and believe what 
I deliver, can never be injured in tlieir morals." ''^I do 
not believe you." "You have not heard all I have said 
in defence of my persuasion." " I have heard enough, 
1 neither believe nor like »^" " Well, sir, there is no 
act of t^aaerobly to compel you to hear ; but you should 
remember yoiu' «ei^bour is entitled to equal libeitv with 
yourself." "You deliver very erroneous principles." 
^' My principles are all to be found in the sacred records 
of divine truth." " Ay^ so you say." "I was not ap- 
prized that I was cited before a spiritual court." mr- 
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Murray tlien addressed the chair-^*' Sir, this gentlemati 
asserts that I associate with a great many enemies of this 
country. 1 demand that they be pobted ^it. If I asso- 
ciate with an individual of this descn|i4i6f*, it is unknown 
to me." A gentleman at the chairman's elbow observed : 
*^ Mr. chairman, I think we have no business to answer 
this man a single question, we did not send for him to 
answer his questions, but to ask questions of him." The 
chairman then repeated, that the town was very uneasy, 
and advised Mr. Murray to depart to prevent further 
trouble, to which he answered. '^ Sir, I have been near- 
ly seven years in this country, perhaps no one has a 
more extensive acquaintance, I have many friends and 
many enemies. I ieel that I am a friend to all mankind, 
and 1* am happy that no circumstance of my life can 
prove the contrary. I ivas invited to this town, and I 
have been cordially received, but it seems I amsuspected^ 
because I associate witb many who are enemies to this 
country. I associate with Ceptain W. S., pray is he an 
enemy. During my residence in this place, I have never 
Iieai'd a syllable uttered, which this committee ougiit to 
consider as reprehensible. 1 am not acquainted with a 
single individual who appears to me an enemy to this 
country ; two or three worthy characters I know, who do 
not perfectly approve every measure which has been 
adopted. \ have recently endeavoured to recollect how 
many gentlemen, the circle of my connexions from Mary- 
land to New-Hampshire contained, who were suspected 
of being unfriendly to the present order of things, and I 
icould number but five persons, not an individual of whom 
has^ever been proved inimical to American prosperity. 
For myself, 1 rejoice in the reflection, that 1 am a staunch 
friend to liberty, genuine liberty. It is well known that 
I have'laboured to pipmote the cause of this country, and 
1 rejoice that I have not laboured in vain. I am so well 
known, and I have the happiness to be so well respected, 
that bis Excellency, General Washington, appointed nie-^ 
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to officiate as Chaplain (o several Regiments. 1 should 
have imagined this fact would have been sufficient cre- 
dentials here. 1 have injured no persoa in this town, I 
am invited to meet my friends, in tlie house of a friend, 
where they desire me to read the Bible, to comment 
thereon, to unite with them in solemn prayer to Almighty 
God, for the continuance of his mercies to us, as a people^ 
and not unto us only, but to a once lost, and now redeem- 
ed world." A member of the committee observed, that 
they ootild not be answerable for any thing that might be 
done by a mob, and, it was not in their power to prevent 
It, if he did not, without delay, leave the town. Mr. 
Murray, laying his spread hand upon his li)*east, answer- 
ed : *' Sir, I feel such a consciousness of innocence here, 
that I know not what it is to fear. It h with perfect com- 
posure that I commit myself to Grod, and the Liaws of this 
Qommoowealth. If I have broken any law, let me be 
punished by law; but I bless Grod 1 am not a lawless 
person. Sir, I am a stranger to fear, I have committed 
no action worthy of punishment. Sir, 1 know not what it 
is to'fear. No man can have any power over me, ex- 
cept it be given to him from above, no injury can be done 
me, but by the permission of my God. But I am not 
afraid : the worst this mob can do, is to deprive me of a 
life, which I have been many years quite willing to resign. 
Sir, I commit myself, and my cause to the Ruler of 
Heaven and of Earth." One gentleman observed, that 
the rule upon Earth was delegated to them, or words to 
that effect — when Mr Murray replied : ** Sir, I conceive 
the God of Heaven is the only Ruler in Heaven above, 
and. in* earth beneath." — and, addressing the chair he 
added : " Sir, I have answered every question^ you have 
thought proper to ask — and as I find it difficult to &peak, 
I am so very ill, I will take leave to wisli you a good even- 
ing. Gentlemen, good night" — when witliout -interrup- 
tion, he departed. 

Alas! alas! how tyrannical is the dofflinion of preju- 
dice ! in this instance it precipitated men, Vespectoble 



men, who in the common occurrences of life, had uni- 
formly preserved a decent reputation, upon a procedure 
the most absurd and unwarrantable. Interrogations so 
unceremoniously made, to a person, who, as the almoner 
of his God, had the preceding year, fed large numbers of 
their almost famished poor, who bad never committed 
any act of violence, or discovered the smallest inclination 
to aid the enemies of the new world, was, as we trust, a 
angular outrage. But Mr. Murray was a Christian, and 
after the way that they called heresy, so worshipped he 
the God of his fathers, he could not therefore be allowed 
to merit either confidence or gratitude. 

On the Christmas day of 1780, Mr. Murray first 
preached in a small neat building, erected for his use, by 
the Gloucesterians. His adherents, associated for pub- 
lic worship, had, as they believed, organized themselves, 
and solemnly covenanting together, they .conceived them* 
selves an Independent Church of Christ. A writing 
was prepared, signed by every individual of the congre- 
gation, in which, after dilating r.pon ths fundamentftl pria- 
ciples of the faith they had embraced, they professed to 
acknowledge, as Christians, no Master but Jesus Christ, 
receiving as their guide in spiritual matters, only the 
word and spirit of the Redeemer ; but they pledged 
themselves to the community at large, and to each other, 
to yield obedience to every ordinance of man, to be,, 
peaceable and obedient subjects to the^powers ordained of 
God in aU civil cases. But as subjects of that King, whose 
kingdom is not of this world ; they denied the right of 
any human authority to make laws for the regulation of 
their consciences ; they rejoiced in the liberty wherewith 
Christ had made them free, and they determined nq 
more to be entangled by any yoke of hpndstge. They 
professed a disposition to live peaceably with all men, ta 
avoid unnecessary disputation; and, should they be re-. 
viled,to endeavor in patience to possess their souls. We 
nake from this so]ei]|in instrument the following extract. 



^* As an INDEPENDENT CHURCH OF CHRIST ihuS 

bound together by the cords of His love^ and meeting 
together in his name, we mutually agree to receive as 
our minister, that is, our servant, sent to labour amongst 
us, in the work of the Gospel, by the great Lord of the 
Vineyard, our friend and brother John Murray. This 
we do, from a full conviction, that the same God, who 
sent the first preachers of Jesus Christ, sent him ; and 
tlutt the same Gospel they preached we have from time' 
to time received from him. Thus, believing him a 
Minister of the New Testament, constantly declaring 
the whole counsel of God, proclaiming the same divine 
truth that all God's holy prophets from the beginning 
of the world have declared ; we cordially receive him 
as a messenger from God. And as it bath pleased God 
to open a great, and effectual door, for the preaching 
of His Gospel, by this His servant, in sundry parts of 
this great continent; whenever it shall please his, and 
our divine Master, to call him to preach the everlasting 
Grospel elsewhere, we will wish him God speed; and 
pray that the good will of Him, who dwelt in the busb» 
may accompany him, .and make his way clear before, 
him." 

Thus, we repeat, the little congregation in Glouces- 
ter considered themselves an inixependent church 
OF CHRIST. They were conscious that they had, in 
every instance, demeaned themselves as good citizens, 
and that their utmost efforts had uniformly been em- 
bodied, for the advancement of the public weal ; they 
felt themselves deservedly invested with the privileges 
and immunities of free citizens, entitled to those liber^ 
ties, with which <jrod and nature had endowed them, 
and which they believed to be secured to them by a 
constitution of government, happily established by the 
people of this commonwealth. Dissenting essentially 
from the doctrines taught by the established j^ninister, 
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tbey had borne an early testimony against bis settle- 
ment ; and they humbly hoped, it would be sufficient 
for them to believe the Holy Scriptures, and to adopt 
the pure system of morals contained therein, as the rule 
of their conduct, and the man of their counsel. They 
rejoiced in the liberty of free inquiry, guaranteed by the 
strong arm of government ; and they felicitated them- 
selves, that they had been ushered into being at a time 
when that fearful period had gone by, which, arming 
the Religionist with the potent vengeance of civil au- 
thority, wrapped the whole world in a cloud of impene- 
trable darkness, debilitated the human intellect, by 
closing the door of free in'quiry, and gave birth to eight 
hundred years of ignorance, and barbarism, unequalled 
by any preceding era ; whence arose an awful chasm 
in the history of the world, and men ceased to think, 
because thinking was a crime. The Gloucester! ans 
adopted the idea of a respectable writer, who consider- 
ed Ordination as nothing more than the solemn putting 
a man into his place, and office in the Church, a right 
lo which he had obtained by previous election, which, 
together with his voluntary acceptance of such election, 
became a legitimate base, upon which was founded the 
relationship between pastor and flock. Thus, as the 
word ORDAIN signifies no more than to appoint, they 
conceived that the election, and not the laying on of 
handSf completed the ordination. Reposing upon the 
second and third article in the declaration of right6,'^be 
Gloucesterians exultingly said : *' No subject shall be 
hurt, molested, or restrained in his person, liberty, or 
estate, for worshipping God in the manner, and season, 
most agreeable to the dictates of bis own conscience ; 
or for his religious profession or setitiments, provided 
he doth not disturb the public peace, or obstruct others 
■in their religious worship. All religious societies shall, 
at all times, have the exclusive right of electing their 
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public teachers, and of contracting with them for tbetr 
support and maintenance. And all monies paid by the 
subject to the support of public worship, shalF, if he 
require it, be uniformly applied to the support of the 
public teacher, or teachers, of his own religious sect or 
denomination, provided there be any on whose instruc- 
tion he attends.'* But while the Gloucesterians were 
confidingly singing a requiem to their cares, they be- 
held, to their great astonishment, and no small dismay^ 
their goods seized by an officer, and sold at auction, 
for the purpose of answering the demands of the estab- 
lished minister. Articles of plate from one, English 
goods from another, and, from a third, the anchor of Br 
vessel, on the point of sailing. 

It *was, as we believe, in the autumn of 1782, that 
this act of violence took place. An action was insti- 
tuted by the independent church of Christ in Glouces- 
ter. Mr. Murray was urged to allow the prosecution 
to proceed in his name. His reluctance to this step 
was decided and affecting. He had passed through 
the country without even allowing, or accepting, con- 
tributions ; and, to be considered a prosecutor for mon- 
ies, said to be due to him, for preaching the gospel^ 
which he had determined to promulgate free as tht 
light of heaven ! the very idea was a stab to bis long 
cherished feelings : it appeared to him like prostrating 
the integrity of his character, and stripping him of those 
honours,, which he had fondly hoped would remain for- 
ever unshorn. The situation of his mind, upon this 
occasion, may be gathered from two extractsof letters, 
addressed to him by a respectable gentleman : ^' You 
know the inducement 1 bad to engage in this cause was 
to be emancipated from the shackles of a pontificate; 
and my aversion was ever determined, from having the 
suit brought in your name, as well from your abboi>- 
i^ence^ ^s that th9 result, however favourablei would 
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not establish ns upon the broad base of genuine freedom. 
However, I am now convinced from reflection, thst our 
cause will be ruined, unless you assume it. Mr. Hitch- 
borne was clear it ought to have been in your name be* 
fore; at our pressing request, he drew the last writ. 
Mr. Suiiivao has declared ^it muist be in your name. 
Mr. Pynchoii (allowed on all hands to be deeply versed 
in tiie intricacies of the law) assured a gentleman, he 
would warrant success, and even undertake the conduct*- 
ing the cause, if the proper use were made of your nnme. 
Mr. Sewairs opinion is in unison with Mr.^Pyncbon. 
I hate delay and indecision, and shall lament if cbictme 
and political views must prevail over the purest inten-^ 
tions." 

To this letter Mr. Murray responded^ in terms de- 
scriptive of much ani^uisb of spirit, and his sympathizing 
friend immediately replied : — 

" I essay not to communicate the impression wJiich 
your letter has made upon me; would that pen and paper 
were adequate to express all that could be conveyed by 
the tongue. Shall I be condemned for being of an un- 
steady disposition, or shall I be justified in my change of 
sentiment, from tlie variety of events ? Be it as it may 
it matters not ; your letter has produced another altera- 
tion in my mind; your conflict between the- resolution 
you have taken, and the interest of your friends, which, 
I am persuaded, is very dear to you, is carried on in 
yo!ir breast to a degree of agony. I see how distressing 
it is for you, even in appearance, to stand forth and con^ 
lend for what you have so nobly held in sovereign con- 
tempt. In this point of view it ceases to be a question. 
Let the idea of interest perish ; I had rather a large^^nrt 
of mine, dear as it is, should be wrested from nie, than 
that you should sacrifice any portion of your peace, or 
your honour ; dierefore, I entreat you, my dear sir, do 
no violence to your feelings. Thank God, the truili of 
mir cause does not depend upon the decision of a court 
25 
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of judiciatiire ; and admit the worst, it is only what we arfe 
bidden to expect, that this world is opposed to the other* 
Justice, however, notwithkantling my sympathy for you, 
urges me to repeat that our lawyers see no rational pros- 
pect of success, but from your becoming a principal in 
the business. If you can bend your mind, well ; take 
time- to deliberate: delays in law, perhaps, are not so 
dangerous as in other afiairs ; at any rale, 1 entreat you 
to become more tranquil ; 1 had rather make payment to 
parson F than that you should thus suffer." 

The preacher, under the direction of many importun- 
ing friends, loaned his name, which step was to bira a 
permanent subject of regret. Trials succeeded trials, 
review after review, at Salem, and at the supreme judi- 
cial court, held at Ipswich, in 1783, 1784, and 1785. 

The pleaders seemed an invincible phalanx, and the 
inlnd-bending eloquence of the Hon. Mr. King was in- 
deed a most potent aid. Men characterized the oratory 
of that gentleman, as persuading, commanding, and like 
an irresistible torrent, bearing down every obstacle. 
Muny of the senior advocates seemed so to feel, and ac- 
knowledge the superiority of Mr. King, as to surrender to 
hiu) the right of closing causes bf great importance ; and 
a high law character declared, that, had he a cause de- 
pending, of the greatest intricacy and magnitude, to be 
})lead before the first tribunal in the world, he would pre- 
fer Mr* King as his advocate, to any man he had ever 
heard speak. Pirevious, however, to the adjudication of 
1785, whtMi a verdict in favour of the plaintiffs by tlie 
suffi-^ige of the jury, (exclusive of the judges) was obtain- 
ed, the political career of this celebrated character re- 
moved him from ibeir counsel, and their cause was com- 
mitted to, and ably supported by, Mr. afterwards Govern- 
or Sullivan, and Judge Tiidor. The late Chief Justice 
Par&ons, and Mi. Bradbury were counsel for the de- 
i'endants. Tlic G]oucesler?^ns, in their appeal to ^ue 
'' impartial p'^blic^" pertinently observed that the deer- 
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sion of the question, agitated respecting tbern, ultimately 
involved every citizeo of the commonwealth, and instant- 
ly affected the several religious orders of Episcopalians, 
Baptists, Presbyterians, Sandemanians, Quakers, and 
every other denomination of Christians, who, in this state» 
were called sectaries. 

Upon the objection, that their teacher was not a preach- 
er of piety, reljgion, and morality,. they mildly observed: 
They were not convinced that the question could be de- 
lermined from a revision of the n[)otives he offered as to 
the rewards which are to be bestowed, or punishments in- 
flicted in another world ; they rather supposed it should 
be decided upon the evidence of his urging the people to 
piety and morality, as the foundation of the greatest good 
of which their natures were capable, and as a compliance 
with the will of their Almighty Creator and Preserver. 
They believed, that the scriptures affirmed, that God 
would punish men for sin, even in this world, in a man- 
ner which would /ar, very far overbalance the pleasures 
to. be derived from vice. They conceived, that the idea 
that it was necessary to the good order of government, 
that the teachers of religion should thunder out the doc- 
trine- of everlasting punishment to deter men from atro- 
cious crimes, which they might otherwise commit in se- 
cret, had long been hackneyed in the hands of men in 
power, but without any warrant from reason or revelation. 
Reason, without the aid of revelation, gave no intimation 
of a state of retribution beyoi)|||^he grave ; and the gospel 
brought life and immortality tolight : nor, said they^ was 
it until the Christian church was illegally wedded to state 
policy, that men in power dared to hurl the thunders of 
' the Most High, at those who offended against govern- 
ment. But, they added, should the point be maintained, 
that courts and juries are authorized to determine, wheth- 
er the teacher of a religious sect is a teacher of morality, 
from his opinion either of the cause, made, or state of 
naeo's happiness or misery in another world, or from his 
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opinion of tlie nature, or proportions of tlie rewards for ?ir* 
rv^iue or the puuisiiments tor vice in a future state, no sect 
. j|{jur deuominaiioQ could be safe, it being a matter resting 
w on opinion only, without any eartlily tribunal having the 
• ability or authority to settle the question. Suppose an 
Episcopalian teacher should have an action in his name 
to recover the money, paid by his hearers. Perhaps 
he oilght be one, who had subscribed an«l sworn to the 
thirty-nine articles, the truth of which is tcett supported 
by act of parliament : an objection might be made 
irom one of the articles, that tells us, God from all 
eternity elected a certain number to happiness, and pre- 
destinated all the rest of the human race to everlasting 
misery ; and this of his own^^overeign will, without any 
regai'd to the merit of the one, or the demerit of the 
oilitei'. A jury might be found, who would decide at 
once, that this doctrine is subversive of all morality 
and good oriler ; for, if tlie state of every man be un- 
alterably fixed from all eternity, and nothing done by' 
trim can in any wise change the divine decree, why, 
then the elect may conceive themselves justified in 
seeking to injure those, whom God from eternity has 
consigned to perdition. 

But, should an Armiaian be in trial, and it appeared 
he taught his people it v^as within their own power to 
procure future happiness a jury might not be able to 
(iislinguish between the gtjfcience and the foreordiua- 
tiou of God ; and it niigli^e called impiety to allege* 
that the iuGuiteiy wise being did not from all eternity 
know the ultiinate fate of all his creatures. It would 
at least be called derogatory to the honour of the Most 
High, to suppose any thing to be contingent wkh Him ; 
and therefore a teacher of such principles might in the 
eye of some persons be viewed as a teacher of impiety 
aiid iiutiiorality; From these and various other con- 
siderations, the Gloucesterians humbly conceived^ 
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that refigioQ Was a matter between an individual 
and his God ; that no man had a right to dictate 
a mode of worship to another ; tha^ in that res- 
pect, every man stodd upon a perfect equality ; and ^ 
tbey behaved that tlie paucity of their numbers, and 
the prejudices of their enemies, had pointed them out 
as proper objects for the first essay of religious tyran- 
ny.; hence they rather chose to seek redress from the 
^reat law, made by the people, to govern the Legisla- 
ture, than from the Legislature itself; believing they 
should betray the freedom of their country, if they 
timidly shrunk from a trial, upon the great principles 
of the constitution, indeed they seemed to consider 
themselves as the Hamdens of our religious world. 

In the course of the month of September, 1785, a 
writ of review was again served, and the final deci- 
sion was referred, and deferred, until the June of 4786, 
when a conclusive verdict was obtained in favour of the 
plaintiffs. Mr. Murray was then in the state ^f Con- 
necticut. We transcribe an extract from -a letter, 
which wafted to the eye and ear of the promulgator 
intelligence of the emancipation of his adherents. 

"Last Tuesday onr party with their cloud of wit- 
nesses were present, and called out at the bar of the 
Supreme Judicial Court. Tt^e cause w-as opened by 
Mr. Bradbury, and replied to by Mi% Hitchborne ; 
the court adjourned to the succeeding morning. I 
arrived just in season to War it taken up by Mr. 
Parsons, and closed by M«*, Sullivan. I wish for art 
opportunity to render my acknowledgements to this 
gentleman. He displayed upon this day an eloquence, 
not less than Roman. The judges summed up the 
whole. Tiie first was ambiguous, the second was so . 
trammelled, and inarticulate, as to be scarcely under- 
stood ; but the remaining three, have acquired a glory 
which will be as lasting as tune. The conduct of 
25* 
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Judge Dapa attracted particular notice. You may re- 
member he heretofore laboured against us ; there ap- 
peared a disposition to traverse our counsel ; in his 
^comments on the constitution, those parts, which made 
for Us, he turned against us ; he asserted the tax was 
not persecuting, but legal ; religious societies were 
bodies corporate, or meant to be so ; sect and denom- 
ination were promiscuously used and synoniuions : and 
the whole was delivered with a sententious gravity, the 
result of faculties, laboriously cultivated by experience 
and study. But a revolution had now passed in his 
n^ind, and when he noticed that article in the consti- 
tution, which directs moneys to be applied to the 
icaclier of his own religious sect, he said, the whole 
cause depended upon the construction of that clause, 
lie had heretofore been of opinion, it meant teachers 
of bodies corporate ; he then thought otherwise ; as 
the constitution was meant for a liberal purpose, its 
construction should be of a most liberal kind ; it meant, 
in this instance, teachers of any persuasion whatever, 
Jew or Mahometan. It would be for the jury to de- 
termine, if Mr. Murray was a teacher of piety, reli- 
gion, and morality ; that matter, he said, had in his 
opinion been fully proved. The only question there- 
fore before them was, if Mr. Murray came within 
the description of the constitution, and had a* right 
to require the money. " It is my opinion," he de- 
cidedly declared, " that^Wr. Murray comes virithin 
the decription of the constitution, and has a right to 
requirf^ the money." The jury received the cause, 
and departed the court at half past three. In the 
evening they returned, with a declaration, that thetf 
could not agree. The Chief Judge, with some asperi- 
ty, ordered them to take the papers and go out again ; 
ihey continued in deliberation through the whole night. 
Thursday morning they came in again, declaiing their 
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unanimous agreement, that the judgment obtained the 
preceding year was in nothing erroneous. Thus Iiave 
we gained our Cause, after trials of sucli expectation 
and severity. Wo rejoice greatly. It is the Lord's 
doings, and marvellous in our eyes." 

Mr. Murray continued uniformly to devote the sum- 
mer months to his multiplied adherents, fri)m Maryland 
to New-Hampshire ; in what manner, is copiously de- 
scribed in his Letters and Sketches of Sermons. In 
the February of 1783, we find the Preacher, as usual, 
deeply interested in the cause of his Great Master, and 
suggesting, in a letter to his friend and fellow-labourer, 
Mr. Noah Parker, the propriety of an annual meeting 
of the heralds of redemption ; his words are : " Indeed 
it would gladden my heart, if every oner who stands 
forth a public witness of the truth as it is in Jesusj 
could have an opportunity of seeing and conversing 
one with another, at least once every year. I believe 
it would be attended witli very good effects. Think of 
it, my friend, and let me know the result of your de- 
liberation. I think these servants of thu Most High 
might assemble one year at Norwich, one year at 
Boston, and another at Portsmouth, or wherever it 
may be most convenient. I have long contemplated 
an association of this description ; and the longer I 
deliberate, the more I am convinced of the utility 
which would be annexed to the regulation." In the 
September of 1785, the Preacher, writing to the sama 
friend,. thus expresses himself: "Although very much 
iadisposed, I am commencing a journey to Oxrford, 
where I expect to meet a number of our religious 
brethren, from different towns, in which the gospel has 
been preached and believed, for the jiurpose of delib- 
erating upon some plan, to defeat the desi'^ns of our 
enemies, who aim at robbing us of the liberty, where- 
"witb the constitution has made us free. On my v^ 
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turn, I shall communicate to you the result of our 
meeting.'' Upon the close of the same month of Sep- 
tember, he thus writes : " Well, I have been to Oxford, 
and the assembly convened there was truly primitive. 
We deliberated, first, on "a Name ; secondly, on the 
propriety of being united in our common defeace ; 
thirdly, upon the utility of an annual meeting of repre- 
sentatives from the different societies ; and fourthly, 
upon keeping up a constant correspondence by letter. 
Each of these particulars are to be laid before the so- 
cieties, represented by their delegates on this occasion, 
dnd, if approved) their approbation to be announced 
by circular letters, to the several societies. Mr. Win- 
chester delivered a most excellent sermon ; his subject 
was, '* but though we, or an angel from heaven, preach 
any other gospel unto you, than that which we have 
preached unio you, let him be accursed." By the 
desire of Mr. Winchester, 1 closed the subject. 

Thus was a convention formed, and, we may add, 
organized, by the Father of Universalism in this coun- 
try. But, alas ! in no long time, a root of bitterness 
sprang up, which destroyed his pleasure in the associa- 
tion. Yet, in the last stage of his pilgrimage, he fre- 
quently regretted, that his attendance upon this con- 
vention had not been,imore uniform ; as he might pos- 
sibly, by his years and his experience, have met and 
obviated the difficulties which distressed him. Mr. 
Winchester, searching the bible for^ arguments to con- 
fute Mr. Murray, became himself a Universalist, but 
he was a Universalist of the Chauncian school. He 
was a man of pure morals, and an ardent lover of the 
Redeemer. 

At this perioclj in addition to the houses erected in 
Gloucester, and ia Portsmouth, a convenient place for 
public worship was procured by the Universalisls in 
the city of Philadelphia ; and, in the city of Nsw-YtrlC, 
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a church had been purchased, which they forbore to 
open, until it could be dedicated by the peace-speaking 
voice of the Promulgator. In the course of the autumn^ 
or winter of 1785, the Bostonians purchased a meeting- 
house in Bennet-street. This house they enlarged and 
beautified ; here Mr. Murray was occasionally their 
officiating minister. And in the metropolis of Penn- 
sylvania, New-York, and Massachusetts, he was ear- 
nestly solicited to take up his residence. 

Previous to the decision obtained by the Glouees- 
terians, a prosecution was commenced against their 
Preacher, for performing the marriage ceremony. Per- 
suaded that he was commissioned by his God to preach 
the gospel, and knowing that he was ordained by the 
people to whom he administered, he believed himself 
authorized to receive the nuptial vows of as many 
among his adherents, as, furnished with the requisite 
certificates, made application to him for this purpose. 
A single instance was selected by bis implacable foes, 
and a special verdict obtained, which condemned the 
Preacher to pay a fine of. fifty pounds. But this was 
not all ; he bad frequently performed t(^e marriage 
ceremony. Prosecution would most unquestionably 
^cceed prosecution ; and the sum total of multiplied 
miercements would involve difficulties not easily sur- 
Miounted. Pruetence whispered the persecuted man of 
God, that he ought to absOiit himself until the interfer- 
ence of the Legislature could be obtained ; and inclina- 
tion pointed his way over the pathless deep, for the 
purpose of once more visiting his native shores, holding 
sweet converse with a few select friends, and folding to 
his filial bosom bis venerable mother. Assured of the 
propriety of a step so important to his numerous Ameri- 
can connexions, on the 6th of January, 1788, he em- 
barked for Englaud. Noble provision was made for 
iiiia by the Bostonians, and all the expenses of the 
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voyage defrayed. Russell, the beoevolcnt Russell, xvb9 
his irieod. Russell, the philanthropist ; who, like his 
God, delighted in speaking peace to the sons and 
daughters of adversity. Dear, sympathising frfend of 
roan ! to the children of sorrow thy memory is right 
precious. Had thy stinted abilities been commensu* 
rate^ivith thy will, the voice of gladness would have 
resounded in every dwelling. Nor Russell alone : 
many pressed forward, whose liberal hearts devised 
liberal things ; and substantial manifestation of afi^c- 
tion to the preacher were abundant and muniticent. 

During Mr. Murray's absence, the Legislature wsis 
addressed. We regret that we cannot exhibit a com- 
plete copy of the petitions which were presented, but 
such extracts, as we can command, we transcribe : 

*' To the Honourable Senate, and the House of 
Representatives of the commonwealth of Massachu- 
setts, assembled in Boston, in February, 1788 ; John 
Murray, of Gloucester, in the county of Essex, would 
humbly represent to your Honours, tliat about seven- 
teen years ago, he came into this country, which he 
considered a| the asylum of religion and benevolence ; 
that on his arrival he began to preach the gospel 
of peace, in doing which he met with many cordis^^ 
friends, some of wh^in, namely, a society of ChrislianiV 
in Gloucester, distinguished themselves by their uni- 
form attachment to the message, and the messenger ; 
and after your petitioner had occasionally laboured 
among them, for a considerable time, they associated 
together as an Independent Church, built a meeting- . 
house, and invited your petitioner to reside whh them, 
as their settled minister ; and, in the month of Decem- 
ber, m the year 1780, did appoint^ set apart^ and 
ordaift him to the work of the ministry, and to be 
th^ir teacher of piety, religion, and morality ; that ev- 
er since that period, he has considered himself, and 
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lias been considered by the people he has statedly la- 
boured amongst, as their ordained miniMer, and though 
your petitioner has, on sundry occasions, visited, and 
laboured amoAgst bis Christian friends, in other places, 
it has always been with the consent of his people, they 
'fitill looking on him, and he on himself, as their ordain- 
ed raintster. It also appears, that the people, among 
whom your petitioner has frequently laboured, have 
considered him in the same light ; as they have for- 
mally requested licence of his people of Gloucester, 
who, after consultation, granted that license. Another 
circumstance, that tended to confirm your petitioner in 
the belief of his being an ordained minister in the strict- 
est sense of the word, and according to the letter and 
spirit of the law, was the verdict given in favour of him 
and his people, by the Honourable Supreme Court and 
jury, when, after suffering much abuse from their per- 
secuting opponents in Gloucester, they were reduced 
to the necessity of applying to the laws of their country, 
for redress and protection. But their opponents, dis- 
satisfied with the verdict then obtained, demanded a 
review ; after which review, the former ^verdict was 
confirmed by the full, and decided opinion of the hon- 
ourable court given in their favour. 

" Being thus by constitutionahright, and legal deci- 
sion, established as an independent minister, settled with, 
and ordained by, the joint suffrages of ihe members of 
that Religious Society, your petitioner supposed his 
troubles from his persecuting enemjes were at an end. 
And upon consulting council learned in the law, who 
gave it as their decided opinion that he was an ordain- 
ed minister, be preceded to perform the ceremony of 
marriage to such of his hearers, who made application 
to him for that purpose. But some of his opponents, 
unacquainted with the independent mode of ordination, 
and presuming your petitioner was not ordained, be- 
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cause the same ceremonies were not made use of to 
bis ordination, to the use of which they were accustom- 
ed, brought the question ofyour petitioner's right of of- 
ficiating as an ordained minister, before' the Judges of 
the Supreme Judicial Court, who gave it as their opin- 
ion, that he was not an ordained minister, in the sense 
of the law, as the forms of his ordination were not suf- 
ficiently notorious. Your petitioner, and the people 
who ordained him, conceived his ordination was sufli- 
ciently notorious, as the article was subscribed by ev- 
ery member of the society ; and the honourable court 
considered him a public teacher of Piety, Religion, and 
Morality. The recent adjudication of the honourable 
Judges has involved your petitioner's little flock, in Glou- 
cester, in expense, and exquisite distress, and your pe- 
titioner is ruined, uuless your honours can interfere for 
his relief. He must not only satisfy the heavy penalty 
already forfeited, to his said opponents, and prosecu- 
tors, but he is liable to repeated forfeitures of like pen- 
alties for every marriage he has performed, since he 
has conceived himself the ordained minister of that 
people, which must involve his friends in expense, or 
consign him to a goal. Nor is this all ; supposing his 
ordination invalid, he is, by the letter of the law, liable 
to ignominious punishment. Now, as equity is said tS^ 
be that interference of the supreme power, which alle- 
viates, where the law, by being too comprehensive, 
has involved a case, to which it was not perhaps meant 
to extend ; and as he, and his people, his council, and 
the world at large, supposed him ordained, as much as 
an Episcopalian, or any other teacher, however differ- 
ent the mode of ordination, he most humbly prays your 
honours, to indemnify him for any farther prosecution, 
for any marriage he may have solemnized, under his 
supposed right ; and by this means resrrue him from 
the persecuting power of his malignant advei-saries,,t«- 
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Store the exercise of religious rites to his oppressed, 
and afflicted people, establish in the Commonwealth, 
in which he has long had his residence, that peace 
which has been broken hy the malice of his enemies. 
Your petitioner would in person have waited on such 
committee of your honours, as may be appointed to 
consider this petition, but his well grounded fears that 
prosecutions would be multiplied upon him, by the zeal 
of his religious adversaries, has necessitated him to ab- 
sent himself from the country of his adoption, and ^his 
dear people, until such time as the clemency of your 
honours might be obtained in his behalf." , 

The Congregation in Gloucester, addressed the Le- 
gislature in a separate petition, and the Judges, Sulli- 
van and Dawes, co-operated with Mr. Russell, in per- 
severing efforts to obtain a decision. The petitions 
were referred to a committee of three gentlemen, of 
great respectability, who speedily prepared, and liand- 
ed in their report, which was laid upon the speaker's 
table, whence it was drawn forth by the speaker of tbe 
House, James Warren, esq. accepted by a handsop.je 
majority, and sent up to the Senate (or concuneiice. 
The report was called up from the President's table, 
by the Honourable Mr. Dalton, when, after a debate of 
two hours, it passed the Senate, almost unanimously. 
This most acceptable result was made known to the 
deeply interested Gloucesterians, by a writing, of which 
the following is a verbatim copy : — 

COMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHUSETTS. 
In the House of Representatives^ March ilth, 1788. 

" Whereas John Murray, and others, have repre- 
sented to this court, that the said Murray, esteeming 
himself legally qualified, had solemnized ceitain mar- 
riages, and that, by a decision had in the Superior Judi- 
^,ial Court, it was determined that the said Murray had 
26 
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j^o such authority, praying that be may be indemnified. 
Resolved, that the said John Murray, be, and he here- 
by is, indemnified from all the pains, and penahies^ 
which he may have incurred on account of having sol* 
emnized any marriages, as aforesaid, for which there 
has not been any prosecution comm^ced, or had ; and 
the said Murray may, upon trial for any of the offences 
aforesaid, give this resolution in evidence, upon the gen- 
eral issue, which shall have the same operation, as if 
specially pleaded. 

Sent up for concurrence. ^ James Warren, Speaker. 
In Senate^ March 27 thy 1788. 
Read and concurred. Samuel Adams, PresidenU 

Approved, JOHN HANCOCK. 

True copy; attest, 

John Avery, jun. Secretary. 

Meantime, the persecuted, and now nobly rkdres- 
8ED promulgator, was speeding across the great waters. 
His passage over the Atlantic was uncommonly boiste- 
rous ; the European winter of this year was very se- 
vere. More navigation, and lives, were lost, in the 
January and February of 1788, upon the tremendous 
coast of Cornwall, than had ever before been known, 
in any one season. At length, however, the Chalky 
Cliffs of his native shore met his gladdened view, and 
the heaven-protected vessel cast anchor in the commo- 
dious harbour of Falmouth. Mr. Murray was an en- 
tire stranger to this part of England ; but, by the Bos- 
tonians and Gloucesteriahs,' he had been furnished with 
recommendatory letters, thus worded—- 

" We, tiie Subscribers, members of the Christian 
Independent Church in Boston, do, on behalf of our- 
selves ^nd our brethren, by these presents, certify to 
all whom it may concern, that the bearer, Mr. John 
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Murray, (settled Minister of the Independent Church 
in Gloucester) for more than fourteen years past, hath 
occasionally laboured among us, in this place, much to 
the edification, and consolation of God's people ; and 
we bless God, therefore, and most sincerely pray, that 
the good will of Him who dwelt in the Bush may ac- 
company him on his way, and bring him back to his 
numerous friends, richly laden with the blessings of tlie 
Gospel of peace." 

*^ Signed by the most respectable members of the 
Church." Gloucester, January 4th, 1788. 

** Be it known- universally, that We the elders, ob 
behalf of the Independent Church of Qhrist in GlouV 
cester, do certify that the bearer, Mr«. j[p^" Murray, is, 
and has been for many years past, our ordained minis- 
ter, and we pray God to preserve him, and return him 
to us in safety." 

(Signed) Winthrof Sarqent, 

Epes Sargent, 
David Plummer. 

Mr. Murray was received in Falmouth, with frater* 
nal kindness. The Sunday sncceedbg his arrival, the 
pulpit of a gentleman, once in connection with Mr. 
Whitefield, was thrown open to him, where he preached 
forenoon and afternoon, and continued delivering eve- 
ning lectures until February 14, when he resumed his 
journey by land, to London, proclaiming glad tidings 
from the pulpits, as he passed along, to which free ac-^ 
cess was granted him ; at Truro, Cheswater, Tregony 
Mevegessey, St. Austle, T^oe, in the several churches 
at Plymouth, and Plymouth Dock, Exeter, Wellington, 
&c. be. he' delivered liis God-honouring, man-restoring 
message. Several clergymen always attended his lec- 
tures, and one gentleman accompanied him even to Exe- 
ter. We select a few of the subjects^ upon which he dd- 
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lighted to dwell. The lights ordamed by the Creator^^ 
signsj Genesis iii. 15. The dress of the Jewish High 
Priest, the 1st Psalm, the 89th Paaloi, Zecbariab ix. 9, 
I St Joho, 4, and many passages drawn from Isaiah, and 
the Epistles of the Apostle Paul. His manner of pas- 
sing his time, and the devout propensities of his pious 
hearty may be gathered from a short extract from his 
journal, a journal replete with beauty and interest, 
to the christianized mind, and containing descriptions 
and remarks, worthy the writer : — 

" 1 am delighted with walking through the fields; 
the gardens are so very beautiful, the fields are so very 
green, the linnets and goldfinches so busy on the bedg* 
es preparing their habitations. These songsters of the 
groves, which 'tfre vocal on every spray, are to me Hke 
old and pleasing^ 'acquaintance, not seen nor heard of 
•for a great number t)f years, while the fascinating chor- 
isters, in whom I have taken so much detigfat, seem, by 
their cheering notes, to welcome me as I pass along 
their native fields and hedges. The primroses, and 
a variety of other sweet flowers, are already in full 
Moom ; in short, every thing wears a cheerful appear- 
ance. How grateful ongbl I to be to tha Author of 
every good, who, in this dear oountry, fellows me wiih 
the same loving kindness and- tender merey, with which 
he followed me in the dear country I have left. Th^ 
numerous friends, with whom I ocoisionally sojourn, 
are as anxious to detain me with, them, and lament the 
necessity of ray departure, precisely as did my Amer- 
ican friends ; their hearts swell witk transport, while I 
simply declare the gospel of the grace of God, and 
they reiterate their expressons of admiration of the 
gracious words, which God enableii me to utter, in like 
manner as did the good Gloucesteriao Rider, Mr. War- 
ner, on my first visit to that place. We mingle our 
supplications and addresses, our thanksgivings and our 
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praiseSy and our hearts burn wkhin us, while we con- 
verse of the goodness of our God,, and the gracious 
purposes of redeeming love. Surely it would be HI 
judged, if not cruel, in such circumstances, to dash the 
cup of felicity from the lips of these humble dependents 
upon the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, because per- 
haps they do not see to the end of the divine purposes. 
I never will preach any thing but the gospel of God 
our Saviour, any where ; but I will leave those dear 
people to draw their own conclusions, and, in the in- 
terim, I will feed them with the sincere milk of the 
word, that they may grow thereby. The inhabitants 
of this place (Falmouth) are very friendly, religious 
people; May God grant them peace, and give them 
abundant consolation in believing. The people every 
where hear with American attention. Clergymen, 
wherever I sojourn, are generally ray hosts. Gospel, 
unadulterated gospel, is pleasant to the believing sou) ; 
1 content myself with showing that man is lost by sin ; 
that the law is the miiittstration of death ; that the gos- 
pel is a divine declaration of life, by Jesus Christ, to 
every creature. Yes, 1 will continue to preach the 
gospel freely to every creature. 1 will endeavour to 
point out its glories, and the many advantages attend- 
ant ott believing the divine report. This, by the grace 
of^od, shall still be the business of my life. Many 
clergymen attend me in my progress, no less than seven 
have been among my audience at one time; and oe 
my descending from the pulpit, they usually tnke my 
hand, and devoutly thank me for bearing so good a 
testimony for Jesus Christ ; for speaking so well of the 
Redeemer, a<dding, that it is a pity I should do any 
thing but preach. Numbers flock around me, and, in 
fact, were 1 an angel descended from above, I cou\d 
not be followed with more uniform attention." 
26* 
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London is two hundred and twenty miles from Fal- 
mouth. The Preacher did not reach that n^etropolis 
until the 1 6th of March, and his time wa« most de- 
lightfully passed in the service of God the Saviour* 
Upon onfe occasion, his entrance into one spacious 
place of worship was hailed by the musical dioir^ de- 
voutly chanting 

^* Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly Mlemn sound, 

Liet all the nations know, 

Tb earth's remotest bbund. 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Retam> ye ransom 'd sinners, hom^.'* 

Vet, even itt this short visit to his native island, the 
"promulgator went through etil as well as good report. 
Vfe subjoin a specimen of each. A gentleman of Fal- 
niiouth, writing to his friend in Tregony, thus expresses 
himself: — 

** 3Mr. Murray will shortly be in your town ; we have 
attended upon him here with inexpressible delight ; 
fhree such sermons, as he has delivered, my ears 
never before heard ; such a preacher never before 
appeared in this town. I am convinced his ideas are 
nil his own, I never heard any thing like them ; his 
miod seems <ilearly informed, and his heart very much 
'Warmed by the love of God." Bm the following ad- 
vertisement Appeared in a London paper. 

^' Mr . Murray is an American, the most popular 
preacher ki ihe United States. In the conclusion of 
one of bis sermons, preached on that cOntineirt, ^e en- 
deavoured to enforce, with all the powers^ of eloquence, 
tke liecessity of estabKshitig in Jiiose states the same 
Olympic games, which we^e for many ages established 
among the Orecians.'^ But this was not all ; it was 
stotiedy that be had left Afoerka m consequence of » 
crinvm^l proseeution* 
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Arriving at London, he was once more enriched by 
the maternal benediction. He found his venerable 
parent in the enjoyment of a fine green old age, and 
^agaiD she rejoiced in the presence of her son. In 
London, and at Harapstead, in the meeting-house once 
occupied by Mr. Whitefield, he delivered his message 
of peace. Patronized in the city of London, by an 
opulent family, who cherished him as a son, he was 
-strongly solicited once more to take up his abode in 
that metropolis ; but the providence of God had not 
so decreed, and, after continuing there a short time, 
be departed thence, and journeyed to Portsmouth, for 
'the purpose of being in readiness to commence his re- 
turn to America. In Portsmouth, he was again a isoli- 
tary stranger.; but he had not been more than four 
hours in that celebrated and important emporium, ere 
he was engaged, by a respectable clergyman, to preach 
a lecture, which had been previously announced. In 
Portsmouth he tarried two weeks, preaching frequently. 
On his first lecture, he was solicited by a Dr. Miller to 
accompany him to his habitation, where he abode until 
be departed from that town. The circle of his ac- 
quaintance soon became large, among whom he ouin- 
bered very respectable friends. When the clergymen, 
with whom Mr. Murray associated, during his last resi- 
dence in England, became ascertained of his full and 
.comprehensive views of the magnitude and extent of the 
redeeming plan^ although very few adopted his ideas, 
jet they still continued warmly attached to the preach- 
«er ; and the letters they a<idressed to him, after bis 
'return to America, which are still in being, would fill a 
volume. A few of the Preacher's rei<ponses are con- 
tained in the volumes of Letters and Sketches of Ser- 
mons. 

Mr. Murray proceeded to Cowes, upon the Isle of 
Wight, and from thence embarking for America, com* 
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nieoced his voyage mfith a fair wiod, which soon chang- 
ing, they were under the necessity of dropping anchor 
in Portland harbour, where they were long wind bound. 
His passage was uncommonly protracted ; but, fortu- 
liiUely, the passengers united to give it every charm, 
of which society is susceptible ; and, when we add, 
that our late respectable President^ the Honourable 
John Adams and Lady, were of the number, the plea- 
sures of the voyage will be nothing doubted. Books, 
music, and conversation, varied the tedium of the pass- 
ing weeks ; nof was the Preacher debarred the exer- 
cise of his sacred avocation ; Mr. Adams requissted he 
would officiate as their teacher, every Sunday, and 
accordingly the ship's company, and the passengers, 
were, upon this holy day, collected round htm. His 
first subject was the third commandment. They unit- 
ed in their addresses to the throne of ^race, and in 
hymning the praises of their God. 

Again reaching the shores of this New World, the 
voice of exoneration and of Frceoom bade him wel- 
come ; and the glad acclamations of joy resounded 
among his congratulating, and most affectionate friends. 
A summons from the Governoiir, to attend a select 
party at his house, met him on the day of his arrival, 
and every liberal mind partook the rational hilarity of 
the moment. 

The Gloucesterians, determining no more to hazard 
invidious prosecution, and its train of evils, appointed a 
dliy, the Christmas of 1788, on which to renew, the prdi- 
nation of their Pastor ; and,'after assembling, and effec- 
tuating their purpose, that they might bestow upon the 
solemn transaction all possible publicity, they procured 
its insQCtion in the Centinel of January 3d, 1789, from 
which paper we transcribe it verbatim : — 

" Last Thursdiiy week, Mr. John Murray was or- 
daloed to the pastoral charge of the Indepemieilt Church 
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of Christ in Gloucester. After Sir. Murray bad prayed, 
and one of the congregatiou bad anaounced the inten- 
tion of the meeting, and presented bim, formally, with 
a call, Mr. Murray replied : 

** Persuaded of the truth of the declaration, made 
by the compilers of the shorter catechism, that God's 
works of providence are:his most holy, wise, and pow- 
erful, preserving and gorerning all bis creatures, and 
all their actions ; and having a full oonviction that the 
affairs of the Church are, in an especial manner, under 
bis immediate direction ; and that yon, my Christian 
friends and bretbren, are now, as formerly, under the 
directing influence of that xiivine spirit, which, takinj 
of the things of Jesus, and showing them unto me, 
constrained me to become a Preacher of the everlast- 
ing Gospel, and directed you to set me apart, and 
ordain me, to be your Minister ; I now again, with 
humble gratitude to my divine Master, and grateful 
afiecti,on for you, my long tried, and faithful christian 
friends and brethren, most cordially accept of this call." 
One of the Committee then read the vote of the 
Church: "Resolved, that we, the proprietors of Ihe 
Independent Meeting-House in Gloucester, the mem- 
bers of the church and congregation usually attending 
there for the purpose of divine worship, do, by virtue 
of that power invested in us by the great High Priest 
of our profession, the Bishop of our souls, and the 
Great and only Head of the Church ; and according, 
to the institutions of the first churches in New-England, 
and in4)erfect conformity to the third article of the 
declaration of rights, in this public manner, solemnly 
led and ordain, constitute a^id appoint Mr. John Mur- 
ray, of said Gloucester, clerk, to be our settled Minis- 
ter, Pastor, and teaching Elder ; to preach the ^^ord 
of God, and to inculcate lessons and instructions of 
piety, religion, and morality, on the congregation j and 
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to do, performy and discharge all the duties and offices, 
which of right belong to any other minister of the Gos- 
pel, or public teacher of Piety » Religion, and Morality 3 
and it is hereby intended, and understood, that the 
authority and rights hereby given to the said Mr. John 
Murray, to be our settled, ordained minister and pub- 
lic teacher, are to reitiain in full force, so long as he 
shall continue to preach the word of God, and dis^ 
pense instructions of piety, religion, and morality, con- 
formably to our opinions, and.no longer." 

*^The Committee then solemnly presented him the 
Bibfe, saying, on its presentation : ^' Dear sir, We pre- 
sent you these sacred scriptures as a solemn seal of your 
ordination to the ministry of the New Testament, and the 
sole directory of your faith and practice." His accept- 
ance was afTecting ; as what comes from the heart reaclp^ 
es the heart. 

<' With my full soul I thank our merciful God, for tbis 
inestimable gift. With grateful transport I press it to my 
bosom ; I receive it as the copy of my Fathkr's Will, 
as the deed of an incorruptible inheritance ; as the uner- 
ring guide to my feel;, and lantliorn to my paths. Dear, 
precious treasure, thou hast been my constant support in 
every trying hour, and a never failing source of true conso- 
lation. I thank you, most sincerely do I thank you, for 
this confirming seal, this sure directory ; and I pray that 
the spirit, which dictated these sacred pages, may enable 
me to make the best use thereof." A sermon by Mr. 
Murray, from Luke v. 2, succeeded, " The. harvest is 
great y but the laborers are few ^^ ^c. 4"C. 

" The solemnity, attention, and christian demeanour^ 
that attended the whole transaction of the ordination, and 
every other occurrence of the day, gave universal satis-, 
faction to a numerous audience." 

Days of tranquillity now succeeded ; weeks, months, 
nay years rolled on, and harmony, unbroken harmony, 
presided. Religion shed her bahny influence, her it^d- 



MFB OF RE¥. JOHN MUARAT. 311 

irradiatiog, passion-subduing consolations ; and we were 
ready to say, stability dweUeth even in our times. But 
alas ! we too soon experienced that '' bliss, sublunary 
i/m/' was not the durable possession of mortality. 

It was in this interval, of most pleasant memory, that 
Mr. Murray, in the summer of the year 1790, then on a 
visit to bis Pennsylvania, Jersey, and New-York connex- 
ions, was, by the Universalists convened in the city of 
Philadelphia, associated with Mr. William Eugene Iraley, 
to present an address to the immortal Washington, thea 
President of the United States. We proceed to tran- 
scribe the address. 

To THE President of the United States. • 

The Address of the Convention of the Universal 
Church, assembled in Philadelphia, 

SIR, 

Permit us in the name of the Society which we repre- 
sent, to concur in the numerous congratulations which 
have been o&red to you since your accession to the 
government of the United States. 

" For an account of our principles, we beg leave to 
refer you to the pamphlet which we have now the hon- 
our of putting into your hands. In this publication it will 
appear, that the peculiar doctrine, which ..we bold, is not 
less friendly to the order and happiness of society, than it 
is essential to the perfection of the Deity. It is a singu- 
lar circumstance in the history of this doctrine, that it has 
been preached and defended J n every age since tim, first 
promulgation of the Gospel ; but we represent the first 
society, professing this doctrine, that have formed them- 
selves into an independent church. Posterity will hardly 
fail to connect this memorable event, with the auspicious 
years of peace, liberty, and free inquiry in the United 
Stales, which distinguished the administration of Gener- 
al Washington, 
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'< We join, thus pubUcty, with our afiectionate felbw 
citizens, in thanks to Almightj God^ for the last of his 
numerous signal acts of goodness to our country, in pre- 
serving your valuable life, in a late dangerous indispo^- 
tion, and we assure you, Sir, that duty will not prompt 
Its, more than affection, to pray that you may long con** 
tinue the support and ornatnent of our country, and that 
you may hereafter fill a higher station, and etijoy the 
greater reward of being a kbg, and priest to .our God. 

" Signed in behalf and by order of the convention. 

"John Murray. 
"William Eugene Imley." 

President's Reply. 

'• To the Convention of the Universal Church* lately 

assembled in Philadelphia. 

"gentlemen, 

" I thank you, cordially, for the congratulations, which 
you offer on my appointment to tlie office I have the 
honour to hold in the government of the United States. 

" It gives me the most sensible pleasure to find, that, 
in our nation, however difierent are the sentiments of 
citizens on religious doctrines, they generally concur ia 
one thing : for their political professions, and practices, 
are almost universally friendly to the ord^r and happi- 
ness of our civil institutions. I am also happy in finding 
this disposition pariicnlarly evinced by your spciety. It 
is moreover my earnest desire, that the members of every 
association, or community, throughout the United States, 
may make such use of the auspicious years of peace, lib- 
erty, and free inquiry with which they are now fayo^^d, 
as they shall hereafter find occasion to rejoice for liiM^ibg 
done. • 

"With great satisfaction, 1 embrace this opportonit)^ 
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to express my acknowledgments for the interest, my af- 
fectionate fellow citizens have taken in my recovery, from 
a late, dangerous indispositbn. And 1 assure you, Gentle- 
men, that in meotbning my obligations, for the effusions of 
your benevolent wishes on my behalf, I feel animated 
with new zeal, that my conduct may ever be worthy of 
your good opinion, as well as such as shall, in every res- 
pect, best comport with the character of an intelligent, 
and accountable being." 




And now, a large number of Mr. Murray's first friends 
in Gloucester were numbered with the dead. He bad 
himself again become the head of a family. The times 
were oppressive^ and he considered it his duty to pro- 
vide for those of whom he had taken charge. The 
Bostonians were solicitous to hail the Preacher, as their 
seittled Pastor ; ai^d it was certain his usefulness would, 
in the Metropolis, be more extensive. A partial sepa- 
ration from the Gloucesterians was, by mutual .consent, 
effectuated. It was however stipulated, that Mr. Mur- 
ray should occasionally visit them, and that they should 
be allowed tp command his presence, upon every dis- 
tressing, or important exigence ; and the distance being 
DO more than an easy rjde of a few hours, the adjust- 
ment was accomplished^ without much difficulty. Yet 
did the Preacher continue dissatisfied, until the estab- 
lishment of his successor, in the midst of his long- loved, 
and early friends. ^ 

The Rev. Mr. Thomas Jones, a native of Wales, 
whom he had induced, by his representations, to unite 
27 
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with him in' his Ameriean mission, is a gentleroaa of 
great respectability, of the purest morals, and high in 
the ranks of integrity. Mr. Jones was educated at the 
college established by the Countess of Huntington ; in 
which connexion he continued, until his attachment to 
the doctrines of the gospel, in their most unlimited im- 
port, became the signal for his exclusion. The instal- 
lation of Mr. Jones, in Gloucester, gladdened the heart 
of the philanthropic preacher, and hi^s satisfaction was 
complete. The Gloucesterians love and respect their 
pastor, and their unanimity is unbroken. They have 
erected a new and eleganthouse of -worship, bi Sa- 
lem also, in Portsmouth and Charlestown, in N^w- 
York, and in Philadelphia, commodious buildings are 
reared to the honour of God our Saviour. 

On Wednesday, 23d of October, 1793, tlie installa- 
tion of Mr. Murray, took place in the -Universal Meet- 
ing-house in Boston ; the Presiding Deacon, addressed 
the church and congregation. 

" Brethren, it having pleased the Father of mercies 
to unite in bonds of Christian love and affection tbe 
hearts of the people, usually worshipping in this place, 
in the choice of Mr. John Murray for their Pastor and 
Teacher. We have accordingly assembled together, at 
this time and place, for the solemn purpose of ratifying 
here below, what we humbly trust is already recorded 
in heaven. It is the duty of all men, at all times, and 
in ail places, humbly to implore the direction of the 
great Head of the Church, in all their lawful under- 
takings." (Then followed an appropriate prayer by 
Mr. Murray.) After which, the Deacon demanded of 
the church and congregation, a^ they bad heretofore 
expressed their desire, that Mr. Murray should become 
their Pastor, and Teacher, if, at this time, they con- 
tinued of that mind, they would publicly confirm it, by 
vote — which was unanimous. He then requested Mr. 
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Murray's answer, which being given in the affirmative, 
he concluded his address : ^*^ i, therefore, in the name 
and behalf of this church and congregation — supported 
by the constitution of this Gommonwealth, declare you, 
John Murray, to be the Pastor and Teacher of this First 
Universal Church in Boston ; and in their name 1 pre- 
sent unto you the sacred Volume, as the rule of your 
faith and practice^ and as containing a perfect and 
complete revelation of the perfections and will of God; 
and I furthermore declare unto you, that so long as you 
continue to preach the gospel, as delineated in these 
sacred pages, which is glad tidings of great joy to 
every creature, as the purchase of the blood of Im- 
Tuaouel, so long you shall be considered as our Pastor, 
and no longer. And now, dearly beloved Sir, ^^I charge 
iheCj therefore^ before God and the Lord Jesus Christ, 
who shall judge the quick, and the dead, at His Appear^ 
ing, and His Kingdom ; to Preach the Word, be Instant ^ 
in Season, out of Season ; Reprove, Rebuke, Exhort, 
with ail long Suffering, and Doctrine, In all things 
showing thyself a Pattern of Good Works : In Doc- 
trine shovnng Uncorruptness, Gravity, Sincerity, Sound 
Speech that cannot be condemned ^ that he that is of the 
contrary part, may be Ashamed, having no Evil thing 
to say of you. A Workman that needeth not to be 
Ashamed, Rightly Dividing the Word of Truth, And 
now, sir, commending^ you with the Church, and Con- 
gregation, over which the Holy Ghost hath made you 
Overseer, to the care and protection of Him " that 
loved us and washed us from our sins in His own 
blood,^^ earnestly beseeching Him, to build us all up 
in the unity of the One Spirit and in the bond of peace. 
Now unto Him who. is abundantly able to perform all 
these things for us, and to present us all feultless be- 
fore the throne of an Infinite Majesty, be all honour, 
glory, dominion, and power, throughout the ag^s of 
time, and a w;asteless eternity, Amen.^ 
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,. Mr. Murray's reply was animated and replete widi 
Affection ; after which, a hymn was performed by the 
choir of singers, accompanied by the organ. Next, an 
excellent discourse by Mr. Murray, from 1. Cor. ix. 14. 
*' For .though 1 preach the Gospel, 1 have nothing to 
glory t>f : for necessity is laid upon me ; yea, woe is 
unto me if 1 preach not the Grospel." A coUection for 
the distressed bbubitants of Philadelphia succeeded the 
sermon, and an anthem suited to the solemnities of the 
occasion was most admirably* chanted. The whole was 
conducted with strict decorum, to the satisfaction of a 
very numerous, respectable, and attentive audience. 

Perhaps no congregation were ever more unanimous, 
and more perfectiy satisfied with the Pastor of their 
islectioii, than were the people worshipping in the 
Church in Bennet-Street ; and perhaps no Minister 
was ever more unfeignediy attached to the people of 
his charge, than wad the long-wandering Preacher. 
Soth the minister, and congregation might truly be 
said to worship the Most High in the beauty of holi- 
ness. The ordinance of the Lord's supper was ad- 
ministered agreeably to their ideas of its genuine m* 
^rt. Parents brought their childoen into the great 
congregation, standing in the broad aisle, in the pres- 
ence of the worshippers of God ; the father received 
the babe from the hands of the mother, and presented 
•it to the servant of God ; whoj deriving liis authority 
for this practice from the example of Ins Reedemer, 
who says, ''suffer little children to come unto me," 
bo. &c. pronounced aloud the nagie of the child, aod 
received it as a member of the mystical body of Him, 
who is the second Adam^ the Redeemer of Men. 
How often has his paternal heart throbbed with rap- 
ture, as he has most devoutly repeated, ''We dedicate 
thee to Him, to whom thou properly belongest, to be 
baptized with His own baptism, in the name of the 
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Father, and of the Sod, and of the Holy Ghost ; and 
we pronounce upon thee that blessing, which He com- 
manded his Ministers, Moses, Aaron, and his Sons, to 
pronounce upon bis people, saying, The Lord bles$ 
thee, and keep ihee ; The Lord make His face to 
^hine «pon thee, and be gracious unto thee ; The Lord 
liTt up His countenance upon thee, and give thee peace." 

Tiie preacher, however, never surrendered the per- 
suasion, that he was sent ottt to :preach the gospel, and 
his visits to his far distant friends were frequently re- 
peated ; yet these visits were always made by the as- 
senting vwice of the society, and he regarded every 
individual, congregated under his directing auspices, 
as in an essential and solemn sense his children. A 
gentleman, attending in the church in Bennet-street, 
addressing Mr. Murray by letter, thus observes : *' I 
was very much pleased at your meeting:; the orderly, 
respectable, and -serious demeanour of your society ; ' 
their siknt, and fixed attention upon you, penetrated 
cne with deiitiments of attachment and satisfaction, and 
1 forbore not to invoke the providence of God, that no 
froward or adverse spirit, should interrupt the harmony 
which now so evidently subsists between you," 

Yes, it is indeed. true, that Mr. Murray considered- 
the interests of the poople of his charge as Aw oton. 
Most fondly did be cherish, and perseveringly did he 
seek, by every possible moans, to advance their repu- 
taiion. He sympathized with the afflicted, and largely* 
partook their sorrows ; while, so often as the course of 
events brought joy to their bosoms, his eye benmed 
gladness, and his tongue exulted to dwell upon facts, 
which illumined the hours of ills protracted pilgrimage. 
His voice, at the bed of death, was the herald of con- 
solation. Are tliere not uncounted numbers, still pas- 
sing on, in this vale of tears, who, while attf^nding up., 
on their expiring relatives^ have witnessed the diving 

.27* 
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efTects emanating from the luminous understanding of 
tlie preacher, and lighting up a blissful smile of antici- 
pated felicity, amid liie agonies of dissolving nature. 
To the aged he delighted to administer consolation ; his 
pn^sence gave a face' of cheerfulness to those social 
hours, which the numerous classes, with whom he min- 
gled, were wont to appropriate to enjoy ment. Chil- 
dren hsped with inratiiile transport the name of the phi- 
lanthropic preacher, and they were even eloquent in ex- 
pressions of unfeigned attachnient. The pleasures of 
young people, if under the ^dominion of innocence, 
were uniformly sanctioned hy their Preacher ; and his 
appearunce in well regulated circles of hilarity, so far 
iVom clouding, was always considered as the harbingec 
of high wrought entertainment. If we except a single 
iustuuce, we do not know, that through a series of re- 
volving years, the harmony subsisting between the min- 
ister and his ctjngregution, suffered either interruption 
or diminution. 'I'his instance originated in political 
pertinacity. Party spirit occasionally ran very high ; 
and federal and democratic leaders were among the ad- 
herents of Mr. Murray. A July Oration was to be de- 
livered ; uiuch invidious disquisition - was afloat ; but 
it is fruitless to delineate ; suffice it to say, that this 
oratiou, and its consequences, were pregnant w^ith an- 
guish to an oft-stricken heart ; but, blessed be God, the 
threatning asptct of affairs, whi( h seemed to gather 
darkness, was soon dispersed, arrd the sut) of righteous- 
ness seemed to break forth, with renewed splendor. 
Mor is it wonderful, that transient animosities existed ; 
it is rather astonishing they were not more frequent. It 
was truly affecting, it was beautiful, and eminently con- 
sulatoiy, to behold persons of the warmest feelings, and 
strongest prejudices, depositing every dissenting, every 
foreign sentinient, at the foot of the cross, meeting, and 
mingling souls, and emphatically, although tacitly, say- 
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i jg to every minor consideration, "Tarry ye here, 
vvliile we go up to worshi|}." 

Too %oori have the years of felicity fled away. They 
r'lne to view like the vision of some blissful era, which 
\^G \\ii\e itnagined, not realized. Suddenly we were 
aroused from our dream of securhy ; the torpid hand 
of palsy blighted our dearest hopes ; the Preacher, 
the Head, the Husband, the Father, was in a moment 
precipitated from a state of high heahh, and prostrat- 
ed beneath the tremendous stroke of the fell de- 
stroyer. — — ' 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Record continued from October, 1809, to September, 
1815, including the closing scene. 

Portentously the denne, dark cloud arose ; 

Long was the nighi, tiurcharg'd with clu»t*ring woes •; 

But, blest religion, rob'd m sfpoiless white, 

With torch of faith, pointing to realms of light, 

MarchM splendid on ; wide o'er the brightening way. 

Leading the saint to never-ending day. 

It was upon the nineteenth day of October, one 
thousand eight hundred and nine, that the fatal blow 
was giveu to a hfjp so valuable, so greatly endeared, so 
yuly precio^ ; bht, although the corporeal powers of 
the long active preacher, became so far useless, as to 
render him as helpless as a new-born babe ; although 
he was indeed a complete cripple, yet "the saint still 
lingered ; was still detained by the all-wise decree of 
the Most High, a prisoner in his clay-built tene^ient, 
nor did his complete beatification take place until the 
Sabbath morning of Septeiaber 3d, lacking only a few 
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days of six complete years. Yel was his patience, s 
far as we have known, unexampled. No iBurmoc 
ag;ainst the inflictions of heaven escaped his lips ; prais^ 
es of bis paternal Creator were still found iipon his 
longim, and the goodnr-ss of his God continued bis ea- 
xiaring theme^ Unwavering inlirs testimony, be repeat'- 
edly, and most devoutly, said : '' No man on eartji is 
under so many obligations to Almighty Ood as m)^elf ; 
yes, 1 will adore the great Source of Being so long 
as I shall exist, and every faculty of my soul shall bless- 
my redeeming Creator." Yet, it is true, that when 
the once cheerful sabbath bells vibrated upon his ear, 
he would frequently lift towards heaven a humid eye, 
and mournfully articulate : '' Alas ! alas ! it is not with 
ra# as heretofore, when I could hear the tribes devoutly 
say, '^ Up, Israel, to the temple haste, and keep this 
festal day :" Soon, however, his mind was hushed to 
peace, iiy calm, and firm coiiBdence in his God, and 
he would add — " Well, well, when I awake in thy like- 
ness, 1 shall be satisfied. We are asleep in the present 
state ; we are asleep in the likeness of the earthy man ; 
all our uneasy sensations are unpleasant dreams. Pleas- 
ures, derived from mere terrestrial enjoyments, detach- 
ed from intellect, are also dreams, and, like the base- 
less fabric of a vision, shall not leave a wreck behind* 
But if my life have been a continued sleep, and the 
greater part of my pains, and pleasures, dreams ; yet, 
while this deep sleep has been upon me, the Almighty 
hath instrucied me ; yes, blessed be Hit name, \h€ 
roof of His mouth is as the best wine, which goeth 
down sweetly, causing the lips of those who are asleep 
to speak. O ! for more of this best wine, that my lips 
\nay show forth his praise, that I may drink and forget 
all sorrow." 

Thus was the tenor of his mind generally acquies- 
cent, and his impatience to be gone was frequently 
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tfubduedi by an operative eonviction of the sovereign 
wisdom, as well as paternal love of Deity. His bible 
was his constant companion. Seated by his affection- 
ate assistant, in his easy chair, and the book of God 
opened before him, the man of patience, during six 
succeeding years, passed the long summer mornings 
from the sun's early beams, in examining and re-ex- 
amining the WILL or his august father. He had, 
through a long life, been conversant with a variety of 
English authors, l^oets, dramatic writers, essayists, 
and historians, were familiar to him ; be took great 
delight in perusing them ; but, travelling through thuse 
multiplied pages, might be turned his excursions, 
while the sacred volume was his intellectual home. 
Many hours in every day were devoted to the atten- 
tive perus^ of the scriptures, and yet his sentiments 
were unvaried ; not a single feature of the system, he 
had so long advocated, was changed. 

Mr. Murray was fond of calling himself the Lord'i 
prisoner ; and he would add, I am, by consequence, a 
prisoner of hope. During his confinement many respec- 
table gentlemen, clergymen in Boston, visited him. One 
or two repeated their visits, and they apparently regarded 
the new white-haired servant of God, with kindness and 
respect. One clergyman questioned him respecting bis 
then present views, wishing to be ascertained if his faith 
were still in exercise, if he were willing to depart. '^ O 
yes, yes, yes,'' exclaimed the long-illumined christian, 
*^ the gloriou^manifestations of divine love still brighten 
upon me. H^ht precious to my soul are the promises, 
the oath of Jehovah ; and, sir, so far from shrinking fron) 
m)» approaching change, my only struggle is for patience 
to abide, until the time appointed for my emancipation, 
I would cultivate a humble, child-like resignation ; but 
hope deferred, doth indeed too often make the heart 
sick." Another gentleman congratulated him on his ap- 
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parent convalescence — " Ob ! sir," he retlimed, *• tli<? 
voire of g;iadi>ess suits not my present feelings 5 it is, as rf^ 
when I believed I was voyaging to my native shores, 
where heaUh, happiness and peace awaited me, borne 
onwards by gales the most propitious, and supposing my- 
self almost in the moment of obtaining the long desired 
haven, when suddenly driven back by some adverse cir- 
cunjsiRnce, instead of being soothed by condolence, 1 am 
pierc ed to the soul by the discordant sounds of felicita- 
tion." Yet, we repeat, the revered teacher was in gene- 
rA astonishingly patient, resigned and even cheerful. 
Re was Irequenily heard to say, that he bad experienced, 
in the course of h.is confinement, more of the abundant 
goodness of his God, Aan through the whole of his pre- 
cetiing life ; and those, most conversant with him, could 
not forbear observing, that the protracted period which 
would in prospect have risen to the eye with a most mel- 
ancholy, if not terrific aspect, taken as a whole, exhibited 
the saint more equal, calm, and dignified, than any other 
s*x years of his existence. A respectable gentleman, not 
01 iua |:)ersuasion, but candid anil benign, remarked, that 
his ciiaracter was elevated to no common height ; that 
his uncomplaining endurance of suffering, and the unwa- 
veriiig steadfastness of his faith, had stamped his testimo- 
ny with the seal of integrity, and gave that confirmation 
to his confidence in hie own views of sacred writ, which 
x'.ould not fail of rejoicing the hearts of his adherents. 

The chamber of adversity was occasionally illumined by 
the presence of a few fast friends ; and one sympathizing, 
kind-hearted, affectionate brother was scwniform in his 
appearance, with the close of every wee^lhat we might 
ahnost have designated the day, and the hoiy of the eve- 
ning, by his approaches. Nor was the demise of his 
leaciier the period of his kindness ; his countenance, his 
aid, his coimnisseration, his society, are still loaned to the 
.solitary, the bereaved family. Dear faithful man ! Muy 
the rich blessing of Almighty God rest upon thee and 



Lir£ or KEY. JOHN UVRUAY* 823 

tbine, until thou hast finished thy mortal career, and may-* 
est thou in the regions of blessedness, renew, witli thy 
beloved teacher, that friendship which, while tenanted in 
clay, thou hast so well known to appreciate. 

To three other gentlemen, devoted adherents to the 
lamented deceased, warm acknowledgements are, also, 
most righteously due* Their kind, and still continued at- 
tentions, are gratifying proof of their attachment to him, 
who was so dear to them, and gratitude hath, with mourn- 
ful alacrity, reared her altars in the bosoms of the widow, 
aad the fatherless. 

Some strange occurrences were noted, which filled 
the heart of tlie venerable man of God with sorrow, un- 
utterable sorrow. Every thing slemed to point his pas- 
sage homeward to the sky, and upon Lord's day morning, 
August twenty-seventii, one thousand eight hundred and 
fifteen, at four o'clock, an especial summons was des- 
patched by the Most High, torecal his long-tried servant; 
biit alas ! we did not recognize the messenger ; we rather 
believed, that the circunislances, which marked the ac- 
knowledged change, would look with a friendly aspect 
upon ttie health of the beloved man, during the succeed- 
ing autumn and winter; but the honoured sufferer himself, 
apparently abetter informed, anticipatingiy observed — 
" Whq knows, perhaps the liberating hour is at hand ;'* 
and his feelings are always elated and depressed, in ex- 
act proportion as the moment of his departure seemed to 
advance, or recede. The progress of the new disease, 
was astonishingly rapid. A physician was stunmoned, 
who permitte|||the indulgence of hope. On ^Tuesday, 
29th, his -complaints evidently , abated, insomuch, that 
while the features of his strongly marked face expressed 
the fleepest mortification, he tremulously exclaimed, ^^Am 
I then once more thrown back, the melanclioly subject of 
alternate hope and fear .'"' On Wednesday, every symp- 
tomjncreased, he obtained liule rest, and hope manitestiy ' 
triumphed in his bosom* Another physician was called in. 
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whose doubtfol answers to proposed qoestions created mocli 
alarm. He seemed to consider nature as surrendering 
her offices. . In the course of Thursday, 31st, he re- 
peatedly, and earnestly said, ^ I cannot be sufficiently 
thankful to God, my Saviour, that 1 sufier no paUs eidier 
of body, or miod.'' To a young, and tenderly interested 
friend, he smilingly observed, ** I am hastening through 
the valley of the shadow of death ; I am about to quit this 
distempered state ; yet a little moment, and I shall be re- 
ceived into the city of the living God, with the innumera- 
ble company of the apostles, and spirits of just men made 
perfect, and I shall continue for ever, in the presence of 
my divine Master.'* . 

His family solicited nis blessing. *^ You are blessed," 
he replied, with all spiritual blessings in Christ Jesus ; 
and, remember," he added, fixing his dying eyes upon 
them, ** remember, that however tried in this world, there 
is another, and a better state of things ; and that, although 
pierced in this vale of tears by the arrows of unkindness 
and ingratitude, there is one who Joveth you, with an ever^ 
lasting love, and who will never leave you nor forsake 
you " 

On Friday morning, September 1st, some expressions 
gave positive proof of his sanity ; but as the day advanc- 
ed, his derangement wa^ supposed unquestionable, and 
from this hour, until Saturday evening, a little after sunset, 
he continued, with few intervals, incoherently repeating 
the most consolatory passages in the book of Grod. His 
right band was constantly in motion, and when any one 
' approached, whatever might be the qUestt|p, the answer 
was ready. '*To Him," said the expiring christian, 

'' SHALL THK GATHERING OP THE PEOPLE BE, AND HlS 
KEST SHALL BE GLORIOUS, GLORIOUS, GLORIOUS. 1 am 

blessed with all spiritual blessings, in Christ Jesus. Neir 
I alone, Christ Jesus hath tasted death for every man**^ 
These God-honouring, man-restoring truths, were audRdy 
articulated, while voice and strength continued ; and wtien 
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speakiog only io a whisper, to the listening ear applied to 
bis moving lips, it was ascertained that the same consola- 
tory assurances still dwelt upon bis tongue. Was this 
delirium f or, if it were, was it not a delirium irradiated 
by the powerful influence of redeeming love? Did not 
the luminous truths, upon which the noble, the capacious 
mind, had so long reposed, beam refulgent over tne scat- 
tering fragments, then dissolving, which had for a term of 
. more than seventy years, embodied the immortal tenant ? 

Almost immediately after sunset, on Saturday evenings 
be ceased to sp^ak ; his right hand no longer waved, and 
he continued in the same position, in which the enduring 
kijidness of his faithful assistant had placed him, unril six 
o^clock, LordVday morning, September third, one thou- 
sand eight hundred and Gl'teen ; when, widiout a sigh, or 
a struggle, or a single distortion of countenance, he ex- 
pired. His long-imprisoned spirit escaped to the God 
who gave it. 

It did not appear, through the whole of Friday and 
Saturday, that he suffered the least pain, except when an 
attempt was made to move him. His breath grew short- 
er and shorter, like the sweet sleep of a tired infant, until 
it could no more be distinguished. He departed this life 
io the seventy-fifth year of his age. 

Sacred be the scene which immediately succeeded. 
We do not wish — we auetupt not to lift die veil ; but we 
exult in the conviction, that we shall, ere long, follow the 
emancipated spirit to the abodes of blessedness. 

The intermit could be deferred only until Monday 
evening, September 4th. The ebbing attachment of cer- 
tain individuls now reverted to its pristine channel. Fune- 
real honours were promptly and unanimously decreed. 
The children of the society, distinguished by a badge of 
mourning, preceded the body ; a long, solemn, well order- 
ed and respectable procession followed the tr^iin of mourn- 
ers; private carriages were added to those .-^j^p.^inted by 
the society ; the body was defiosited upon staucis in the 

28 
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aisle of the Church ; the pulpit and galleries were hung 
with black ; religious exercises we^e performed ; when 
it was entombed with«tbe ashes of those to whom he had 
been fondly attached. Every thing, which immediately 
referred to the sacred, the individual remains of the 
deceased, was liberally provided by the religious adher- 
ents of the promulgator, and the arrears which would 
have been due to the family, had the vote of March, 1 815, 
been similar to that of March, 1814, were paid, to a single 
farthing. 



CHAPTER IX. 

# 

Conclusion. 

• * • 

And now the feverish dream of Life is o*er. 

• 

Hae^ we talents, we would exhibit a portrait of the 
deceased : But,, besides that we feel ourselves inadequate- 
to a task so arduous, we are not perfectly convinced of its 
propriety. Friendship might he loo warm, and admira- 
tion too lavish. His colleague has been his eulogist, and 
no friend of the deceased will pronounce the panegyric 
an exaggeration. Perhaps it does not contain a more 
just, or a more happy paragraph than the following: 
" Witl)out a second to aid him, you saw him pass along 
these shores from Maryland to New Han^pshire, like the 
lonely Pelican of the wilderness,, publishing, as with the 
voice of an angel, the tidings of everlasting life to the 
whole world, in the name and through the mission of our 
Lord Jesus Christ." 

It has been said, that persuasion dwelt upon the lips of 
our philanthropist. The p^ges of recollection furnish 
many instances of his pwerful, and soul-subduing ek>- 
quence. We are impelled to select, from the lading 
Record, two facts, which are well authenticated : — 
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A London mob bad assembled in great force, with the 
most destructive and murderous designs. Time honour- 
ed edifices were to be demolishedj^ and the weapons of 
death to be pointed at the most valuable lives. This 
scene of riot was exhibited during the troubles relative to 
Mr. Wilkes ; ail was tumult and tremendous uproar ; an 
attempt at reasoning was stifled by outrageous clamour ; 
the efforts of peace officers were fruitless,^ and the milita- 
ry was on the point of being called into action, when Mr. 
Murray, returning from some religious meeting to bis 
peaceful home, found himself in the midst of the infuriat- 
ed rioters, and instantly mounting a stand, which oppor- 
tunely jpresentedy he harangued the lawless multitude ; 
and, by soothing their prejudices, addressing their passions, 
and pointing out the only legitimate steps for the purpose 
of obtaining redress, he first obtained silence, next soften- 
ed and ameliorated their passions, and finally dispersed 
without mischief a most enraged populace. A nobleman, 
seizing him by the hand, impressively said^ << Young man, 
I thank you ^ I am ignorant of your name, but 1 bear 
testimony to your wonderful abilities. By your exertions, 
much blood and treasure have this night been saved." 

The second instance Ivhich we present is nearer home. 
A motion was made in the legislature of a sister state, 
then^ province, to raise a sum of money for the relief of 
the Bostonians, suffering from the severe decrees of a 
British ministry. Mr. Murray attended the debates; the 
motion was seconded, and supported, with spirit and 
judgment^ and it was opposed with some violence, and 
little reason. It was put to vote, and lost by a majority 
of twelve persons ; Mr. Murray's particular adherents 
voting against it. It happened he was, on that day, to 
dine at the house of a Doctor B , one of the tri- 
umphant majority, with several gentlemen on the same 
side of the question, when his powerful animadversions, 
and reasoning upon the subject, wrought so great a revo- 
lution, as to produce a reconsideration of the votQ, and 
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tlie motion for succouring ttie Bostonians, passed by a 
majonty of nine persons, 

IMr. Murray has been accused of licemious opinioDs 
and practices. His letters to bis fnends would 611 many 
volumes ; addressed to the private ear of those be best 
loved, they ought to decide upon his opinions ; and, for 
Ihs life, perhaps no man of abilities so stinted was ever a 
lireater biessin;^ to mankind. We indulge ourselves with 
giving one letter, written to the sou of a most intimate 
friend : — 

" You are placed at school for two purposes ; tbe im- 
provement of your understanding, and the formation of 
virtuous principles. It cannot be doubted that tbe litk^ 
}>rovenieiit of the heart is esteemed by those to wboni 
>ou are most dear, beyond the most cultivated intellect. 
It is your bu^ness to unite these estimable objects; your 
heart and understanding should be emulous in pursuit of 
excellence. Ethics, improved and elevated by the cfaria- 
tian religion, become the guides to real wisdom and solid 
happiness ; these they could never have attained in the 
schools of heathen philosophy. It is not expected that 
you sliould thus early be engaged in the profound disqm* 
bit ions of theology. The plain doctrines of the religion, 
vvliicli it is hoped you wilt profess, have been explained 
lu you ; but the principal business is to open your heart 
ior the reception of those sentiments and principles, wbivh 
uiil conduce to the direction of your actions, in tbe em* 
I'loymeuts and engagements of your subsequent life. 
Permit me, however, to remind you of the necessity of 
leading the scriptures, that is, of drinking the Sacred wa- 
ters at the fountain head. But, to read the scriptures 
with advantage, judgment is necessary, and as your judg- 
ment is not yet matured, you must submit to tbe direction of 
your instructers. The plainest, and most perspicuous passa- 
ges will for the present, best deserve and rewflrd yoiir atten- 
tion. The historical parts of the Old Testament will 
entenain you, if you consider them only in a classical 
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point of view, as valuable passages of ancient history ; 
but 1 would call your attention more immediately to the 
books which are most replete with morcU instruction, 
such as the Proverbs of Solomon, the Wisdom of tlxe 
Son of Sirach, and the admirable book entitled, 
Rcclesiasticus. 1 trust the time will come, when the 
prophecies will most pleasingly instruct you ; at pres- 
ent you will peruse them for the poetical beauties, 
which they confessedly display. Isaiah abounds with 
Qoe passages of, this description, and Jeremiah is 
by no means deficient in this line. You have no 
doubt read Pope's Messiah, and could not but have 
observed, that its most pleasing imagery is selected 
from Isaiah. If you read the Old Testament with 
a taste for its beauties, you will accomplish two 
important purposes; you will acquire a knowledge 
of the Holy Bible, which is your duty, and you will 
improve your taste and judgement. Thd.New Testa- 
ment requires the attention of every one, who professes 
himself a christian. You must read it with that humi- 
lity, which becomes a finite, being, but more particu- 
larly a young person ; you will do well to pay espe- 
cial attention to the sermon on the Mount, and to that 
admirable epitome of aU moral philosophy, the rule 

OK DOING TO OTHCAS, A^ WIS WOULD THBT SHOULD X>0 

UNTO US. If you pay due obedience to this precept, 
you will never hesitate in determining what part you 
are, upon every occnsion, to act. It is proper you 
sboutd fatailiarize your miud to the language of scrip- 
lure ; although you may not fully comprehend the 
sacred writings, you will thus treasure up in your 
memory many useful passages, which may become in 
future highly consolatory. An early acquaintance with 
the letter of the old and new testaments, has been 
found substantial props through lengthening years; but 
all this, my dear young friend, will' avail bui fittle, un- 
28* 
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less you add thereto prayer and praise. Make it there- 
fore a rule, tfever to be violated, to pray night and 
morning. The Redeemer, while clothed in humanity, 
earnestly and fervently addressed the Deity ; forget not, 
therefore, to offer your private addresses to the Father 
of your spirit, at retiring to rest, and with the early 
dawn. Your age is the age of inadvertence ; you en- 
joy health, and you are a stranger to the cares of the 
world. Cheerfulness does indeed become you, but 
let me pray you to consider the value of time, and the 
importance of appropriating it to wisdom. Consider 
your parents ; th6 anxiety they experience upon your 
account ; most ardently do they desire your improve- 
ment. Laudably ambitious, they are solicitous that 
you should be eminent, in whatever profession or em- 
ployment you may be destined to engage. To see you 
contemptible, would fill them with the extreme of an- 
guish ; and, trust me, nothing will rescue you from 
contempt, but individual merit, a good dispositipn, 
adorned by literature, and embellished by the lighter 
accomplishments, and especially elevated by Christian- 
ity. Your parents have laboured indefetigably, to pro- 
mote you ; but it remains with yourself to give success 
to their endeavours. The mind is not like a Vessel, 
into which we may pour any good quality, whatever 
the director may choose ; it is rather like a plant, 
which, by the operation of its own internal powers^ 
imbibes the nutriment afforded by the earth. I re- 
peal ; it is certain, that instructors can serve you only, 
in conjunction with your own efforts. Let me then 
entreat you to exert yourself, if you have any regard 
Tor those parents, whose happiness so much depends 
upon your conduct ; if you have any regard for your 
own honour, felicity, and prosperity ; if you hope to 
be useful, and respected in society. 

" Always consider me as your friend and servant, 

JOHN MURRAY." 
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If the testimony of respectable cotemporaries ; of 
men who disdained flattery, and whose judgment was 
unquestionable ; who delighted to address our departed 
friend in the strains of panegyric — if these vouchers 
were permitted to decide in his favour, we could pro- 
duce a cloud of witnesses. We content ourselves with 
a few extracts, from the many letters which might be 
produced. General Greene thus writes : " Yon may 
remember, I promised you a letter at the close of every 
campaign. Had I the tongue of a Murray to proclaim, 
or the pen of a Robertson to record, the occurrences 
of this campaign should be delineated to the honour of 
America. The Monmouth battle, and the action upon 
Rhode-Island, were no small triumphs to us, who had 
so often been necessitated to turn our backs. To be- 
hold our fellows, chasing the British off the field of 
battle, afforded a pleasure, which you can better con- 
ceive, than I describe. If, my dear Murray, I had 
before been an unbeliever, I have had sufficient evi^ 
dence of the intervention of Divine Providence, to re- 
claim me from- infidelity ; my heart, I do assure you, 
overflows with gratitude to Him, whose arm is mightier 
than all the Princes of the earth. In the midst of diffi- 
culties, and I have encountered. many, my heaH reverts 
to you; were you addressing me from the pulpit, you 
could convince me that considering the World to which 
I am hastening, I have not the least cause of complaint* 
— I sigh for an opportunity of listening to the music of 
your voice. 

" Are you and the priests upon any better terms ? 
Or are they as mad with you as ever ? Well, go on^ 
and prosper, and may God bless you to the end of the 
chapter." Again, General Greene writes : " It is, my. 
dear sir, a long time since you and I have had a 
friendly meeting. God only knows when we shall be. 
thus blest. It is impossible for me to give you an 
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adequate idea of the distress of the once happj^ people 
of New-Jersey ; 1 know your fancy is lively, and your 
genius fertile ; give your faculties full scope, lu draw- 
ing a picture, and it will still £all far short of the ori- 
ginal. How greatly would you be p:nned were you 
present ; you who sympathize with ev,ery thing in dis- 
tress, and feel, and share the iniseries of all around 
you. Oh, my dear friend, may God preserve you 
from such complicated distress. Sqon after you left 
me upon Long Island, I was seized with a violent fit of 
sickness 5 my restoration was unexpected, but my health 
is now confirmed. Oh what would I give for a few 
hours uninterrupted conversation with our dear Murray. 
I beseech you to visit Mrs. Greene in Coventry." 
One more extract from the letters of General Greene 
shall suffice. ^' Once more, on the close of the cam- 
paign, I am to announce to my very dear friend, that 
I am still an inhabitant of this globe. We have had a 
hard and bloody campaign, yet we ought rather to 
dwell upon the mercies we have received, than to re- 
pine because they are not greater. But man is a 
thankless creature ; yet you, dear Murray, know, that 
tlie mercies of God are happily proportioned to our 
weakness. Retired to winter quarters, the social pas- 
sions once more kindled into life. Love and friend- 
ship triumph over the heart, and the sweet pleasure of 
domestic happiness, call to remembrance my once 
happy circle of friends, in which you my dear Sir, 
appear in the first rank. My friendship for you is in- 
deed of the warmest description. My attachment was 
not hastily formed, and it will not easily be relin 
quished. I early admired your talents ; your morals 
h^ve earned my esteem ; and neither distance nor cir- 
cumstances will diminish my affection." 

The subjoined extracts are from letters written by 
gentlemen of high respectability, in the mercanule, 
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literary, and christian world. The first extract is from 
a letter, soliciting a visit from the Preacher. 

*^ The grand, the glorious expedition, in which you 
are engaged, to disseminate truth, and knowledge ; the 
assurances we can give you how little is known here, 
and how eagerly it is wished, that the ways of God to 
man should be made manifest, will I trust induce you 
to make an exertion in our behalf. My ardent prayer 
is for your life, and health. The harvest truly is great, 
but the labourers are few ; yet I trust in God, that the 
beams of light will irradiate this benighted world, and 
that he will accelerate that eternal day, when the Son 
shall give up the kingdom to the Father, and God shall 
be all in all." 

" You solicit me to write ; my writing can afibrd you 
np novelty, for what intellectual ground is there, that 
you have not trod, or that I can mark out, which you 
have not before observed. I am wearied with reite- 
rated reflection, and I pant for that sky, where I may 
range witliout confinement. The simple truths of the 
gospel please me much. I resi in confidence that 
Christ died for me, rose again for my justification, and 
will make me completely blessed ; thai I an? essentially 
united to, and a part of that nature, which pervades all 
space, and a spark of that fire, that shall escape to 
heaven, its native seat. I recollect your preaching with 
pleasure, and I bless God for the light he has been 
pleased to convey to my mind, through your instru- 
mentality ; may your labours be blest with success ; 
hut I predict the genuine Gospel labourers will be but 
few. Poor man ! you must stand singly opposed, with- 
out humajLi aid : be' persuaded that the conflict will be 
inferior to your strength. I really despise the world, 
for their treatment of you ; but you know who says, 
^^ Be of ^ood cheer ^ I have overcome the fVorld,^* 
What mildness was there in the majesty of tlie person 
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of the Redeemer ! He could have been no other thafl 
the Deity, enrobed in a mantle of flesh. I venerate the 
Hberal, the magnanimous principles of your general and 
your colonel ; and I love them for their friendship for 
you, and the estimation in which they hold you* It is 
si rare to meet with hberal and enlarged minds, that 
when I do, I exult at the discovery, and my soul leaps 
to embrace them. Should you have a vacant moment, 
you trill do well to fill it, by writing to us, your chil- 
dren." 

" Niever, my dear Murray, can I forget you, while 
memory holds her seat in this benighted vale. The 
impressions are too lasting to be effaced, and so deeply 
are they marked together, that, when the ideas of the 
great redemption arise in my mind,, those of Relly and 
Murray, are inseparable therefrom, as the mediums 
through which sublime truth beamed upon my soul. I 
am desirous of anticipating that adult age, you so beau- 
tifully describe, when knowledge shall be conveyed, 
not by the obstructed tongue, or tardy pen, but by in- 
tuition. But, ray dear sir, you must wait till that ex- 
pected day, before I can tell you how much I esteem, 
how much I love you. Among a number of things you 
have taught me, I reckon it not the least, that the dis- 
posal of human affairs is in the direction of a Being, 
whose operations will always produce the best conser 
quences. J, however, find it difficult to suppress the 
indignation I feel at the treatment you receive. What 
shall cure these distempered minds ? what shall com- 
pose the tumult of their frenzy, or rouse their feverish 
repose ? not the skill of an Isaiah, nor the prayers of a 
Paul ; nothing short of the prescription of ihq grand 
Physician, who is the Healer of the Nations, and the 
application of that tree, whose leaf is for medicine. 
My wishes for you in this case are vain ; but I can nev- 
er appreciate the aspirations of my heart j not that 
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you may be exempt from the conflict, but that you may 
conquer, and you will conquer ; your reward is above, 
secure from the rage of impotent man, and the invasion 
of the grand adversary of human nature." 

"To be possessed of your confidence and friend- 
ship, would be flattering to me in the highest degree. 
My wishes are to deserve both. You do indeed ap- 
pear to me a chosen oncj an elect soul. Call these ex- 
pressions extravagant if you please, but they are as 
far short of what I feel, as language is inadequate to 
th9 expression of the refined taste of the mind." 

** Among the almost innumerable systems, respect- 
ing our nature, being, and our end, in which the world 
has been so perplexed, and have exposed themselves 
so variously, none claims so fair a title to truth as the 
one you promulgate. But the world have not so lib- 
erally attributed goodness to Deity. Our . benignant 
religion develops the goodness of God in the enlighten- 
ing sun, the fructifying rain, the cheering wine, and 
the nutritious bread ; in^hort, in a thousami million 
examples, with which nature so liberally abounds. In- 
deed we should* selcjpm be unhappy, did we more con- 
stantly realize the presence of a redeeming God. I 
adnaire the candour of your mind, which is ever step- 
ping forth, as the advocate qf your friends, although I 
may occaisionally drop from that stand in your friend- 
ship, which it would be my pride to maintain ; it is a 
persuasion, which I can never relinquish, that the wau-. 
derings of my heart may be reclaimed in an instant. 
Your letters are present with me, they are under mj^ 
pillow ; I bind them to me as phylacteries, and 1 atten- 
tively watch for a moment of leisure, to acknowledge 
them. Murray, should you pass out of time before me, 
I should experience some exquisitely painful sensa- 
tions. O ! may you be for a long, long time to come,, 
invulnerable to the shafts of disease ; yet why should I 
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wish to turn the dart, that will give you passport 16 A 
Hfe of bliss and immortality ! You Who agoniee at the 
present state of existence. No, let me neither accele- 
rate, nor retard, even by a wish, that period of human- 
ity, but invoke our common Father that we jnay be 
strengthened by the way, and with faith and patience 
quietly wait the expected release." 

" Your letter, ray dear Murray, is like a great mag- 
azine, full of instruction and entertainment. Were I to 
attempt to give it due and just consideration, I should 
write a volume, and probably not succeed at last. You 
say, and / believe it, that we shall be built up again 
upon a superior principle. The world is so involved in 
the wicked one, that I am really glad to find any one 
willing to allow the goodness of God, in any view ; it 
is at least one step toward a just way of thinking. I 
pray you to be content with your present standing, you 
are too itjfirm to visit far from home ; where you speak, 
you are heard by many strangers, who enter your Cap- 
ital, whom you know not^ but who hear, and know you ; 
so I think your station is clearly pointed out, to which 
you do Well to adhere. I regret exceedingly, that I 
eannot attend your expositions of the ceremonial Law, 
in which I understand you are engaged. Those laws 
are a deep and rich mine of instruction. The Scrip- 
tures are One, like a great Epic ; their action is One, 
the Restoration of a lost Nature. The subordi- 
nate parts evidently point to the great Head and cap- 
tain of our salvation. Go on, my dear sir, and may 
^u.be the means of bringing many sons to glory. Al- 
low me to say, you ought to write more frequently } 
j'oor diligence and activity are well known to me, but 
it seems incumbent upon yoo to give to the world your 
explanations of the sacred writings. Yes, 1 repeat, 
you would do well to bestow some portion of your time 
to record and elucidate, many passages which, when 
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you are gone, may speak for you. The event of your 
death, however dreaded, must be met by the greater 
part of your hearers, and, although they may have re- 
maining to them the sacred writings, yet your are aware, 
that a preacher is necessary. I have compared you to 
some of the general elements of life, whose good and 
salubrious existences are not known, until they are 1ost« 
I consider you empk)yed in removing the scales from 
the darkened eye, fortifying the timid mind against the 
approaching dissolution of nature, securing it from the 
blandishments of delusion, and leading it to arm against 
the terrors of calamity and pain. I myself am indebt- 
ed to you in hundreds of instances for light, and most 
ioaportant information. I need not repeat my best 
wishes to you ; they present themselves to me in full, 
whenever your memory occurs to me. I feel that it is 
hereafter, when you and 1 are liberated, that I shall de- 
rive a part of my happiness from the perfection of your 
friendship. May the least and lightest pains infest 
you here ; this is the utmost a mortal dare wish, or 
request." 

" Yes, my dear Sir, I am now sensible of the value 
of existence ; and the assurance of immortality has be- 
come my greatest happiness. The time was, when to 
my serious moments, immortality appeared garbed iti 
horror ; many a time have I wished 1 had never been 
born ; but, blessed change, I can now perceive that 
light, which shined in me, even then, — although my 
darkness comprehended it not ; but, blessed be God, 
my eyes are at length opened. O ! may God, all- 
gracious, watch over you, and preserve you from every 
evil. 'The Almighty in great mercy hath loaned you to 
a benighted world ; may the rich blessing be long con- 
tinued." 

" Gratitude, dear and honoured Sir, calls upon me 
to acknowledge my great obligations for the glorigu<i, 

29 
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declaration of those ioiportant truths, of which, until I 
had the pleasure of seeing Mr. Murray, I was entirely 
Ignorant. From that blessed era, I date the commence- 
ment of my terrestrial felicity. It is to you, as an in- 
strument, I am indebted for a glimpse of the beautiful 
harmony of the sacred Writings ; I cad now .behold, 
with devout admiration, the great salvation promised us 
by the word, by the oath of Jehovah, in that holy book, 
which, although possessed by many, is neither under- 
stood nor valued, except by a few elected individuals. 
I much wish for your continued -instruction ; and I 
know you take pleasure in considering it your duty to 
impart your knowledge of the Redeemer to the crea- 
ture, whom He hath purchased with his blood. Would 
it were the will of God to give you a permanent stand- 
ing; among the circle of my friends, who are so greatly 
devoted to you ; then, dear Sir, would our heaven be 
corrunenced upon earth, and all would be one continu- 
ed scene of uninterrupted praises and thanksgiving, for 
the great Redemption, wrought out by the death and 
sufferings of our blessed Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ." 

" Murray, how greatly you succeed, when engaged 
upon a theme which I emphatically call tour own. I 
love to hear you speak upon any subject ; but on this, 
you are, [ had almost aaid, divine ; your whole soul 
seems engaged, when dwelling upon the Redeemer, and 
His love to man ; nothing but the voice of the God who 
made you, and who hath so wonderfully endowed you, 
can exceed the honied accents of your heaven-inspired 
tongue. Do you wonder that I am daily wishing my- 
self among the number of your hearers, your happy 
hearers ! but how contrasted is the life of a soldier, to 
that of the peaceful Christian, seated at the feet of Je- 
sus." 

A respectable gentleman, writing, nearly two years 
since, from the City of Philadelphia, and speaking rel- 



Llf £ or RET. JOHN UfURRAT, 33^ 

ative to the recent publication of the venerable, the now 
departed saint, gratefully says : " These volumes, your 
Letters and Sketches, are all I hoped for, wished, or 
expected ; they are much more. I bless God not only 
for the treasures of wisdom committed to his venerable 
servant, but also that his valuable life has been preserv- 
ed to accomplish this work ; a production, which will 
live, and be read with ineffable delight, when the rubbish 
of ages shall have been consigned to oblivio.n" 

Should any curiosity exist respecting Mr. Murray's 
political sentiments, it may be sufficieift to say, that he 
was in heart an American. America was the Country 
of his adoption. He was decidedly and uniformly op- 
posed to the oppression of the British ministry, and he 
would have embraced any upright measures to have 
procured redress ; yet, perhaps, he would have been as 
well pleased, had £ngland and America been united 
upon terms of equality and reciprocal benefit ; nor can 
it be denied, that he was, indubitably, an Anti-Gallican, 
In our opinion, a total dereliction of Country stamps 
miscreant upon the indivividual, who harbours feelings, 
50 reprehensible. England was the native country of 
the Preacher ; the virtues flourished in his bosom, 
among which the amor patriae glowed with no common 
lustre. He frequently amused himself with writing in 
numbers, which, so soon as written, he generally com- 
mitted to the flames. The following inartificial lines, 
written one hour after he received intelligence of the 
demise of the celebrated and meritorious Eart of Chat- 
bam, may be considered as a correct delineation of his 
political views and wishes. 



« 



Swift on the car of fancy borne along. 
And safely landed on my native Isle, 
I join the mourning trainrassembled there. 
And stand unnoticed near the hallowM corse : 
I mark the empty pageantry of state, 
A pageantry, alas ! not empty here^ 
For here are real signs of real woe ; 
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All ranks, all orders, mingle in the throng ; 
Some raibe the voice in majesty of woe : 
Some silent stand as statues — pale with grief — 
At sight of these, my tears more copious flow. 

Hark — ^from yon seat a voice assails my ear. 
Than music in its softest strains more sweet. 
*Tis Camden ! favoured sage, exalted chief, 
He calls his mourning country to attend. 
As thus he pours the elegiac strain. 

<^ From life's low vaie,~ where all was calm repose, 
And, taught by heaven, the mind drank classic lore. 
To the tumultuous scenes of busy life. 
This peerless man, in hour of dread dismay^ 
By pitying heaven, in mercy to our land, 
Was summoned forth. He gracious heard, and came, 
HailM by Britannia*s anited voice ; 
His royal master look'd benignly kind. 
And bade him welcome to his arms, his heart ; 
For how5oe*er remote their varied spheres, 
Congenial souls, 'twould seem, inform'd them both* 

No longer view'd as servant, but as friend. 
In all his Sovereign's councils he had part, 
Their hopes and fears, their aims and ends the same^ 
The Nation gave her treasures to his care. 
Himself the richest tbeasurk she possess'd ; 
And anxious eyes from every rank were raised, 
With serious awe, and steadfast hope to Him ^ 
Nor were their hopes, their expectations vain. 
Mew life, new views, fresh vigor nerv'd his arm ^ 
All that was wrong, his vigilance set right. 
And , what was greater far, preserv'd it so. 
The foes he met, (for who from foes is free) 
Were, to the peerless jewel of his worth, 
like toiling lapidary to the costly gem. 
They made its brightness more conspicuous shine. 

The fawning sycophant oft sought his smile. 
But piercing eye-beams struck the caitiff blind ; 
The foes to virtue trembled at his nod. 
While her glad sons flock'd hovering round their Sire. 
The Merchant watch'dhis eye ; the sons of \rty 
The swain who turns the glebe, but chiefly he 
On glory bent, who plougb'd the watery way. 
Panting to grasp the treasures of the globe. 
He carefully this Pole-star still observ'd. 
And safely voyaged, with this star in view, 
' How wild, alas-! he'll wander now 'tis hid. 

The secrets of all states, blest heaven-taught sage^ 
fo thy pervading eye were all unveiled. 
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And every dark intrigue was known to thee. 
^he Gallic power trembled at thy nod, 
And proud (.^astalia, cowering, bent to thee. 
In dire $>:uspei>ce the awe-struck -ations stood, 
Nor could predict where next would burst the storm. 

liO ! as he points, our C^rtles float along. 
And British thunders roll from shore to shore ; 
The sooty tribei< of Afric shrink appall'd, 
And (China's crafty sons distrust their skill. 

In this great Legislator's hand, our flag, 
lake that fam'd wand into a serpent chang'd. 
As Hebrew sages sung in days of yore, 
. Made every other flag obsequious bow. 
And every Nation own'd or felt his power. 
But, while remotest lands through fear obeyed* 
HiH grateful Country serv'd with filial love, 
And every son of Albion shar'dhis care. 

Nor did the British garden, blooming round. 
Alone engage the heavenly labourer's toil \ 
With watchful eye he view'd those tender shoot^ 
Whilome transplanted to Columbia's soil ; 
Those tender Iambs he gently led along, 
And to their plaints still bent a parent's ear. 
Dear, much lov'd offspring of this happy i^le, 
With us, sincere, ye mourn the common loss ; 
With us lament the Father and the Friend ; 
But while our bursting hearts deplore his flighty 
Perfidious Bourbon ghastly grins his joy ; 
The Gallic Cock now feebly claps his wings 
And thinks to hear the Lion roar no more. 
Base, treacherous, cringing, dastard slaves, beware j^ 
Although our Sun be set to rine no more. 
The moon and stars shall guide the Lion's paw 
To seize thee trembling in thy close retreat. 
Already mark ! he shakes his shaggy mane. 
And growling rises from his murky den ; 
His eve-balls roll with rage — they shoot forth flames^ 
He grinds his teeth, and finds them solid still ; 
He tries his paws, and finds his talons strong. 
Our groans have rous'd him ; see, he sleeps no more, 
But still the t*oyal issue of this l^le 
This highly favoured regent of the main. 
Secure my stand nor fear the : ion's rage. 

What though the Demons of this Land may strive 
To set the gen'rous Lion on her sonn. 
The Lion shrihks— so ancient Bards declare— 
>Kor will destroy the issue nobly boriu 
,29* 
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Bat those perfidious, who would set hhn on. 
With ghastly looks, and souls appall' d by fear«. 
Too late shall feel the horrors of despair." 

'But it is the Religionist we are solicitous to char 
ractcrize ; and although the sentiments of the Preacher* 
may be gathered from his writings, yet, as this Vojurae 
may come under the eye of some individuals, who niay 
not possess the publication to which we have so often 
•alluded, it may be proper, in this place to attempt a 
brief outline of the most prominent features in his creed* 

His full sotil believed in one great and indivisible 
FIRST CAUSE, or oHgin of all created beings ; before 
this great First Cause One Eternal now, was, is, 
AND WILL BE EVER PRESENT. Every thing which has 
pa«t, is passing, or shall pass, \vas ordained in His eter- 
nal purpose, and actually passed in review before Him, 
ere ever the worlds were formed, or countless systems 
commenced their revolutions. 

The God of our Philanthropist was Omnipotent, 
Omnipresent, and Omniscient ; consequently he per- 
formed all his w^ill ; was, is, and will be, present through 
all space, throngh time and through eternity. lo the 
prosecution of His plans,- myriads of angels, in their 
various orders, were by his Omnipotent power com- 
manded into being ; these cherubim and seraphim, 
angels and arch angels, sitrrounded the throne of the 
Most High. The moraing stars sang together, and all 
the hosts of Heaven rejoiced. 

But, strange as it may appear to our finite under- 
standing, fell discord, wiifa peace-destroying influence, 
reared his hydra, his tremendoufi bead. Various con- 
jectures hover round this phe^iomenon. The origin 
of evil has exercised intellects the most profound and 
erudite } but he, wIiq can develop, the arcana of the 
Almighty, may claim equality with his God. It should 
be our care ikK to attribute to Deity a mode of conduct 
.irreconcileable with ceetuude ; and to keep close to 



&at revelation, which he hath graciously VOfsehsared 
to bestow upon us. 

The creation of man succeeded the fall of the an- 
gelic nature. God said, — Let Us make man, &c. &c« 
Speaking in the plural, with an eye to the complexity 
of thai character He bad predetermined to assume, 
«ind, as we before observed, past, present , and future 
constituted, to the ken of Deity, one complete whole ; 
3nd thus were important occurrences garbed in lan- 
guage, suited to the elevation of the Godhead. In pro- 
cess of time, this august Creator, was to be enrobed in 
liumanity and become the son born ; was to be exhibit- 
ed a& a HOLT SPIRIT of consolation, taking of the things 
of Jesus, and exhibiting them to the mind, thus speak- 
ing peace. Mr. Murray was at the same lime a Uni- 
tarian, and a Trinitarian, beholdiug, constantly be- 
holding the trinity in the unity. Let us make man in 
our image, after our own likeness. — Yea, verily, man 
may be considered ns made in the imdge, and after the 
likeness of his Creator. The figure is striking ; man 
is a triune being, body, soul, and spirit, yet no indivi- 
dual 4s considered as three, but one man, the Trinity in 
Unity. The Almighty, clad in garments of flesh, be- 
came the Go!>-Man, and speaking of himself as rnan^ 
he says, my Father is greater than me ; while, revert- 
ing to the divinity, he affirms, the Father and He arc 
One.. Philip, have I been so long with thee, and dost 
thou say, show me the Father f he who hath seen me, 
hath seen the Father. Was this true, — or was Jesus 
Christ an Impostor ? In this view the scriptures are 
beautifully consistent. 1 am Guu the Saviour ; a jnst 
God and a Saviour ; there is none beside me. 1 his 
same evangelical prophet exultingly exclaims, Isaiah ix. 
6. Unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given, his 
name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, the mighty 
God, the everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace. Such 
were the comprehensive views of Deity, which becaoiio 



4S44 LIFE OF BEV. JOHN MtTlllt^T. 

f 

more and more luminous to the mental eye of the 
Preacher. 

He believed, that the creation of htiman beings made 
a part of tlie divine purpose ; in which sacred, uncoo- 
trolable, and irreversible purpose, the whole fakily 
Oh] MAN were originally and intimately united to their 
august Creator, in a manner mysterious, and as much 
beyond our limited conception, as the Creator is supe- 
rior to the creature whom Hk hath formed. 

Adam the first was a figure of Adam the second* 
Adam the first, the prototype ; Adam the second, the 
substance of the prototype, the Creator of all Worlds, 
the Lord from Heaven. The sacred scriptures abound 
with figures of this mysterious, this ennobling, this soul- 
satisfying Union ; among which, perhaps, none is more 
ex|)ressive than tjiat of the Head and Meinbers consti- 
tuting one body, of which Jesus Christ was the immacu- 
late Head. Hence the propriety and necessity, of look- 
inrg with a single eye to Jesns Christ. VVe are members 
of the body of Christ, who is the head of every man : 
Should a single member of this mystical body be finally 
lost, the Redeemer must, through eternity, remain im- 
perfect. 

A Law was given, to the complete obedience of which, 
everlasting life was annexed ; but no individual member 
was ever able to fujfil this Law ; it was only the bead 
and members collectively in their glorious head^ that 
was furnished with abilities adequate to a performance 
of such vast magnitude. Yea verily, we do indeed 
break the divine Law, in thought, in word, and in det^^^, 
and the lip of truth declares, he who offends in one point 
is gnilty of all. 

Why then was the commandment so exceeding brond ? 
To convince mankind of imbecility ; and that the recti- 
tude they had forfeited, could never, in their own indivi- 
dual characters, be regained. But the plan of Deity was 
without an error; the revolution of time ushered in the 
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great Representative, or more properly speaking, the 
Head of the body ; and the forfeit was paid, full atone- 
ment was presented, the ransom ^iven, and, in this hour 
of nature's jubilee, the prodigal family restored to 
their origkial possessor. 

To make this truth manifest was the great business 
of our Promulgator. He was convinced, that only he^ 
who believed, could be saved ; and that he, who be- 
lieved not, was indubitably damned. Hence be has 
frequently said, he did not believe in universal salva" 
tiouj because be saw the majority of mankind were not 
saved. But he was a firm believer in Universal Re- 
demption; because that sacred volume, which he stead- 
fastly, and unwaveringly believed to be the word of God, 
assured him the price was paid, and the whole human 
family was redeemed. 

It was the neglecting to distinguish between salvation 
and redemption^ which so frequently drew upon the 
preacher the charge of prevarication, or, as it waiJ 
termed by Mr. C , hiding. An article of intelli- 
gence may be an established fact ; it may most impor- 
tantly afiect us ; but so long as the mind refuses to ad- 
mit its authenticity, we are undeniably subjected to all 
those agonizing apprehensions, which we should endure, 
if no such fact existed ; and it was the salvation from 
these mental sufferings, which Mr. Murray supposed 
consequent upon a preached Gospel ; in other words^ 
an exemption from those tortures, that consciousness 
of condemnation, which is most emphatically described^ 
when it is said, He who believeth not, is, or shall be 
damned. 

Yet it is an established truth, that every believer was 
once an unbeliever; every believer, then, was once 
damned, and it was only when he became a believer, 
that lie was saved from those countless agonies, which 
erst times pierced him through with many sorrows. 
But he was redeemed, the price was paid, ere ever he 
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was called into existence. Thus, in this view, redemp- 
tion and salvation are distinct considerations. 

The Preacher unhesitatingly believed, allwhoharned 
of the Father would come to Jesus, and'that all would 
finally be taught of God. He was a decided believer 
in the doctrine of angels of light, and angels of dark- 
ness, of ministering spirits of light, and of demons Stim- 
ulating to deeds of darkness. He looked forward to a 
judgment to come, when countless numbers, among the 
children of men^ would rise to the resurrection of dam- 
nation, and, ignorant of the genuine character of the 
Redeemer, would call upon the rocks and mountains to 
fall upon them, and hide them from the wrath of thk 
Lamb ; and, believing himself a humble instrument in 
the hand of God, ordained by Him to the ministry of 
reconciliation, he was never so completely happy, as 
when declaring the gospel to be believed ; and calling 
upon men, every where, to receive the glad tidings of 
salvation. He was persuaded that those, who lied down 
in sorrow, would continue unhappy wanderers, until the 
opening of that book, in which every human being, 
every member of Christ was written ; yet he had no 
idea of any purgation for sin, save what was suffered 
by Christ Jesus, who, by Himself, purged our sins. 
Writing of Mr. Winchester to a friend, Mr. Murray 
thus expressed himself, " Mr. Winchester is full with 
Mr. Law, and of course preaches purgatorial satisfac^ 
tion. According to these gentlemen, every man must 
finally be his own Saviour ! lH I must suffer as much, 
in ray own person, as will satisfy divine justice, how is, 
or how can Christ Jesus be, my Saviour f If this pur* 
gatorial doctrine be true, the ministry of reconciliation, 
committed to the Apostles, must be false; *' to wit, God 
was in Christ reconciling the world unto himself, not 
imputing unto them their trespasses J^ In fact, I know 
no persons further from Christianity, genuine Christian- 
ity, than such Universalists." 
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Mr. Murray supposed the inquietude of unembodiedy 
or departed spirits, a natural effect, derived from a cause. 
As unbelievers^ they cannot see the things which belong 
to their peace ; but he greatly rejoiced, that however 
at present enveloped in darkness, there were, and are, 
things that did and do belong to their peace, that the 
day Cometh, when whatsoever is hid shall be revealed, 
and, that at the period of the restitution of all things^ 
the word, the oath of Jehovah was pledged, that every 
eye should see, and every tongue confess. The Preach* 
er was persuaded that a/etr, even in the present dis* 
pensation, were elected out of the world, to embrace 
the truth, previous to their passing out of time. These 
judging themselves, are therefore not to be judged ; 
Saints of God, they shall surround the Redeemer at his 
second coming, or be caught up in the air to meet the 
God-Man ; after which, the whole world shall be sum- 
moned at the imperial bar of the Sire of angels and of 
men, the Creator of all worlds : That a separation will 
then take place ; the Judge, the Redeemer will divide 
them, as a shepherd divides the sheep from the goats ; 
will separate every individual from that body of sin and 
death, of which Paul complained, being burdened ; 
from that fallen spirit, which attaches to every individ- 
ual in such sort as to the man among the tombs, render- 
ing it a truth, that he who sleepeth, apparently alone 
upon his bed, is, nevertheless, still connected w^ith his 
tormentor, and will so continue, until this glorious day 
of separation, and of restitution ; when these two j^rhall 
be separated, one from another, the one taken, and the 
other left. The fallen angels, figured by the goats, shall 
be ranged on the left hand, while the harrassed hnman 
nature, redeemed by the God who created it, shall be 
founcl on the right hand of the Most High. Th:is, 
after tlie world is judged, out of things written in the 
books ; after they are found guilty before God, and 
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every pnouth is stopped, the book of life shall bb 

OPENED, IN WHICH ALL THIS HEMBEKS OF THE RE- 
DEEMER, EVERY INDIVIDUAL OF THE HuBfAN FaMILT, 

SHALL BE FOUND WRITTEN ; and the ransomed of the 
Lord shall be declared denizens of that kingdom, where 
dwelleth felicity uninterrupted. 

Such were the leading sentiments of Our Univer- 
iBALisT ; and he was firmly of opinion, that the doctrines 
of the Gospel, rightly understood, would teach men, 
every where, to be careful of maintaining good works, 
to love one another, and in all things to regard the best 
interests of their brother man. 

Conversant with the Preacher upwards of forty 
years, we never knew his testimony to vary, in the 
smallest degree. In joy and in sorrow, in health, in 
sickness, and in death, not a single cloud appeared to 
gather upon the Countenance of his God, or to ob- 
struct, so far as it referred to liis prospects beyond the 
^rjtve, the clear sunshine of His soul. 

If we except the Rev. John Tyler, episcopalian min- 
4ster in Norwich, Connecticut, and the Rev. Edward 
Mitchell in the city of New- York, we do not know that 
the sentiments of any Preacher of Universal ism, now 
upon this Continent, are exactly in unison with the de- 
parted Promulgator. But, if they build upon the gre^ 
foundation, we devoutly wish them God speed. 

Mr. Murray's last Marriage was the result of a strong 
and holy friendship, founded upon the Rock of ages; 
and, originating in devout admiration of redeeming love, 
it is fervently hoped, and unwaveringly believed, that 
this Union will be perfected in another and abetter 
Wobld. 

THE £>D. 
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